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THE 




Oncerning the ‘Difficulty of 
Tranjlating this Author 


I fhatt fay nothing ,, 


tho 


the French ' Translator 
has befiow’d half his Pre* 

to enforce it^ be' 
caufe if the Difficulty was greater than 



the Undertakers could well 


through 

- o 

with Reputation , the 




with , or vanquifh 
Infamy is not lejfend.j but their Folly 


much magnifyd. 


Befides 


this 


Ver- 


fion has already been receiv’d with fuch 
fuccefsf that the Book]elder has thought it 
worth his while to venture a new Imprsf 
fion , by feveral Hands : In fhort ? both the 
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e and V'erfe fo much improv'dthat 



Englilh 


Having faid in few words all that was 
ceff ary as to the I ranjlation. I(hall come 
the main point of this Pradudium, which 


emove fome Refledhons on the‘Grig 


i 


ml ; and to give fome ft 

its Authoi 


Remarks 


upon 


There are fome ‘People that are pre~ 
pojjefdd with a Prejudice againfi the Works 
of Petronlus Arbiter^ not from their own 
Reading . ? or Knowledge of the Matter , hut 
from a Jort of traditional Calumny , that the 
Devotees have rais'd againfi him. But 
fuch I define to peruje the Life of Petro- 
nius without prejudice , and what 1 here 
fall offer m his Defence againfi thoj 



r 


which unfair Cntick 
have laid upon him. 




ois Is 



■is 


h 


too 


on 

his Stile 5 his Tame for tl 
well eflabhfi/d all Europe over 1 and 

every where too 'numerous to appi _ 

bend 


I 

Party - J - 



hend an Attaque from that fide , for I may 
venture to ajfert , that Petronius is not 
much lefs admix d now , than he was in 
ancient Rome ; for our Age , hy an ad - 
mirahle circulation of Temper ^ has very 
much of that of the time in which our 
Author hvd , and of which he has left us 
fo agreeable a Dr aught. 

This general Inclination to Petronius is 
not confind to thofe learned Men of my 
Acquaintance , but reaches all fuch who 
have ever difcover’d any jufi claim to. 
Knowledge and a good Tafie ; becaufe there 
is a fort of particular Sympathy betwixt 
thofe Perfons of Quality who love Petro¬ 
nius, and the Knowledge of the Belle 
Lettres. Tor he 1 of all the Ancients , 
feems only to have known , and to have had 
a Tafie of that true Gallantry , which at this 
time finifloes the Char aider' of Politenefs. 
With fuch a drefs he attaques the Defects- 
of the TJnderfiandmg and Wit 5 or the 
Frailties of the Hearty r,i that Painting 
which he has left vs of the Manners of his 
Age• that he every where keeps up his 
Force and Energy , according to the diff erent 
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Characters of his Perfons introduc'd. 
Thefe and his other admirable Qualities 
gave him fuch a lvalue with the ‘Prince of 

Conde, a Man of Spirit and Wit, that 
he maintain dfeveral learned Gentlemen 
. to read Petronius to him . 

But to omit nothing that is neceffary to 
complcat the Defence of our Author, we 
mitfi enqui re further than in -his Life, into 
the Spirit with which be wrote this Sa¬ 
tyr, what Detign he had, and how he 
has executed that Defign. The Men of 
• Wit among the Greeks and Romans al¬ 
ways ajfumd the Principle of that Seel of 
Philofophy which was mofl agreeable to 
his Temper and Genius. All the Au¬ 
thors, that have wrote of Petronius, ajfure 
us, that he was of the Sect of Epicurus, 
which Opinion they found on feveral Paffa- 
ges of his Satyricon, which feem agree¬ 
able to the Doctrine of that Philolopher. 
But that is but a Problematick Opinion, 

for from the very fame Reafon we may 
conclude, that he was of all and every one 
of the Seels ; becaufe we find all their 
different Opinions in his IVorks : The only 

Proof 
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‘Proof this gives tos^ is^ that his Wit lov'd 
tb indulge it felf with a Liberty in Wri¬ 
ting. 

But fuppofe that he was an Epicurean, 
we ought not to look on him. with an Eye of 
that Injustice, which the Vulgar gene¬ 
rally do to Epicurus him felf wbofe Sen¬ 
timents arc much more pure than is com > 
monly imagind. "The Morals op that Phi- 
fopher draw their ‘Principles from Right 
Reafon ; and he was far from the ufual, 
imputed Ahfurdilies of paffing his Life in a 
perpetual Debauch : On the contrary , he 
ohfervd fuch a feverity in his Pleafures, 
m his Endeavours to deliver Mankind 


prom the tyranny of the Paffions, that Se¬ 
neca was oblig’d to fay much to the advar. > 

tage of that Philofopher , That he had 
given his Followers not one Precept, 
but what was conformable to Honed v 
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of the Stoics, which would, he admira¬ 
ble in the Mouth of a Chriftian, are 
entirely ridiculous in that of thofe \‘Philo - 
fophers: Nor can that Moral claim any 
Advantage ., which dethrones , as I may fay , 

the Divinity, and fets Man in the Seat . 
of Jupiter j thofe who held ,, that Pain was 
a Good, and Pleafure an Evil, and who 

7 j 

directed our whole Lives through Pain and 
Aufterity, had only excefiive Pride for 
their Virtue, and for their fupream 
Good nothing but a vain Name, and 
Chimerical Glory : Jnfiead of which , the 
Morals of Epicurus were founded on good 
Senfe, which taught the Pagans, that the 
foveraign Good was to have a long Life 
with Indolence and Pleafure. 

Since it is by no means reafonable to ex- 
peel a Chriftian in the IP erf on of Petro- 
nius, we ought to he jatisfyd if we find 
him an bonejl Pagan ; a Man of good 
Senfe, who reafond and liv'd according to 
the true Principles (^Natural Know¬ 
ledge, which leaves neither room for Hope 
or Tranlgreftion. The manner of bis 
Death alone may jujlifie this Opinion. His 

Death 

* ♦ 
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Death, indeed , is the mofi noble of "any of 
all thofe , which Antiquity fo much ad¬ 
mires. In it you cannot find either Fear, 
or Affectation, Delpair or Pride. Ta¬ 
citus, very near his time y fiefcribes him 
to m dying with the fame Tranquility in 

which he liv'd. The Deaths of Socrates, 
and that of Cato of Utica, which are 
the two mofi celebrated of thofe Ages , in 
no meafure approach that of Petronius. 
The great Philofophical Difcourfes which 
the firfi made , and the Treatife of the 

Immortality- of the Soul, which the 

other more than once had recourfe to , 
only (hew m how they were oblig’d to put 
of that Terror , which their approaching 
Tates advanc’d. 

It is remarkable , that Tacitus does 
not venture to fay , that Petronius was a 
Voluptuary ; but only , that he adapted 
his Conduct to his defire of pleafing the Em- 
perour ; and we can 'much lefs conclude 
that his Manners were corrupt , becaufe he 
drew the Debocheries of Nero and his 

Court. If we give our [elves leave to re¬ 
flect , that this manner of Writing was the 

Mode 



Mode of the Age he liv'd in , and that he 
give himfelf the Air of a fevere Pfiilo- 
fopher, mho with Freedom lays open the 
Vices of his Times, and explains e’ry 

as Cicero, in his 


thing by its Name ? 


familiar Epiftfts, fays of the Stoics, Pla¬ 
cet Stoicis fuo quamque rem nomine ap¬ 


pellate. 


And the fame Cuftom in the 


greate(l part of the Author r, mho have wrote 
in his way , ought to convince Pofterity, 
that they ought -to entertain no fufpicion of 

his Libertiniftn. T bus Martial fays y 
Lafciva eft nobis pagina vita proba, 
that if his Epigrams had the Air of 
Debochery, yet his Life was regular. 

And Catullus almofl to the fame purpoje of 
fures uSj 


Nam caftum decet efte plum Poe- 
tam 

Ipfum ; Verliculis nihil necefte eft. 

k 
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tings might incur fome fuch Cenfures in 
his Time , prevents their Objection in a 
manner , that fhoiid inform them, that he 
Wrote not by a Spirit of Corruption, hut 
by the dilguft of a Court Philofopher ; 
who had been offended by the Diforders of 
the Emperour and his Favourites, whom 
he expofes to their own View in a mo ft Sa~ 
tyrical manner. And this is fo plain , that 
in his mofl lively Defcriptions of their 
Debocheries, he fo qualifies and fweetens 
the Images by the Terms and Txpreffions , 
that at fir ft Modefty cannot be /book by it ; 
and he employs none of thofe grofs Words 
which the Authors we have nam'd are e’ry 
where full of and which the Latin Tongue 
allows a certain liberty of ufing , tho ’ the 
Modefty of our Language will not per~ 
mit it. 


'Tho Fulgentius tells its, that he wrote 
feveral Books, particularly one call'd Eu- 
lcius or Euftois , a Trail againft a cer~ 
tarn Advocate , whom he calls Cerberus 
For ends and a Toem^entituled , Albucia, 
agamft his Rivals in a Lady of that Name , 

with whom he was very much in Love ; but 

this 



this Satyr againfi Nero is all that the in¬ 
jury of Times haz left m. This may of 
agreeably mixing Prole and Verfe was in- 
vetited by Varro, which^ as Aulus Gel- 
lius informs he calTd Menippean^Jrom 
Menippus the Cynic Philofopher ; be- 


canfe IsAemppusfefore him , had treated of 
things feriom in a bitrlefque or bantering 
file or manner . This kind was calTd 
mixt Satyr, to difiinguifh it from the Sa¬ 
tyrs in equal Verfe. We have feen in 
the foregoing Agefn France, a Menippean 
Satyr ; an Author of that time having de¬ 
fer ibA the Corruptions of the Court of 
Henry III- in an Alegoric Hiflory ' call'd,^ 
The Ifles of the Hermaphrodites. 

Jt is therefore glam enough that this 
\Piece o/'Petronius is a Species of Roman 
Satyr, which gives -us a c Draught o f Rome, 
or rather of the Court of Nero, of his pro¬ 
per Perfon, and loofe and abandon'd Life. 
But Fortune permitted not this admirable 
Piece to come down to us entire• we have 
from time to time made new dijcoveries of 
parts of it j infhort this valuable Trea¬ 
dle came to us only by piece-meal • and 
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we have had from pure Antiquity handed 
dorm to us only fome particular Fragments, 

which were preferv'd hy the Studious^ fe~ 
letted out of fuch places as pleas'd them 
bejl: In procefs of time , about Forty or 
Fifty Fears fince , the Story of Trimal- 
chioF Feajl was made perfett by the Frag¬ 
ments jmwd in Dalmatia ; at lajl , at the 
taking of Belgrade, we got the refi 0 which 
made the whole Work compleat as it now 
appears in the Englifh Tongue. 

Is there ayvy thing among all the Latin 
Authors near fo fine as the Pliftory of the 
Ephefian Matron ? or any thing compara - 
lie to the Letters of Circe and Polyenos r 
or any thing better turnd , or more gallant« 
than the Conversion and Addrels of 
that Lady , both in her Difappointment and 
Joy ? And where can we find a Confi¬ 
dant more accomplifidd than Chrifis ? She 
may be an Example to all her Frofejfon 
even to our days.. Her firjl Converfation 
with Polyenos is wonderfully ravi/ling, 
but the Simplicity and Naviety is not to be 
imitated. 


M 






The 

i 

* 

All the "Learned agree , That this Ro¬ 
man Satyr is in its hind the mofi valuable 


Remains of Antiquity. 


It 


zs a 


jizrgri - 


zing thing to find tvhat an extent of Wit the 
Author has difcoverd; and how he has 
iriven 


us 



many different Characters. 
When he is Declaiming, you fee all the 
Air and Stile of a Declamator ; when 
he Philofbphizes, he is fententious. and 


gives 


us 


charmino 

O 


Moral Reflections 


when he flays the Poet, we can find no 
Verfes to compare with his. 


Ther 


e never 


was a Rapfody fo pleafantly put together , 
as whatever he puts into the Mouths of his 

here 


Speakers 



'he Debochee 'ery 


maintains his Charader , and the Whores 
are always of a ‘Piece : The Freed-men 
always Jpeah like Men without Education ‘ 
and the Slaves ne’r lift their Thoughts or 
Exprejfions above the humble level of their 
condition : The Lovers [peak with equal 
Gallantry and Tendernels. In fbort , he 
fuftains the Characters of all forts of 
People with fo univerfal a Genius , as Pe¬ 
tr on ius Arbiter ; and fills his Satyr with 
a vafi variety of agreeable Images judi- 


cioujly dtifpodd. 


After 



After what we have faid ^ it is no won - 
der to find Jo many Authors fpeaking of him 
with fuch Applaufe : We find Tacitus a 
true fudge of Merit , giving Petronius a 
great deal. Pliny, Terentianus Mau- 
rus, Plutarch, St. Jerome, Macrobius, 
Sidonius, Apollinaris, Ifidore of Seville, 
Petrus Crinitus, Turnebius, Scaliger, 
Juftus Lipfius, Cafaubon, and many 
other Authors oj the foremofi Rank , have 
celebrated the Praifes of Petronius Ar¬ 
biter. 

/ ' 

Above thirty Grammarians of all Na¬ 
tions have made Comments upon this Sa¬ 
tyr, tho it mufi be freely ownd^ that the 
greatefi part of them have by no means 
been able to penetrate into the difficult pla¬ 
ces of him y which they have endeavoured 
to explain * nay^ they have render d fevered 
of them more obfeure than they found J em 
tn their Author They often run their 
Conjectures fo far , that like an Ignis fa- 
tuus, they but lead you quite out of your- 



There are another fort of Learned 
Men.) who have taken a Taney to prove^ 
that the Petronius 'Mention cl by Tacitus^ 
was not the Petronius who wrote the Satyr 
under our confide rat ion ‘ and, y that it was 
not wrote on the Court of Nero : But cer* 
tainly thefe Men of Letters have fufpend - 
ed their Penetration while they have bee r ,i 
reading this Author , when they could doubt 
of a thing fo evident as this ; for we every 
where through the whole Satyr difeover’ 
and plainly fee the agreement with the Man - 
ners of Nero , the Cufioms of thofe 
Times. We here find Seneca, Lucart," 
Silia, and the Emperours Freed-inen. 

This you will more plainly fee by the Key 
to the Names of the Perions of this Sa¬ 
tyr. But Tacitus himfelf points out this 
Satyr, when he mentions the Book fent 
Nero by Petronius juft before his Death j 
for he fays , our Author defend'd under 
the borrow'd. Names Debochees , abandon d 
Women , and the Vices of that Prince; 
as is hinted in the Life of Petroni¬ 
us. As for his calling him C. Pe¬ 
tronius, it was a Miftake of the firft or 

later 



later Tranfcibers , in putting a C, for a T 5 
which is plain from a Poff age of Plutarch 

to this purpofe -- As whenever you 

reproach Debochees with their Infamy, 
as Titus Petromus did Nero. And by 

this other of Pliny - Titw s Petronim 

a Man of Confular Dignity, on the 
point of Death, by reafon of the Ha¬ 
tred which Nero bore him. But we no 

0 

where find any mention of two Petroniush 
in the time of that Emperor, and much 
lefs can we make two of the Name, who 
lofi their Lives by the Hate of Nero. 
"Tis therefore evident , that the Petrc- 
nius mention d by Tacitus was Titus, 
fince it is confirm d by Plutarch and Pli¬ 
ny. 

But Petronius, and the Poets we have 
7iamd ,, are not the only People who have 
made ufe of fuch a liberty of Stile ; but 
we may juftifie their Practice by the Ex - 
ample of many grave Authors, as the 
Mode of the Age. Let us cafi an Eye 
to Suetonius, Dion Caflius, Lampridi- 
us, Orofius, Xiphilin, who all take a 
pleafure to paint m lively Colours the Vi- 



___ 

The Preface. 

ces of Nero, Domitian, Heliogabalus, 

all whofe ‘Pddures they have left m. 

. ff l fhould pufh this Defence farther 
in this particular , it is no difficult matter 
to prove , that the very Fathers of the 
Church fometimes [peak the fame Lan¬ 
guage, and imploy fuch Figures, Images, 
and Expreffions, as feem mofi proper to 
infpire a Horrour of Vice. 

E Veneno Salus. 
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- Written by Moniieur St. Evremont; 

Made Cttgliffj by Mr. Tho. Brown. 


tm ‘Petronius was a Roman 
Knight, defcendedyfrom that 
Branch of the Family of the 
Petroniw? s, which deriv’d their Origi¬ 
nal from the Sabines , and who gave fo 
many great Men to the Service of the 
Roman Repiiblick. We cannot doubt 
but he was brought up with the fame 
prudent Care that they then employ’d 
at Rome , in the Education of Children 
of Quality, and that his Genius was 
continually exercis’d and cultivated in 
the attainment of polite Learning, even 
from his very Youth, for in thofe things 

a the 
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the were as~ftri<3: and fevere as 

the Greeks. "‘Petrwim himfelf was alfo 
naturally and more particularly inclin’d 
to the. Study of good Literature; and it’s 
apparent that he excel I’d in it, by the 
Ingenuity and Politenefs he has difeo- 
ver’d in his Writings. 


When he had compleated himfelf in 

/-• f’l. * * : # ~ ^ ~ • *** ■# 


the firft Rudiments in 



he 


made his appearance at the Imperial 
Court of Claudius; but his great Afti- 


duity there was no Impediment to the 
chief defign of perfecting himfelf in 
the Liberal Sciences, and therefore 
employ’d his leifure Hours in making 
Declamations , which was the cuftom 
of thofe times, in order to exercife 
and enable their young Men of the 
fir ft Quality to ipeak in Publick, for 
which purpole they had Schools to De¬ 
claim in, and by this fuccefsful method 
fu'rmfh’d themfelves with fo many fa¬ 
mous Oratours, both in their Senate and 
Armies •, to the great advantage of their 
Republick. 

The Court of Claudius was then the 
very Seat or Munfton of Pleafures 

for 



Petrbnius Arbiter. iii 

for the Emprefs Mejfaljm employ’d all 
her Cares and Thoughts to make it fo, 
in accommodating it with -all imagina¬ 
ble Delights and Recreations- which 

(he more ealily accomplifh’d, by having 
a great Afcendant over the Perfon and 
Inclinations of the Emperor ; for - he 
being a- weak .Prince-' comply’d with 
every thing , provided they accomo¬ 
dated him with a plentiful Table, for 
he was an extream lover of good Eat¬ 
ing and Of drinking Wine eveh to ex- 


cefs 


and his Courtiers following 


Example of their Prince, Debauchery 
was no iefs familiar with them alfo. 


!Vetroniws becoming a Courtier under 
a Reign where the manner of living 
was agreeable to his Temper, he alfo 
became infenfibly Voluptuous ; tho’ at 
the fame time it was obferv’d, that he 
took no delight in the brutal Pleafures 
of Love, like Mejjalma , nor in. thofe of 
the Table and Drunkennefs with Clau~ 


dins ; only in a gallant and delicate 
manner took a relilh of both, rather 
to gratifie his Curiohty than his Senfes. 
In this manner he employ’d a part of 
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the Day in Sleeping, and dedicated the 
whole Night to^Pleafure and Bufinefs. 
-His-Houfe was the Rendezvous of the 
/better fort of the People of Rome : He 
pafs’d away his time agreeably with 
thofe that vifited him, and with others 
was celebrated .for Intrigues. Petronius 
alfo procur'd himfelf a. Reputation by 
an agreeable Employment, and in a 
method of a fling eafily, readily, and 
freely, and his natural way of difcour- 
fing. One might then reprefent him 
in a continual exercife of Wit in Con¬ 
versation, in the moft charming Plea- 

fures of the Table, publick Sights, Ga¬ 
ming, and in lpending his Eftate, not 
like a . Prodigal and Debauchee, but 
like <a nice and learned A it ill in the 
/Science of Voluptuoufnefs. 

’ /When Petronius had thus pafs’d a- 
way iiis Youth, in a Life of fo much 
. Softnefs and Tranquility, he took a 
-Refolution, to convince thofe that 

doubted of the extent of his Mind 

♦ 

• and Qualifications, that he was capa¬ 
ble of the firft. and chiefeft Employ- 
. meets in the Government; for putting 


an 




an Interval to his Pleafures, he accept- 
■; ed the Office of ‘Pro-Conful of Bithy met • 

; went into that Province, where he dif- 
I charg’d all the Duties of his Place 
with great Applaufe; but haying put 
a period to that exercife of his Parts, 
and returning to Rome , - Nero , who Suc¬ 
ceeded Claudius in the. Empire, in ."re- 
compenfe of his Services, made him 
Conjul. This new Dignity gave him 
a great and ready Accel's to the Em¬ 
peror, who at firh honour’d him with 
his Efteem, and afterwards with his 
Friendlhip, in acknowledgment of the 
fumptuous Entertainments he Some¬ 
times gave that Prince, to reffefh him 
when fatigued with Bufinels, 

The time of e Petromu& s Confulate 
being come to a Conclufion-, after ha¬ 
ving laboured in quell: of Glory, with¬ 
out quitting the Court, he rea{Turn’d 
his firft manner of living, and whether 
it proceeded from his own Inclination, 
or a defire to pleafe Neroj he loon be¬ 
came one of the Emperor’s Confidents, 
who could find nothing agreeable to 
his Humour, but what was approv’d 
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by ‘Petranius; and being thus pofTefsM 
of the Authority of deciding what might 
be acceptable^ gave him the. Sir-name 
of Arbiter , as being Mafter and Com- 
ptroler in thofe Affairs. 

Nero, in the firft part of his Reign 5 
adted like a very wife Prince, and ap- 
ply’d himfelf with care to the Govern¬ 
ment of the State : However Petrcmim 


w 

remembred, that he was naturally in¬ 
clin’d to Luff and Senfuality, and there¬ 
fore like an able Politician, being in 
poffeffion of his Prince’s Mind, he fea- 
fon’d it with honeft Delights, and pro¬ 
cur’d him all the Charms imaginable, 
in order to remove the thoughts of 
feeking after others, which peradven- 
ture would have been more diforderly, 
and to be dreaded by the Republick. 

Things continued in this pofture while 
the Emperor kept within the bounds 

of Moderation, ' and Petronim adtecl 

• / » ^ 

chearfully under him, as Intendant of 


his Plea lures 


ordering 


him Shows 


Games, Comedies, Mulick, Feafts, plea- 
la nt Seats in the Country, with deli¬ 
cious Gardens charming Lakes, and 

ail 



Aninc "Ar 
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all that might contribute toward the 
makings of a Prince’s Life happy and 

delightful. 

But the Emperor fome time after 
complying with his - Nature, chang’d 
his Conduct, not only in refpedt of 
Governing the Empire, but alfo in re¬ 


lation to his own Perfon. 


He 


ear to the Counfels of others, rather 
than thofe of JPetroniws , inienlibly 
plung’d into Debauchery, abandon’d 
himfelf to his Paffions, and became as 
morofe and wicked a Prince, as before he 
had been pleafant and equitable. 

Nero was a learned Prince, of which 
he had given fufficient Proofs from his 
Youth ; for at Fifteen Years of Age 
he pleaded in the Senate , in his own 
Tongue, on behalf of the Boulonnois , 
and in Greek for the Rhodians but 
his Knowledge was confus’d and much 
embarafs’d. 

He alfo loved Men of Wit, and had 
Courtiers near him, who following the 
corruption of the Court, treated Seneca 
like a ! Pedant , and could not fuffer that 
he Ihould Preach to them the Exercife 


a 


of 


4 
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of Virtue and Modefty, becaufe they 
had imbib’d an Opinion, that he him- 
felf did not live like a Thilofopher in 

that particular. _ 

Thus continuing frequently to ridi¬ 
cule him, it at length infinuated into 
the Emperor’s Mind, and expos’d him 
to his Contempt, which being joyn’d 
with his own Knowledge of the un¬ 
juft ways by which he had acquir’d the 
immenfe Riches he was poftefs’d of, 
his Contempt grew into Hatred, and his 
Hate at laft caus’d the Ruin of Seneca. 

And now indeed Tetronim faw 
with forrow, that the Emperor began 
to hide himlelf from him, and fame- 
times to ftiun him, and that, follow¬ 
ing his own corrupt Inclinations, he 
was grown utterly debauch’d, and for¬ 
got what he owed to his Imperial Dig¬ 
nity, that he would frequently run 
wild up and down the Streets, and into 
wicked Places, outraging all' he met, 
and would alfd offer Violencies to Ro¬ 
man Ladies of the beft Quality. 

The Favour to which Tetraniu swus 

rais’d had alfo drawn upon him the 
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Jealoufie of thofe who pretended, as 
well as he, to the Grace and Favour of 
the Prince, and, among others, that of 
Tigillinw , Capta iil of the Guards, who 
was a dangerous Rival. This Man, of 
obfcure Birth and corrupt Manners, 
had in a fhort time acquir’d a great 
power over the Emperor’s Genius, 
and as he perfectly knew his blind iide, 
began ferioufly to contrive the Ruin of 
his Competitor, and by iuch means, as 
’twas thought would alio have deftroy’d 
the Empire. 

The choice and delicious Pleafures 
invented by ‘petronius grated the grofs 
Debauches of Tmllinw and he fore- 

o # 7 

feeing that the Credit Petroniws had 
with the Emperor would always be 
an Obftacle to his Deligris, he there¬ 
fore endeavour’d to poffeis himfelf of 
the Heart of the Prince; and finding 
himfelf prevail by degrees, he foon en¬ 
gag’d him in the fouleft Brutalities. 

It’s true, ’twas no difficult thing to 

fucceed in this attempt, for finding a 

Nature wholly difpos’d, he quickly, 

$nd with little trouble, leduced him to 
• • / 




embrace fuch Pleafures, as were nei¬ 
ther approv’d nor advis’d by Petro- 
nitiSj which were entirely dropt, in 
order to remove his Rival; for Nero 
had already committed Parricide , by 
murdering his Mother, and no fooner 
hearken’d to the Perfua lions of PigiUU 
nus 1 but he fignaliz’d his Power, by 
putting Sylla and Rubellius 'Plautus to 
death, who were both Perfons dreaded 
by them for their celebrated Virtues, 
and being highly edeemed and in fa¬ 
vour with the People. Afterwards, 
Fury and Brutality rendred themfelves 
Miftrefles of his Heart to fuch an ex¬ 
cels, that all manner of Crimes were 
perpetrated by him. 

When the Emperor had confirm’d 
himfelf in thefe Diforders, our ancient 
Favourite, by the Artifices of the new 
one, found-himfelf a Imoft without Em¬ 
ployment near the Prince, and Nero 
himfelf could not endure fo nice a Wit- 
nefs of his Infamies , nor give him fb 
free an entrance into his Pleafures as 
lie formerly enjoy’d. 
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Tigillinm ferving himfelf of thefe 
Difpofitions, omitted nothing that might 
fatisfie the Defires of his Prince, by 
the magnificent Feafts he provided ; 
and as his Rival (according to Tacitus ) 
much furpafifed him in the Science of 
Pleafures, one might conclude, with¬ 
out fear of being deceiv’d, that thofe 

which Tetronivu s order’d were of ano- 

/ 

ther nature, and had nothing of thofe 
diforders in them that were feen in one 
of the Feafts which that Hiftorian re¬ 
lates as an Example of all the reft, 
which he defcribes in this manner: 
They provided a ftately Feaft on the 
Lake of Agnppa^ in a Veflel cover’d 
with Plates of Gold and Ivory ; the 
Rowers were plac’d in their Ranks, 
which they took according to their 
Age and Experience in Debauchery. 
They had fent to the very ends of the 
Earth for the rareft Eatables. The 
Lake was edg’d with Porches, in which 
were great numbers of Chambers, fill’d 
on one fide with Women of Quality, 
who proftituted them!elves to the firft 

,and the other with naked Cour- 

tizans 




tizans in a thoufand lafcivious poftures ; 
at Night appeared in all parts furpri- 
zing Illuminations^ the Woods and Pa¬ 
laces round about ecchoed with Con- 
lorts of Mulical Inftruments and Songs 
adapted to the Feafh To conclude 
this grand Debauch in a famous Aftion 

O y 

Nero was married a little after, to one 
of the mod corrupted Wretches of this 
Troop, named ‘Pyihagora , and that pub- 
lickly, with all the accuftom’d Cere¬ 
monies. They put upon the Empe¬ 
ror’s Head the Efpoufed’s Veil, fent 
him two Aufpices affign’d him the Mar¬ 
riage Portion, adorn’d the Nuptial Bed, 
lighted Flambeaux, and to conclude the 
Marriage, permitted that to be feen to 
the open view of all the Company, 
which the Shades of Night hide from 
the Eyes in the moft lawful Pleafures. 

1 Tetronim being extreamly difgulfed 
at the Horrors he faw, infenlibly with¬ 
drew himfelf from Court, and being 
of a mild and unenterprizing Nature, 
fuller’d things to run in the train 
they had form’d, without attempting 
to re-eftablifh them in the Condition 

' * he 
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he had left them. I am of Opinion 
it was about this time that he took 
his Pen in Hand to compofe this Sa¬ 
tyr which fo exactly reprefents the 
Nature and Character of Nero^ and un¬ 
der the Names of “Debauchees and Lewd 
Women , decry’d all the Vices of this 
Prince and his Courtiers. 

While Detroniu s liv’d in a retired 
Tranquility, Tigillinus labour’d with 
all his power to deftroy him 5 and take 
away his Rival from all poffibility of 
re-entring into favour; and knowing 
that the Prince’s Nature was inclining 
to Cruelty he infinuated^ that Tetro- 
nius was too familiar with Scevinm , not 
to be dipt in dPifon s Confpiracy ; and 
for that end having fuborn’d one of 
Detronim s Slaves to fwear againft his 
Mafter^ to deprive him of all means of 
juftifying himfelf, they put the great- 
eft part of his Domefticks in Prifon. 

Nero was well enough pleas’d to find 
an opportunity of loftng a Man who 
was become a dead Weight upon his 

Affairs; for the Vicious cannot endure 

the prefence of fuch Perfons, whole 

fight 


1 


xir 


Tbe 




fight reproaches them with their abo¬ 
minable. Practices ; therefore favoura¬ 
bly receiv’d the Accufation againft *Pe~ 
trmiwy and order’d him to beappre- 
. bended at Cumes , when the Emperor 
made a Voyage thither, where he was 
one of the Company : But as it re¬ 
quir’d fome time to deliberate, whether 
they ought to put a Man of his con¬ 
sideration to Death, without clearer 
Proofs of his being guilty of the Crimes 


he Hood charg’d with he was fo ex- 


treamly 



and alfo weary of 


living under the Domination of fuch 
a det eft able Prince, that feeing himfelf 
fo long a time made the Sport of his 
Caprices, he refolv’d to dye. How¬ 
ever, that he might not give himfelf a 
precipitate Death, he open’d his Veins, 
and afterward clos’d them again, that 
be might have time to enjoy the Conver- 
fation of his Friends, who came to fee 
him in his laft Moments, whom he re¬ 
queued to entertain him, not with Dif* 
courfes of the Immortality of the Soul , and 
the celebrated Axioms that the Pride of 
Philofophers had invented, to acquire 

Glory 
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Glory and a vain opinion of their Con¬ 
stancy, but with the recital of fome 
curious Pieces of Poetry*. 

And to convince the Spectators that 
he did not 2 >y<?, but only ceafe to Live^ 
he continued his ordinary Functions; 
took a particular account of the Demea¬ 
nour of Domefticks; recompenc’d fome 
of his Slaves, and chaftiz’d others ; for 
himfelf as formerly at his Table, and 
alfo flept very quietly, infomuch, that 
he rather feem’d a Man in perfeCt Health 
than one that was dying ; fo that his 
Death, tho’ Violent appear’d to his 
Friends as if it had been Natural. 

Now,as 'Petromus abhorr’d the People 
of Nero's and TigiMinus's Character, fo 
h(T would never condefcend to the bafe- 
nefs of imitating thofe Animals, who 
dying in thefe wretched Times by the 
order of this Prince, made him their 
Heir, and fluff’d their Teftaments with 
Elogieson the Tyrant and his Favourite, 

But on the contrary, being poftefsd of 
a Goblet of precious Stones,. which coil 
him above 2000 Pifloles, and out of 
which he commonly drank, broke it to 

pieces, 
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pieces, that Nero might not have, it after 
his death ; and after th'isj thought fit to 
prefent him this Satyr ^ writ againft him, 
and having feal’d it up, tore off the Seal 
again, for fear (a fter his Death) they 
might employ it as ah.Inftrument to 
deftroy thofe in whofe Hands it might 
be found. 

This made Nero extreamly chagrine, 
to fee his infamous Actions made known 
to Petrmius ; and having level’d his Su- 
fpzcion upon all thofe who he thought 
might difcover his Secrets, at laft fix’d 
it upon the Wife of a Senator ^ named 
Siha ^ with whom he had been toofamL 
liar ; but becaufe file was alfo a great 
Friend oCpetromus\ he imagin’d thatj, 
by a particular grief, file had hazarded 
a difcovery of what had been more her 
Intereft to conceal ; upon which Ihe was 
exil’d* 

It was in the Year of the Foundation 
of Rome 8 1 ^ ( under the Confulate of 
Caius Suetonius Pauhnus , and of Lucius 
Pontius 'Telefmus ) that City loft fo great 
a Perfori. 
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Ncolpitu, a Word which takes its Original 
from the Greek-, and fignifies, Iinfinuate. So 
Petronius named this Perfon } becaufe he re¬ 


lated, from the beginning to the end, all the Ad 
ventures of this Roman , who frequently in his Mo 
rals infinuated the Horrour of Vice. 


Afcyltos , in Greek-, fignifies Indefatigable , a Name 
well adapted to this young Man, who was hand- 
fome, vigorous, and endow’d with the choiceft 
Talents of Nature. 


Gitonim , in the fame Language, fignifies Neigh¬ 
bour , a Term of Friendlhip, as if he had faid, my 
Infeparable j for Gito did not abandon Encolpitu , 
till he was railed by Afcyltos. 

Thefe three Perfons ferve only to embellifh the 
Hiftory, their Conduct is the Portraidure of the 
diforderly Life of young People. They were Afi* 
fociates in all forts of Friponeries and Deboche- 
ries, and wore the Habits of Philofophers to cover 
their defigns. 

Agamemnon , a Profefior of Eloquence, whofe 
Character is that of a true Pedant? and under his 
Name, Petroniw-, who had in view all the Orators 
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of his time, particularly defigns Seneca , who was 

Nero’s Preceptor , and a Stoic Philolbpher j the 
fa me which this Prince defcrib’d under the Name 
of Tr'tmalchio , and whom he calls his Mafier , in 
the Feaft he made for his Friends. The Author 
gives him the Name of a great King peradven- 
ture in imitation of Varro , who has alfo defcrib’d 
a Declamator under the Name of Agamemnon \ be- 
caufe Homer , the chief of the Greeks , harangues like 
an Orator. We fee alfo that Martial has pointed 
another under the Name of King Attaint , and 
calls ihefe publick Haranguers., proud Kings and 
Triflers} for really, in ancient Times, they often 
enough gave this Title to Rhetoricians by way of di- 
riilon, to mock them out of the vain pomp of their 
affefted Eloquence and fvvelling windy Stile. So ; 
in fonie places we find Seneca preaching Frugality i 
and Poverty in the mid ft of Riches and a plentiful 1 
Table, which was nothing lefs than appearing 
what he was not, as Suillas made apparent, when 
he accus’d him for taking Money.ro plead the Cau- •• 
fes of his own Parties, in opposition to the Law 
Cincia. Tacitus alfo reproach’d him } That he had 
always a great Animoftty again ft the Friends of Clau- . 
dins. That his Studies being to promote infignificant 
Trifles , and to cajole young Scholars in their Igno¬ 
rance , he envied all thofe that were endow’d with a 
Mafculine uncorrupted Eloquence , and imploy’d it in '' 
defence of their fellow Citizens. That he was made 
Treafurer of Germanicus, which Seneca had for¬ 
feited by ill Management. That he introduced Adul- > 
tery into the Princes Palace. That it was eafte to 1 
judge which was moft culpable he that receiv’d a 
voluntary Recompence for his honeft Indufiry , or he . 
that labour’d to fupport unjuft Caufes at the Bar in 
Courts of Judicature \ and corrupt'Ladies of the fir ft t 
Quality. That it ought to be known , by what kind 
of V/ifdom or Precepts of Philofophy , in only four » 
sears time , he pojfefs’d the Favour and Graces of 

Nero, 
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Nero, and acquir'd three Millions of Riches. That 
he fearchd all Rome for fich as had no Children , to 
make them fall into the Snares he had laid , to oblige 
them to make their Teflaments in his Favour. That 
by exorbitant Ufury, he exhaufted the Wealth of Italy 
and the Provinces , &c. I have, you fee, been very 
particular, and have related thefe Paflages almolt 
entire, becaufe the Author frequently infills upon 
them in many places of this Satyr, where occafio- 
nally he falls upon Seneca ; which you will find at 
large in the Work it felf. 

Licurgus , a Raman Knight, Friend of Hfcyltos , 
whofe Houfe in the Country was pillag’d in a plea- 
fant Adventure. 

Quart ilia, Prieftefs of Priapus. 

Pifcha , Waiting-woman to Ovartilla. This word 
in Greek fignifies the Soul , and was a Name of ten- 
dernefs given to a Courtizan. 

Pannychis , a little Girl, very pretty. The Name 
is Greeky and fignifies Nighty proper enough for 
Whores, becaufe anciently the greatefl Debochees 
were practis’d in the Night, and fo it continues 
amongft the nicefl fort of this Tribe to this day, 
and particularly at Rome. 

The Hiftory of thefe three Adventurers com¬ 
prehends the Truths that are unknown to us. 
Their bufinefs is to give Diverfion, to fhew the_ 
Addrefs, Effronteries, and the Debocheries ot 
lewd Women. 

Trimalchion is compounded of two Greek words, 
and fignifies in Latin, ter mollis , to exprefs a Man 
confummated in all kinds of Debochery. ’Tis 
the Name of a Rich Freeman , who made a fum- 
ptuous Banquet ? a vain Perfon, learn’d,but con¬ 
fus’d, having his Wit crofs-wife, and his Manners 
entirely corrupted. The Author purpofely made 
this Hero ridiculous, and extreamly loaded his 
Pidture, that he might the more refemble Nero. 
Beurdelot allures us, that anciently this Emperor 
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was reprefented on Medals in thefe words, C. Nero. 
Auguft. Imp. and on the reverfe, Trimalchio , which 
according to the Commentator , fhews how much 
they are deceived, who pretended that Petronim 
deferib’d Seneca under that Na me. Nero is alio re- 
prelented under the Perfon of a Franchife or Freed¬ 
man, and that for two reafons. i. Becaufe he 
had a perfed conformity with the Vices of that fort 
of People. 2. To reproach him with the too 
great Familiarity he held with them : Which 
caus’d Tacitus to fay , That Franchis'd perfons were 
never in fo much Credit as under the Reign of 

JVero. 


Fortunata, Efpoufe to 'Trimalchio. This Woman 
was of obfeure Birth,and alio had been a Slave \ lo 
that his marrying her was a reproach to himfelf. 

Selencns , Phileros , Ganimede , F-chion , Nicer os, 
Plocrime , were a Troop of Freed-men , invited to a 
Feaft by Trimalchio , which was never known in 
Rome before that time. 

Norbamus , under this Name mult be underltood 
TirilUnM , Captain of Nero's Guards, and his Fa¬ 
vourite. 

Hermeros , a very impudent Freed-Man of 7 >/- 

malchio' s. 

Flabinnas , an inferior Magiltrate, who, accom¬ 
panied by his Wife, went to Trimalchio at the latter 
end of the Repait, with attendance, and in the 
Majeity of Prctor , as one who deiign’d to build a 
Maufoleum , of which he had laid the Plan accord¬ 
ing to his Genius: Which is a piquant piece of 
Raillery, deiign’d by the Author to fcoffat Nero’s 
intentions, toereftan Eternal Monument to his 
own Memory. 


Scintilla , Wife of Habinas , under which appella¬ 
tion you have a Character of thofe fuperficial Wo¬ 
men, that have no folidity in them. 

Fumolpus , befides his being a Poet, and in a for¬ 
lorn Equipage, was a great Debochee, and had 

fuf- 
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] fuffered many Difgraces under this Name ; the 
j Author reprefents the management of Nero in 
1 making Verfes, in which he was fo ftrongly con- 
! ceited of his own Abilities, that he put to death 
■ all that fucceeded in that Art better than himfelf. 

! Another End was, to give himfelf the liberty of 
: reprelenting Nero under different Characters, all 
i ridiculous, and under different Names, the prin- 
; cipal whereof were Trimalchio, EurnolptUy and Po¬ 
ly emu. 

Coraxy Servant to Enmolpm. 

Lycaty Captain of the Ship, a very debauch’d 
Perfon, who provok’d the Anger of the Gods. 

JDorisy Wife of Lycasy and Miflrifs of Encolpitts : 

Tiryphtruty a perfectly fine Courtizan, belov’d ot 
Lyca j, and to whom there happen’d pleafant Ad¬ 
ventures with Encolpius and Giron. 

Eftnsy a Paffenger in the Ship commanded by 
Lycaiy who caus’d all the troubles that befel them. 

Polyenosy a Name taken by Encolpim , dilguifed 
like a Slave in Crotoniay under which Name Pe- 
tronitti defcribes an Adventure that happen’d to 
Nero with a Roman Lady. The Character of Polye- 
nos is extreamly fine, and might have done Nero 
honour, if the Author had not firlt reprefented 
him under the vile Perfon of a Slave, which part 
this Emperour often aCted, in running about the 
Streets in the Night, and frequenting infamous 
Places, which fhewed his ImpuilTance, and, doubt- 
lefs, was a great mortification to him, to find his 
Weakneffes in this kind fo openly difcovered. 
Further, we have reafon to believe that Petronius 
alfb fhew’d how ealily he could embellilh his Work, 
and do himfelf Honour by his excellent Wit, 
which Alines in all thefe incomparable Defcripti- 
cns. 

Circty a Lady of Crotonay amorous of Polyenwy 

by whom it may be reafonably conjectur’d, that 
the Author would be underftood of Silia, a Roman 
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Lady', who Was married, to a Senator , and banilh’d, 
as you heard already in the Life of Petronius , un¬ 
der fufpicion of revealing Nero’s Secrets, out of 
grief for what happen’d to the Author 5 for if 
this Prince, drown’d in Debauchery, and who, 
yvithout lhame, made himfelf a Spe&acle of con¬ 
tempt in the midlt of Pome, could be concern’d to 
lee his Pleafures turn’d to Ridicule in this Satyr, 
there is great appearance, that the Pidfure of his 
Weaknefs in this Inftance touch’d him rooft fienfi- 
bly; and by confbquence, that the Adventure had 
rather relation to Silia than any other. 

Chryfis , Waiting-wom3n to Circe , and her Confi¬ 
dant. This Name is Greek, and fignifies Dorea or 
Pine \ an Epithet given to f'enus, and was volunta¬ 
rily taken of the ancient Courtizans. 

Profelenos , a Sorcerer, that Chryfis led to Polye- 
no s ■ 

Enothea, a Prieftefs of Priapzis. 

Philumcna, another Lady of Crotonia , who lome- 
times ferv’d her felf of her Beauty to get Vifiters, 
and upon the Reputation of Evmolpws’ s being rich, 
prefented him with her Son and Daughter, who 
were both very young and very handfome, that 
they might profit by his good Inftru&ions. Under 
this Name Eumolpus, Petronius deferibes Nero's 
Ncantate Stupri , as Tacitus fays , New invented 
ways of Whoring and Filthinefs. 

The Places where thele Adventures pafs’d, are 
Naples and Crotonia, under whofe Names the Au¬ 
thor chofe to draw the natural Portraichire of 

Rome* 
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A Roman Knight. 

♦ 

In PROSE Sc VERSE: 


WITH 




The Fragments recover'd 


the Year 


68 


Made Cngitfij by Mr. Wilson of the Middle- 

Temple, ay id. federal others. 


Formerly promis’d you an Account oi 
my Adventures, and am now refolv’d 
to be as good as my Word, being op¬ 
portunely met; not only to improve 
our Learning , but to make merry 
with plealanr. Tales, and a free Converfa- 
don.. 
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Teihric'ms Vejento has already, with a world 
of Wit, expos’d the Juggle of Religion, and 
withal difcover’d with what Impudence and 
Ignorance Priefis pretend to be infpir’d : But 
are not our wrangling Pleaders poflefs’d with 
the fame Frenzy, who harangue their Au¬ 
dience ? Thefe Wounds I receiv’d in defenc® 
of your Liberty • this Eye was loft in your 
Service; give me a Hand to lead me to my 
Children, for my wounded Hams are too 
feeble to ftipport me. 

Yet even this might pafs for tolerable, did 
it put young beginners in the leaft way to 
well-fpeaking: Whereas now, what with the 
irregular fwelling of Matter, and the empty 
rattling of Words, they only gain this, That 
when they come to appear in publick, they 
think themfelves in another World. And 
therefore I look upon the young fry of Col- 
legiates as likely to make the moft promifing 
Blockheads, becaufe they neither hear nor fee 
any thing that is in ule amongftMen: But a 
company of Pirates with Chains on the fhoar; 
Tyrants iffuing Proclamations to make Chil¬ 
dren kill their Fathers ; the Anfwers of Ora¬ 
cles in a Plague-time, that three or more 
Virgins be facrific’d to appeafe the angry 
Gods; dainty fine Words without any Sub- 
ftance, like a Difh prettily garnifh’d without 
any Meat in it, and every thing fo done, as 
if ’twere all Spice and Garnifh. 

Such as are thus bred can no more judge 
aright, than thofe that live in a Kitchin not 
ftink of the Greafe: Give me, with your fa- 

vo ur, 
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your, leave to fay, ’twas you fir ft Joft the 
good Grace of Speaking; for with light idle 
gingles of Words, to make fport, you have 
brought Oratory to this, That the lubftance 
thereof is become invalid and effeminate. 

, Our Youth were not confin’d to this way 
of .declaiming when Sophocles and Euripides 
influenc’d the Age : Nor yet had any Gar- 
ret-Profeffor debauch’d their Studies, when 
.Pindar and the nine Lyrick Poets durft not 
attempt the inimitable Numbers of Homer - 
And that I may not derive my Authority 
from Poets only, ’tis certain neither Plato 
nor Demofthenes ever put in practice thefe 
affected Declamations.. Their chafte Ora¬ 
tions were neither turgid, painted, or adul¬ 
terate, but had all the Ornaments and 
Charms of a Natural Beauty. 

. This windy and irregular way of babling 
came lately out of A(ia into Athen 

* 1 • 1 r* • T'-v « ft 1*1 


s ; and ha- 

ing, like fome ill Planet, blafted the alpi- 


nng Geniiis of their Youth, at 


one 


cor¬ 


rupted and put a period to all true Elo¬ 
quence. 

After this. Who came up to the height of 
Thucydides ? Who reach’d the Fame of Hype- 
rides ? Nay, there was hardly a clean Verfe, 
but ail w ere of the fame ftrain, and died 
with their Author. Painting alio had the 
fame fate, after the boldnefs of tire Egyptians 
ventur’d to bring fo great an Art into Mi¬ 
niature. 


At this and the like rate 


was 


C* 

1> 


upon 


n 

< u 


time declaiming, when one Aveunemnon made 

U J o 

B c up 
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up to us, and looking fharply on a Perforr 
whom the Mob with fucli diligence gave 
attention to, he would not fuffer me to de¬ 
claim longer in the Portico, than he had 
fweated in the School; “But, young Man y 
u fa id he, becaufe your Difcourfe is beyond 
“ the common apprehenfion, and, which is 
“ not often feen, that you are a lover of 
“ Underlfanding, I won’t deceive you : The 
“ Mailers of thefe Schools are not to blame, 
“ who think it neceiTary to be mad with 
“ mad Men: For unleis they teach what 
“ their Scholars approve, they might, as- 
iC Cicero lays, keep School to themfelves : 
“ like flattering Parafites, who when they 
“ come to great Mens Tables, ftudy no- 
“ thing more than what they think may be 
“ moll agreeable to the Company, ( being 
“ fenfible they fhall never effect their De- 
fC figns, unlefs they .firfl charm the Ear) 
u fo a Mailer of Eloquence, Fifherman like, 
“ unlefs he firfl baits his Hook with what 
“ he knows the Fifli will bite at, may wait 
“ long enough on the Rock without hopes 
u of catching any thing. 

“ Where lies the Fault then ? Parents 
“ ought to be fharply reprehended, who are 
s: unwilling their Children fhould obferve a 
41 Uriel Method in their Studies ; but in this, 
“ as in all things elfe, they are fo fond of 
4i- making a Noife in the World, and in fucli 
a 3mfie to arrive at their Willies, that they 
hurry Youth into the Publick e’re they 
44 have well tiiyelled what they have ready 

“ and 

a 


1 
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ct and put Children, before they are paft 
u their Sucking-bottle, into the Lifts of Elo- 
u quence; than which, by their own Con- 
“ feftion, nothing is harder to attain : 
“ Whereas if they would fuffer them to 
u come up by degrees, that their Studies 
“ miglit be temper’d with grave Lectures; 
u their Affections fafhion’d by the Dictates 
“ of Wifdom; that they might work them- 
“ felves into a Maftery ot Words ; and 
u for a long time hear, what they’re in- 
“ din’d to imitate, nothing that pleas’d 
u Children wou’d be admir’d by them. 
<£ But now Boys trifle in the Schools, young 
a Men are laugh’d at in Publick, and, 
“ which is wGrle than both, what ill Ha- 
“ bits are foolifhly alfum’d in Youth, we 
“ refufe to acknowledge in Age. 

“ And that I may not be thought to 
<c have condemn’d LuciluNs manner of Wri- 
“ ting, I will alfo my felf give you my 
“ Thouahts in Verfe. 


By Liberal Arts would you acquire Renown, 
And rife to Power by Honours of the Gown ? 
■Strict in your Life , of Cont'erfition chafe. 

Par from the Court with juf precaution haste. 
The Haughty Great but 'very rare attend. 

Nor drink too deeply to oblige a Friend. 

Let no foft Vows your blooming Touth engage. 
And five the Iulcious Accents of the Stage. 


IPhcther the Bard of fair Brifeis Sings. 

. j J O 7 
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Of fern Pelides and the Fate of Kjngs, 

Or wounded Gods, the immortal Feyfe inj'pire 
A trices '.Wongs, or burnt Scamanderh Ire: 
Let Homer’; Mufeyour early Studies guide. 
And largely drink of that enchanting Tide. 

Need let Philofophy employ your Thought , ' 

And h fax 
Front i hen 

A frefj Career , with rapid, Courfes run , 

And equal him f opposed, great Phillip’s Son. 


inns learn the Wife Athenian i( ~ taught, 

% 

u C --—— 


While I was wholly taken up with Agamem¬ 
non , I did not obferve how AJcyltos had given 
me the ilip, and being drill intent upon his 
Difcourie, a great crowd of Scholars fill’d the 
Portico, to hear, (as it appear’d afterwards,/ 
an extemporary Declamation, of I know not 
whom, that was defaulting on what Aga¬ 
memnon had laid ; while therefore they ridi¬ 
cul’d his Advice, and condemn’d the method 
of the whole, I took an opportunity of get¬ 
ting from them, and ran in quell of Afcyitos: 
But the hurry I was in, with my ignorance 
where our Inn Hood, fo diffracted me, that 
what way foever I wow. I return’d the fame, 
till tir’d in the puriuit, and all in a fweat,- 


I met 
Alothe 
a bouts 


an old Herb-woman: I befeech you 
r , lays I , do you know where- 
I dwell ? Pleas’d with die humour of 


the queition. Why JbouLi I not ? anfwer’d 
fhe- and riling up, went on before me : I 


* Socrates* -f- Lcnrcfsbcncs, 


thought 

f 


Petronius Arbiter. 7 


thought her no Iefs than a Witch : But, ha¬ 
ving led me into a bye Lane, fhe threw off 
her Pyebal’d Patch’d Mantle, and, here, fays 
fhe, you can't want a Lodging. 

As I was denying I knew the Houfe, I ob- 
ferv’d a company of Beaux reading the Bills 
o’er the Boxes, on which was infcrib’d the 
Name of the refpeffive Whore and her Price; 
and others of the fame Function naked, fcut- 
tling it here and there, as if they would nor, 
yet would be feen: When too late I found 
my felf in a Bawdy-houfe, curling the Hag 
that had trapan’d me thither, I cover’d my 
Face, and was juft making off through the 
midft of them, when in the very Entry A- 
fcyltos met me, but as tired as my felf, and 
in a manner dead; you’d have fworn the 
fame old Woman decoy’d him there. I 
could not forbear laughing, we faluted each 
other, and I ask’d him what bufinefs he had 
in fo fcandalous a place ? he wip’d his Face, 
And if you knew, reply’d he, what has happened 


to me -As what, fays I. 

He faintly reply’d; When I had rov'd the 
whole City without finding our Inn, the HIafter of 
this Houfe came up to me, and; obligingly proffer'd 
to be my Guide • fo through many a crojs Lane 
and blind turning , having brought me to this 
Houfe, he drew upon me, and prefs’d to a 
clofer lngagement. In this Affliffion the J1 hare 
of the Cell alfo demanded a Reward for the uje_ of 
her Apartment • and that loofe Fellow laid Inch 


flrong f 


Hands 


hat loofe he How lata Inch 
that had I not been too 


B 4 


V/bil 
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While Afcyltos was telling his Tale, in 
come the fame Fellow, with a- Womans 
none of the leafi: agreeable, and looking upon 
Afcyltos , entreated him to walk in and rear 
nothing, for if he would not 'be -Paflive he 
might be Active ; The' Woman on the other 
hand prefs’d me to go in with her. - We fol¬ 
low'd thereto re,and being led among thofe lit¬ 
tle A partments, we faw many of both Sexes 
Imploy’d in the Boxes, * fo that we conclu¬ 
ded all of them had drank a Love Potion. * 

We were no fooner difcover’d, but they 
wou’d have attack’d- us with the like Im¬ 
pudence, and in a trice one of their number 
with his Coat tuck’d under his Girdle, laid 


Ah 


and having thrown him 


crofs a Couch, would have charg’d him in 
the rear; I preiently ran to help the under- 
moft, * and uniting our forces, we madeNo- 

of the troublefome Fool * 


thing 


AJ-cylt 


went oir, and flying, left me expos’d to their 
violence • but wanks to my Strength and Cou¬ 
rage, I got off without Injury. . • ■ ■ 

» craven: die City round ,* when 

the dusk of the livening I faw Gito at 


tue .bench of our Inn * ; I placed my felf 
by him, and enquir’d what Afcyltos had got us 
for .Dinner ? the. Boy fitting .down, began 
to wipe away theTears that itood in his Eyes • 
I was much concern’d at it, and ask’d him 
tfm occasion .3 he was how in his anfwer, 
and leexn’d unwilling to inform me ; but mix¬ 
ing Threats with my .Entreaties ; Wrvas that 
Brother cr C omrogue of yours, faid he, that com- 
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ing ere while into our Lodging, wotdd have vio¬ 
lated my Virtue : When I erf a out, he drew his 
Sword,- and if thou art a Lucreece, faid he, 
thou hast met a Tarquin. 

' I heard him, and pointing at Jfcyltos , what 
fay’ft thou, thou Catamite,whofe yery Breath 
is infectious. ' • < 


Jfcyltos at fird: pretended to be mightily 
furprhfd, but prefently putting my Hand 
afide, in a higher Voice, cry’d out, Mujlyou 

he prating , thou Lafcivious Cut-throat *, who 
was condemn'd for murdering thine Mofl *, and 
jiv'd only by the breaking of' the Rope ? Tou 
-make a-noife, you Night-Bad, whofe top Mift.rifs 
was but a Bawd. ? On what account did you and I 
keep Company formerly ? Upon the fame,!fuppofe,the 
Boy is admitted the honour of your Conversation. 

• And who but you, interrupted 7 , gave me 
that flip in the Portico ? Why, rvhat a wife 
Man of Gotham, continu’d he, must 1 have 
been , when I was dying for hunger, to hear Senten¬ 
ces , forfooth , as much to thepurpofe us the ratling 
of broken Glajfes, or the expounding of Dreams ? 
by Hercules, thou wert by much the greater Rogue 
of the-, two, riho to get a meals Meat, did not bhtjh 
to commend an injipid Poet. When atlaft, turn¬ 
ing from Scolding to Laughing., we began to 
be in a better humour, and to talk of our Af¬ 
fairs with a little more fedatenefs. 

But a- i'enfe of the late Injury ft ill flicking 
in my Stomach, Jfcyltos, Jaid I, I find we 
ihall never agree together, therefore let’s di¬ 
vide the common Stock, and each of us fet 


up forhirn,k-lf; You area piece of a Scholar, 
t .. . and 


* 


• - 
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and I’ll be no hinderance to your Projedts, 
but think of fome other way ; for otherwife 
we fhall run into a thoufand Mifchiefs, and 
;becorne fcandalous all over the Town. 

Afcyltos was not again# the Project; And. 
fnce rve h/vvc promised, laid he, ns Scholars , to 
fup together , Let's husband the Night too ; and to 
morrow IV. get me a nerv Lodgings and, fome Com¬ 
rade or other . 

4 

’Tis Non fen fe, faid I, to defer what we de¬ 
fire: I had for a confiderable time Intentions 
to part with Afcyltos , looking upon him as a 
Perfon who too narrowly obferv’d my Actions; 
but a ftronger Motive to it was, that I might 
renew my old friendfhip with Gito. 

Afcyltos taking the Affront, impatiently, 
without anfwering, flew away in a fury : 
I was too well acquainted with the weak- 
nefs of his Mind, and the violence of his 
Love, not to fear the effects of lo fudden a 
breach, and therefore made after him, both 
to obferve his Defigns and to prevent them ; 
butlofing fight of him, I was a long time 
In purfuit of him to no purpofe. 

When I had fearch’d the whole Town, I 
return’d to my Cellar, where, the Ceremo¬ 
ny of Kiffes being over, I got my Boy to a 
clofer Embrace, and enjoying my wifhes, 
thought my felf happy even to Envy : Nor 
had I done when Afcyltos ftole to the Door, 
and forcing the Bolt, found us diverting 
our felves ; upon which, clapping his Hands, 
he fell a laughing, and turning me about ; 
Whaty faid he, mof reverend Gentleman, what 

were 
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were you doing , my brother in Iniquity ? Nor was 
he content with Words' only, but untying 
the Thong that bound his Wallet, he bela¬ 
bour’d me heartily, and mingling Reproaches 
with his Blows, As you Like this , deftre a fe~ 

cond parting. 

4 Being thus furprized, I took little notice 
* of the Injury, but politickly turn’d it off 
‘ with a laugh ; for otherwise I muff have 


4 come to an Engagement with my Rival: 
‘ Whereas fweetning him with a counterfeit 
4 Mirth, I brought him alfo to laugh for 
‘ company : And you , Eucolpins, began he, 
£ are Jo wrapt in Pleafures , you Little confider 
4 how fhort our Money grows, and what we have 
1 left will turn to no account : 'There' 1 s nothing 
‘ to be got in Town this Summer-time , we fhall 
4 have better Luck in the Country ; let's vifit our 
4 Friends. 


4 Neceffity made me approve his Advice, 
4 as well as conceal the imart of the Lafh : 
4 fo loading Gito with our Baggage, we left 
4 the City, and went to the Houfe of one Ly- 
1 cur gut , a Roman Knight 3 who, becaufe A- 
4 fey It os had formerly been his Comrade, en- 
4 tertain’d us handfomely ; and the Compa- 
4 ny we met with in the place, made our En- 
4 tertainment the more agreeable : For, fir ft 
4 there was Trypbnna ,a very beautiful Woman, 
4 who came with one Lycas, the owner of a 
4 Ship, and Mailer of a {mail Seat that lay 
4 contiguous to the Sea. 

4 The Delight we receiv’d in this place 
4 was more than could be expreft, tho’ Ly- 

■ 4 curpus 1 ^ 
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4 ear gut*s Table was thrifty enough, you mu ft 
4 know we were all promifcuoufly imploy’d 
4 in Affairs of Love : The favcTryphotza pleas’d 
4 me, and .readily inclin’d to my wifhes ; 

4 but I' had icarce given her the Courtefie 
4 of the Houfe when Lycos ftorming to be 
6 thus nickt’lil his Amours, accus’d me at 
4 fir if of underhand-dealing • but foon from 
a Rival addreffing himielf as a Lover, lie 
4 pleafandy told me, I muli repair Ins Dama- 
4 ges; and ply’d me hotly : But Tryphona ha- 
4 ving my Heart, i could not lend him an 
4 Ear. The refufal made him the lharper ; he 
4 follow’d me wherever I went, and getting 
4 into my Chamber at Night, when Entreaty 
4 did no good, he fell to downright Violence; 

4 but I rais’d fuch an out-cry, that I wak’d 
4 the whole Houfe, and by the help of Ly~ 

4 cargos, got rid of him for that time. 

4 At length' perceiving Lycargoes Houfe 
4 was not for his purpoie, he would have 
4 perfuaded me to his own ; but I rejecting 
4 the proffer, die made ufe of Try phono's pow- 
4 er over me); and fhe the rather perfuaded | 
4 me to yield to him, becaufe Hie was in hopes 
4 of living more at liberty there. I follow’d 

4 therefore whither my Love condudfed me ; j 

4 but Lye ureas .having renew’d his old Con- 

4 cern with diwltos, would not fufter him to ; 
4 abfent himfelf: At laft we agreed, that he 
4 fhou’d ftay with Lyc argue ^ and we go with 
4 Lyca-s : Moreover it was concluded, that 
4 every one ofus,as opportunity offer’d,fhould 
4 pilfer what lie could for the benefit of the 
■ common Stock. 4 Lycos 


I 
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* Lycos was overjoy’d at my Confent, and 
fo haftned our departure, that, taking leave 
of our Friends, we arriv’d at his Houfe the 
•fame Day. 

4 But in our Paffagehe fo order’d the mat¬ 
ter that he fat next me,and Tryph<ena next to 
Cxi to, which he purpofely contriv’d, to fhew 
the notorious Lightnefs of that Woman ; 
nor was he miftaken in her, for Hie pre- 
fently grew amorous of the Boy: I was 
quickly jealous, and Lycas fo exactly re¬ 
mark’d it to me, that he foon confirm’d my 
fufpicion of her. On this I began to be 
more condefcendin.g to him, which made 
him all Joy, as being a (far’d the Unwor- 
thinefs of my new MiArefs wou’d beget my 
Contempt of her, and refenting her flight, 
I fliould be more eafily induc’d to receive 
him favourably. 

4 So flood Affairs while we were at LycaCs : 
Tryphana was defperately in love with Gito ; 
Giro again as wholly devoted to her ; I 
car’d little for the fight of either of them ; 
and Lye as fludying to pleafe me, found me 
every day fome new Diverfion: In all which 
alfo his Wife Doris, a fine Woman, ftrove 
to exceed him, and that with fo much gaie¬ 
ty , that fine prefently expell’d Tryphann 
from my Heart : I gave her the Wink, 
and flie return’d her Confent by as wanton 
a Twincle; fo that this dumb Rhetorick 
going before the Tongue, iecretly convey’d 
to eacli other our mutual Inclinations. 
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f 4 . I knew Lycos was jealous, which kept me 
4 Tongtie-ty’d fo long, and the love he bore 
4 his Wife made him difeover to her his in- 
4 clination.to me: But the firft opportunity 
4 we had of .talking together, file related to 
4 me what fhe had 1 earn’d from him ; and I 
4 frankly eoiifefs’d it, but withal told her how 
4 abfbiutely averfe I had ever been to’t : 
4 Well then,, quoth the difereet Woman, we 
4 muft try pur Wits,-according to his own 
4 Opinion; the Permiflion was one’s, and the 

4 PofTeffion anothers. 

4 By this time Gito had been worn off his 
4 Legs, and was gathering new ftrength, 
4 when Tryphono return’d to me, but difap- 
4 pointed of her expe£latio'n,herLove chang’d 
4 to a downright Fury; .and, all one fire with 
4 following me to no purpofe, fhe got into my 
4 Intrigue both with Lycos,and his Wife : 

4 She made little reckoning of his Wantonnefs 
4 with me, as well knowing it Wou’d hinder 
4 no Grift from coming to her Mill : But for 
4 Don's , fixe never left till fhe had found out 
4 her private Amours with me, and difeo- 
4 ver’d them to Lycos ; whofe Jealoufie being 
4 fuperior to his Love, ran all to Revenge ; 

4 but Doris 7 advertis’d by Try phono's Woman, 

4 to divert the Storm, forbore any clandeftine 
4 Meetings. 

4 As foon as I perceiv’d it, having curs’d 
4 the Treachery of Tryphono 7 and the Ingra- 
4 ti tude of Lycos 7 I began to think of retiring, 

4 and Fortune favour’d me : For a Ship con- 
4 fecrated to the Goddefs lfis 7 laden with 

4 rich 
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4 rich Spoils, had the day before run upon 
4 the Rocks. 

‘ Gito and I laid our Heads together, and 
4 he was as willing as my felf to be gone .* 
4 for TrjphanA having exhauflred his flrrength 2 
4 began now not to be fo fond of him. Early 
4 the next Morning therefore we march’d to- 
4 wards the Sea,where with the lefs difficulty 
4 we got on board the Veffel, becaufe we were 
4 no Arrangers to Ly cos's Servants, who at 
4 that time took care of her : They drill ho- 
4 nouring us with their Company, it was 
4 not a time to filch any thing; but leaving 
4 Gito with them, I took an opportunity of 
4 getting into the Stern, where the Image of 
4 Ifis flood, and flrrip’d her of a rich Mantle, 
4 and Silver Trimming ; and alfo having 
4 turn’d other good Booty out of the Maflrer’s 
4 Cabin , I hole down by a Rope, unfeen of 
4 any but Gito ; who alfo gave them the 
4 flip and fneakt after me. 

4 As foon as I faw him I fhew’d him the 
4 Purchafe, and both of us refolv’d to make 
4 what hafte we could to Afcyltos , but Lycur- 
4 gm's Houfe was not to be reach’d the fame 
4 day : When we came to Afcyltos we fhew’d 
4 him the Prize, and told him in fhort the 
4 manner of getting it, and how we had been 
4 the meet make-game of Love : He advis’d 
4 us to prepoffefs Lycurg&s with our Cafe, and 
4 make him our Friend ere the others could 
4 fee him- and withal boldly to affert. That 
the ill ufage of Lycos was the only caufe why 
we ftole away fo haftily • which when Ly~ 

euro US 
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cargos came to underhand, he would at all 
times proteQ: us from our Enemies. 

Our . flight .was unknown till Try phono and 
Doris we re got .out of Bed ; for we daily-at¬ 
tended their Levy, and waited on them while 
they were drelfing ; but, when contrary to 
our uftial cuftom v/e were found milling, Ly¬ 
cos fent after .us, and • efpecially to the Sea- 
fid e, for he had heard we made that way, 
but not a,word .of the Pillage, for die Ship 
lay fomewhat to Sea-ward, and the Mafter 
had not yet return’d on boards > • , 

But at iaft it being pofitively known we 
were run away, and Lycos becoming unealie 
at our abfence., fell in a defperate paflion with 
his Wife, whom he fuppos’d to be the occa- 
fion of our departure : I- pafs. over what 
Words and Blows he gave her, knowing not 
the particulars : I’ll only, fay* Trjpbona, the 
Mother of Mifchief, had put Lycos in the 
head, ’twas probable we had taken San£tu- 
ary at Lyc orgasms , where fhe perfuaded him 
to go in queft of the Fugitives, and promis’d 
to bear him Company, that fhe might load 
us with juft Reproaches. 

The next day they accordingly fet forward,- 

and came to his Houfe : but we were out of 

' ' 

the way: For Lycargos was gone to a Fefti- 
val in honour of Hercules , held at a neigh¬ 
bouring Village, and had taken us with him, 
ofwhich when our Adverfaries were inform’d, 
they made what haft they could after us, 
and met us in the Portico of the Temple. 
The light of them very much difordered us : 

Lycos 



Pe.tronius Arbiter.' 17 

Lycos eagerly complained of our flight to Ly- 
curgw, but was received with fuch a contra¬ 
cted Brow, and fo haughty an Air, that I 
took Courage upon’t, and opening my Throat 
charg’d him . with his lafcivious Attempts 
upon ■ me, as well at Ly cur gas’s as in his own 
Houfe; and Tryphono endeavouring to Hop 
my Mouth,.had her fhare of the Infamy ; 
for I fet out her Harlotry to the Mob, who 
gather’d about us to hear the Scolding : 
And, as a Proof of what I {aid, I ihew’c! 
them poor limber-Ham’d Gito y and m y felf 
alfojwhom vicious Practices had even brought 
to our Graves. • 

The Shout of the Mobb put our Ene¬ 
mies fo out of Countenance, that they went 
off heavily, but contriving a Revenge; and 
therefore obferving how we had put upon 
Lye nr gas, they .went back to expedt him at 
his Houle, and let him right again. The 
Solemnity ending later than was expedfed, 
we could not .reach Lycurgas’’ s that Night, 
and therefore he brought us to a half-way 
Houfe, but left us afleep next Morning, 
and went home to difpatch lome Bufinefs, 
where he found Lycos and Try phono waiting 
for him, who fo order’d the matter with 
him, that they prevail’d with him to deli¬ 
ver us up. Ly cur gas , naturally barbarous 
and iaitJilefs, began to contrive which way 
to betray us, and lent locos to get fome 
Help , wlxilit .he iecur’d us in the Vil- 
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Thither he came, and at his hr ft entry 
treated us in the fame manner as Lycos had 
done: After which wringing his Hands to¬ 
gether, he upbraided us with the Lye we 
had made of Lycos 7 and taking Afcyltos from 
us, lock’d us up in our Chamber, where 
we lay, without fo much as permitting him 
to fpeak in our defence; but carrying him 
to his Houfe, he fet a Guard upon us, till 
he himfelf fhould return. 

On the Road Afcyltos did what he could 
to mollifie Lycurgus ■ but neither Entreaties 
mingled with Love, nor Tears, could do 
any good upon him : It came into our 
Comrade’s Head to fet us at Liberty by 
other Methods; and being all on fire at 
LycurgvAs Reftinefs, refus’d to lodge with 
him that Night, and by that means the 
more eafily put in execution what he had 
been thinking on. 

The Family was in their dead Sleep 
when Afcyltos took our Baggage upon his 
Shoulders, and getting through a Breach in 
the Wall, which he had formerly taken no¬ 
tice of, came to the Village by break of 
Day, and meeting no one to ftop him, bold¬ 
ly enter’d it, and came up to our Cham¬ 
ber ; which the Guard that was upon us 
had taken care to make fa.ft • but the Bar 
being of Wood, he eafily wrench’d it with 
an Iron Crow, and waken’d us; for we 
loundly fnor’d, in fpight of all our ill For¬ 
tune, 


» 


Our 
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Our Guard had lo over-watch’d them- 
felves, that they were falPn into a dead 
Sleep * which was the Reafon we only 
wak’d at the breaking of the Door. To be 
fhort, Jfcyltos came in, and briefly told us 
what he had done for our fake : On this we 
got up; and as we were rigging our felves* 
it came into my Head u kill the Guard,, 
and rifle the Village; I told Jfcyltos my Mind: 
He liked the rifling well enough, but difap- 
prov’d the other Propofal, and gave us our 
defired Liberty without Blood, for being ac¬ 
quainted with every corner of the Houfe,. 
he pick’d the Lock of an Inner-room where 
the Moveables lay, and bringing us into it,, 
we hole what was of moll value, and got 
off while it was yet early in the Morning ; 
avoiding the common Road, and notreflring 
till we thought our felves out of danger. 

Then Jfcyltos having gotten heart again* 
began to amplifie the Delight he took in 
having piHag’d Lycurgtis ; of whole miferable- 
nefs he complain’d with juft reafon ; for he 
had neither paid him. for his Nights fervice* 
nor kept a Table that had either Meat or 
Drink on’t, being fuch a miferable Scoun¬ 
drel, that,notwithftanding his infinite Wealth, 
he dehy’d himfelf the common Neceffarie:- 

of Life. 
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The wanton Banquet with malicious bajle+ 

Flies from the Wretch that peri foes to ■ tajle : 
Such is the Mifer's Fate , who ''midst his Store , 
(Fearing to ufe) is miferably poor. 


Jfcyltos defign’d for Naples the fame day, 
had I not acquainted him how imprudent it 
was to take up there, where, according to 
all probability, we were in likelihood to be 
fought after : And therefore, laid I, let’s 
keep out of the way for the prefent, and, 
flncewehave enough to defend us from want, 
ifroul it about till the Heat be over. The 
Advice was approv’d, and we fet forward 
for a pleafant Country Town,where we were 
lure to meet fome of our Acquaintance that 
were taking the benefit of the Seafon : But 
we were fcarcegot halfway,when a fhowre 
of Rain difeharging it felf upon us like 
Buckets, forc’d us into the next Village ; 
where entring a Houfe of Entertainment, 
we faw a great many others that had alfo 
ftruck in thither to avoid the Storm. The 


throng kept us from being taken notice of, 
and gave us the opportunity of prying here 
and there, what we might filch in a Crowd ; 
when Jfcyltos , unheeded of any body, took 
a Purfe from the Ground, in which he found 
feveral pieces of Gold ; we Jeap’d for Joy at 
fo fortunate a beginning • but fearing left 
fome or other might feek after it, we "flunk 
out at a Back-door, where we faw a Groom 
badhng ills Ifories c but, as having forgot 

fome- 
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fo mewhat, he ran into the Houfe, leaving 
behind him an Embroider’d Mantle faftned 
to one of the Saddles : In his ablence I cut 
the Straps, and under the covert of fome 
Out-houfes, we made off with it to a neigh¬ 
bouring Foreft. 

Being more out of danger among the 
Thickets, we were contriving where we 
fhould hide the Gold, that we might not be 
either charg’d with the Felony, or robb’d of 
it our felves : At la ft we concluded to few 
it in the Lining of an old patcht Coat, which 
I threw over my Shoulders, and entruflred 
the .Care of the Mantle to Afcyltos , with an 
intent to get to the City by Crofs-ways : Bur.' 
as'we were going out, we heard fome-body 
on our left hand {peak to this purpofe : They 
{hall not efcape us ; they came into the Wood ; 
let’s feparateour felves and beat about, that 
we may the better difcGver and take them. 
This put us into fuch a fright, that Afcyltos 
and Gito fled thro’ Briers and Brambles to¬ 
wards the City; but I turn’d back again in 
fuch a hurry, that without perceiving it, the 
precious ,Coat dropt from my Shoulders ; At 
lafl being quite tir’d, and not able to go any 
further, I laid me down under the fhelter of 
a Tree, where I fir ft milt the Coat : Then' 
Grief ref tor’d my ltrengthyind up 1 got- again, 
to try if I could recover the Treaiure ; 1 
wander’d backwards and forwards ro no 


manner of purpoie : till j'pent and wafted 
with toil and iorrow, 1 got into a Thicket, 
U'licre having tarried four Hours, and Ha If 

C a dead 
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dead with the horrour of the place, I fought 
the way out ; but going forward, a Country 
Man came in fight of me : Then had I occa- 
fion for all my flock of Confidence; • nor did 
it fail me: I went up roundly to him, and 
making my moan how I had loft- my Self in 
the Wood, defir’dhim to tell me the way to 
the City: He pitying my Figure (for I was 
as pale as Death, and all bemirkO as’d me, if 
I had feen any one in the Wood ? I anfwer’d, 
not a Soul—on which he courteously brought 
me into the High-way, where he met two of 
liis Friends, who told him, they had travers’d 
the Wood thro’and thro’, but had lit Upon 


.nothing but a Coat, which they fhew’d him. 

It may eafily be believed I had not the 
Courage to challenge it, tho’ I knew well e- 
nough what the value of it was : This affli¬ 
cted me more than all the reft; however, be¬ 
wailing my Treafure, the Country-man not 
heeding me,and Feeblenefs growing upon me, 
I Slacken’d my pace, and jogg’d on flower 
than ordinary. 

It was longer e’re I reach’d the City than 

; but coming to the Inn, I found 
half dead , 

Pallat, and fell on another my fielf, not able 
to utter a word : He milling the Coat, was in 
a great diforder, and haftily demanded of 

what was become of it: I, on the other 
hand, fcarceable to draw my Breath, refolv’d 
him by languishing Eyes, what my Tongue 
would not give me leave to Speak: At length 
re jovering by little and little, I plainly told 

him 


I thought of 


-ifcyltos. 


irretcht upon a Straw 


.me 



Petroniu s Arbiter. 25 

him the ill Fortune I had met with : But he 
thought I jeSted, and tho’ the Tears in my 
Eyes might have been as full Evidence to him. 
as an Oath, he yet questioned the truth of 
what I faid, and would not believe but I had 
a mind to cheat him. During this, Gito Stood 
as troubled as my felf, and the Boys Sadnefs 
increas’d mine : But the frefh purfuit that 
was made after us, diftrafted me moft. I 
opened the whole matter to JJcyltas , who 
feem’d little concern’d at it, as having lucki¬ 
ly got oft for the prefent, and withal allur’d 
Himfelf, that we were paSt danger, in that 
we were neither known, nor feen by any : 
However, it was thought fit to pretend a 
Sicknefs, that we might have the better Pre¬ 
tence to keep where we were : But our Mo¬ 
nies falling Shorter than we thought of, and 
NeceSIity enforcing us, we found it high time 
to fell fome of our Pillage. 

It was almofl: dark, when going into the 
Brokers Market, we faw abundance of things 
to be bought and fold ; of no extraordinary 
Value, ’tis true, yet fuch as might be fafe- 
ly difpofcd of at that time by the Per ions 
who Stole them. We alfo had the Mantle 
with us, and taking the opportunity of a 
blind Corner, fell a Shaking the Skirt of it, 
to lee if fo glittering a Shew would bring us 
h PurchaSer : Nor had we been long there, 
e re a certain Country-man, whom I thought 
I had feen before, came up to us, with a 
Woman alter him, who beginingto infpedl 
the Mantle more narrowly , as on the o~ 

C 4 other 
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Shoulders, they prefently ftartled him, and 
Truck him dumb: Nor could I my felf be¬ 
hold ’em without being concern’d at it, for 
he feemed to me to be the fame Fellow that 
had found the Coat in the Wood, as in truth 
he was : But slfcyltos doubting whether he 
mighttruft his Eyesornot, and that he might 
not do anv thing ralhly, tir/t came nearer to 
him as a Buyer, and taking the Coat from 
his Shoulders, began to cheapen, and turn it 
more carefully. O the wonderful vagaries of 
Fortune! for the Country-man had not ex¬ 
aminee] a Seam of it, but carelefly look’d on 
it as a Purchafefora Beggar. 

Jjcyltos feeing the Coat unript, and die 
Feribn of the Seller contemptible, took me 
ahde from the Crowd: And don’t you lee 
Brother, fa id he, the Treafure I made fuch 

moan about is return’d ? That’s the Coat 

• • 

with the Gold in’t, all fife and untoucht : 
Wlra t therefore fliall we do, or wliat courfe 
ihall we take to get our own again ? 

I was now comforted, not io much that f 
had feen the Booty, but had clear’d my felf 
of the Sufpicion that lay upon me,and was by 
no means for going about the Bufli,but down¬ 
right bringing an Action againlt him. That 
if the Fellow would not give up the Coat 
to rhe light Owner, we might recover it by 
Ji. 
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Afcyltos on the other fide afraid of the Law, 
Who. laid he, knows us in this place, or will 
give any Credit to what we fay ? I am cl car¬ 
lo r buying it, tho? we know it to be our own, 
and rather recover the Treafure with a little 

« f • > * 

Money, tlian embroil opr felves in an uncer¬ 
tain Suit •, but we had not above a couple of 
Groats ready Money, and that we delign’d 
fhould buy us fo me what to eat. Left there¬ 
fore the Coat ftiould be gone in the mean 
time, \ve agreed, rather than fail, to fell the 
Mantle at a lower price, that the Advantage 
we got by the one, might make amends lot; 
what we loft by the other. 

As foon therefore as rye had fpread open the 
Mantle, the Woman that ftood muffled by 

the Country-man, having pryingly taken 
notice of fome -tokens about it, forcibly laid, 
both Hands oh’t, and fetting up her Throat, 
cry’d out, Thieves, Thieves! 

We on the other part were very much fur- 
priz’d at the Accident, yet left rye ftiould be 
wanting to our felves in this Extremity, rve 
got hold of the tatter’d Coat, and as lpite- 
fully roar’d out, They have robbed tts of it. 
But our Cafe was in no wife like theirs, and 
rhe Rabble that came in upon the Out-cry, 

ridicul’d 

V 



2 6- The Satyr teal TV0 R ICS of 

ridicul’d, according to their manner, the 
weaker fide, in that the others made claim, 
to a rich Mantle, and we to a ragged Coat, 
fcarce worth a good Patch, At this Afcyltos 
could hardly keep his Countenance ; but the 
noife being "over, We fee, faid he, how every 
one likes his own beftGive us our Coat, 
and let them take the'Mantle. 

The Country-man and the Woman lik’d 
the exchange well enough, but a- fort of Petti¬ 
foggers , moll of whole bufinefs was fuch 
Night Practice, having a mind to get the 
Mantle in their own Cuitody, as importunely 
required, that both Mantle and Coacfhouid 
be left in their Hands, and the Cagle fhould 
foe determin’d on the Morrow: For it was 
not the things alone that feem’d to be in 
difpute, but quite another matter to be en¬ 
quir’d into, to rvit , a ftrong fufpicion or Rob¬ 
bery on both fides. 

At lafi it was agreed to put both into 
fome indifferent hand, till the Right was de¬ 
termin’d ; when prefently one, I know not 
who, with a bald Pate, and a fiery Face full 
of Pimples, a pettifogging kind of a Solicitor, 
Reps from among the Rabble, and laying 
hold on the Mantle, faid, He’d be Security it 
fhould be forth-coming the next day: when 
in truth his Intention was , that having 
gotten it into Huckffers hands , it might be 
fmuggled amonglt him and his Companions, 
as believing we would never come to own it, 
for fear of being apprehended for Healing it. 
For our part we were as willing as he ; and 

an 
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I an Accident befriended both of us : For the 
| Country-man thinking fcorn of it, that we 
1 demanded to have the patcht Coat given us, 

| threw it at Afcyltos^s Head, difcharging us of 
; every thing but the Mantle, requiring that to 
\ be fecur’d as the only Caufe of the Difpute. 
Having therefore'recover’d, as we thought, 
our Treafure, we made all the hafte we could 
to the Inn, and having fhut the Door upon 
■ us, made our felves Merry, as well with the 
judgment of the Rabble as of our Detractors, 
■who with To much circumfpection had re 1 
Itor’d us our Money. ' 

While we were ripping the Coat and taking 
: out the Gold, wd overheard fomebody asking 
| mine Holt, what kind of People thofe were 
that juft now came in : And being ftartled 
: at the queftion, I went down to fee what was 
: the matter, and underftood that a City Ser¬ 
jeant, who, according to the Duty of his Of- 
; Hce, took an account of all Strangers, had 
; feen a couple come into the Inn, whofe 
, Names he had not yet Regifter’d, and tliere- 
' fore enquired of what Country they were, 

; and what was their way of living. 

But mine Hoft gave me fuch a blind Ac- 
• count of it, that I began to fufpect we were 
, not fafe there ; whereupon, for fear of being 
; taken up, we thought fit to make off for the 
; prefent, and not to return back again till it 
was late in the Night, bv.t leave the care of 
Our Supper to the management of Gito. 
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We-had refolv’d to keep out of the broad 
Streets, and accordingly took our Walk thro’ 
that quarter of the City where we were like- 
ly to meet leaf!: Company; when in a narrow 
winding Lane, which had no PalTage thro’, 
we faw, a little diftance before us, two hand- 
fbme weH-dreil Ladies, and followed them 
at a diftance to a Chappel, which they’entred, 
and from whence we heard an odd humming 
kind of a Nolle, as it came from the hollow 
of a Cave : Curiofity alfo made us go in after 
them, where we law a number of Women, 
as mad as if they had been Sacrificing to Bac t 
cjms, and each of them an Amulet (the En- 
fign of Priitpus') in her Hand. More than 
that, we could not get to fee; for they was 
no fooner fen/ible of our being amongft them, 
but they fet up fuch a Shout, that the Roof 
of the Temple fhook again, and withal en¬ 
deavoured to lay Hands on us; but we fcafn- 
per y d away, and made all the hafte we could 
to our Inn. 

We had fcarce eaten the Supper which 
Gztohzd got ready for us, when a more than 
ordinary knocking at the Door put us into 
another Fright; we look’d as pale as Death, 
and in fear demanded who was there ? An- 
fwer was made, Open the Door and you’ll 
fee : While we were talking, the Bolt dropt 
off and fell down of its own accord, and the 
Door miraculoufly flew open, on which, a 
Woman with her Head veil’d came in upon 
us, the very fame who a little before was 
with the Country-man in the Market : And 

wlia t, 
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I what,' faid fhe, do you think to put a Trick 
| upon me ? I am Quart ilia's Maid, whofe Sa- 
j cred Recefs you fo lately difturb’d : She is at 
1 the Inn-gate, and defires to fpeak with you: 

| you need not be uneafie, fhe neither blames 
; your Inadvertency, or has a mind to refent 
it, but rather wonders what God brought 
fuch civil G entlemen into her Quarters. 

We were filent as yet, and gave her the 
hearing;, but not the leaft inclin’d to grant 

TD 9 ^ O 

any part oi her Requefts, when in came 
QuartilU her felf, attended with a young 
Girl, and fitting down by me, fell a weep¬ 
ing : Nor here did we put in a word, but 
flood expecting what would be the event of 
thefe Tears which fhe commanded at her dis¬ 
cretion- At laft, when the Showre was over, 
fhe _ difdainfully turn’d up her Hood, and 
wringing her Hands together, What Impu¬ 
dence, laid file, is this ? or where learnt you 
thefe Shams, and that Slight of Hand you 
have fo lately been beholden to ? By my 
Faith, I am lorry for ye; for no one be¬ 
held what was unlawful for him to look upon, 
but went off feverely punifht: and fincerely 
our part of the Town has fo many Deities i n 
it, you’ll fooner meet with a God than a 
Man : Don’t believe I come here with any 
Sentiments of Revenge, I am rather aftett- 
ed with Compafiion for your Youth than an¬ 
gry at the Injuries you have done me, which. 
I believe, were not done with a Defign, but 
unawares you had the Misfortune to perpe- 
trate.them* and an inexpiable abomination. 


► 
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For my part, it troubled me all Night, and 
threw me into ftich a fhaking, that. I was 
afraid I had gotten a Tertian Ague, on which 
I took a- Remedy to have made me Sleep ; 
but the God appeared to me, and commanded 
me to rife and-find you out, as the likelielf 
way to take off the violence of the Fit. Yet 
I am not fo much in pain for a Cure, but that 
a greater Anguifb : ftrikes me to the, Heart, 
and will undoubtedly make an end of me, for 
fear, in one of your youthful Frolicks, yon 
fhould declare what you faw in Priapu*'* s 
Chappel, and difclofe the Myfteries of the 
Gods amongft the Vulgar. Low as your 
Knees, I therefore lift my Hands t’ye, that 
you neither make a Jeft "of our Night-wor- 
ihip, nor difhonour the Rites of fo many 
Years, which not every one, even among 
our felves, is throughly acquainted with. 

After this .fhe fell a crying again, and with 
many a pitiful Lamentation, fell flat on my 
Bed; when I, at the fame time, between 
Pity and Fear, bid her take Courage and af- 
fure her felf, that we would neither divulge 
thofe Holy Myfteries, nor, if the God had 
preferib’d her any other Remedy for her A- 
gue, be wanting freely to aflift in the Cure, 
even with the hazard of what was deareft 
to us. 

At this Promife of mine, becoming more 
chearful, fhe fell a killing me thick and three¬ 
fold, and changing her Tears into Laughing, 
fhe comb’d up l'ome Hair that hung over my 
Eyes with her Fingers : And I, faid fhe, am 

f'riends 



pETRONins Arbiter'.' . 31 

Friends with you, and remit the Injury I in¬ 
tended againft you ; but if you fhou’d refufe 
me the Medicine I entreat of you for the A-i 
gue, I have thofe that will be ready by to 
Morrow, who fhall both vindicate my Re¬ 
putation, and revenge the Affront you have 
put upon me. 

Contempt's uncivil , to Command, is rude ; 

Love does no Force upon the Fair intrude. 

The best P^evenge is, to neglect an III , 

The Wife forgive , or Kjfjing kindly Kjll. 

Then clapping her Hands together, fell into 
fo violent a fit of Laughter, that file gave 
us reafon to apprehend die had fome deiigns 
againft us ; the Woman which came in firft, 
and the Girl that accompanied Quart Hie. were 
in the fame humour. Their Mirth feemed 
fo odd and unnatural, that we who law no 
reafon for fo fudden a change, flood amaz’d, 
and fometimes lookt upon the Women, and 
fometimes upon one another. 

During theie Tranfaftions, faith Quart ilia , 
I have commanded, That no Flefh alive be 
permitted to come into this Inn to day, that 
I may be at liberty to receive the Medicine 
for my Ague without interruption. 

Afcyltos was in a little confufion, but I was 
fo furpriz’d, that I had not power to utter a 
word: But the Company put.me in heart a- 
gain, for they were but three Women, and 
if they had any Defign, muft yet be too weak 
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to effect it againffc us, who if we had nothing 
more of Man about us, had yet that Figure 
to befriend us : We were all ready for the En¬ 
gagement,- and Iliad fo contriv’d the Order 
of Battel,that if it muff come to a Rencounter 
I was to. make, my part good with QuartilU, 
A fey It os with her Woman, and Guo with 
the Girl. 

While I was thus contriving the matter, 
QuartilU addrefs’d her lelf to me to cure her 

m t i t 

of her Ague, but finding her felf diiappoint- 
ed, file fleV/ away in a Paffion, and returning 
in a little while, commanded feme Perfons 
in difguife forcibly to convey us into a more 
magnificent Palace* 

. Here all our Courage fail’d us, and nothing 
but certain Death feem’d to appear before our 
Eyes. * . . . 

When I began, If;, Madam, yon defign 
to be more fevere with us, be yet fo kind as 
to diipatch us quickly ; for the nature of our 
Offence is not fo heinous, that we ought to 
be rack’d to death for it : Upon which her 
Woman, whofe Name was Pfyche , fpread a 
Carpet on the Floor, and fell examining the 
infide of my Breeches, but her Labour was 
loft, all was quite gone. Afcyltps muffled 
his Head in his Coat, as having had a hint 
given him how dangerous it was to take no¬ 
tice of what chd not concern him: In the 
mean time PJyche took off' her Garters, and 
with the one of them bound my Feet, and 
with the other my Hands. 
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. 'As I lay thus fetter’d. Madam, faid If 
this is not the way to make me capable of cu¬ 
ring your Ladies Ague: I grant it, anfwer’d 
PJyche , but I have a Dofe at hand will infal¬ 
libly do it : and thereupon fhe brought me 
a lufty Bowl of Satyr ton, (a Love Potion) 
and fo merrily ran over the wonderful Effects 
of it, that fhe induc’d me to drink the great- 
eft part of it off: But becaufe Afcyltos had 
flighted her Addreffes, fhe finding his Face 
turn’d from her, threw what was left upon 
his Back. 

Afcyltos perceiving the Affair was over ? 
Am not I worthy, faid he, to get a Sup ? 
And PJyche fearing my Laughter might dif- 
cover her, clapped her Hands, and told him * 
Young-man, I made you an offer of it, bun 
your Friend here has juft now drank it all 
up. 

Is it fo, fays Quart ilia , fmiling very agree¬ 
ably, and has Encolpi/ts gulp’d it all down ? 
At laft alfo even Gito laugh’d for Company? 
at what time the young Wench flung her 
Arms about his Neck, and meeting no refi¬ 
nance, half fmother’d him with Kilfes. 

We would have cry’d out, but there was 
no one near to help us ; and as I was offer¬ 
ing to bid ’em keep the Peace, PJyche fell a 
pricking me with her Bodkin : On the o- 
ther fide alfo, the young Wench half ftifled 
Afcyltos with a Difh-clout fhe had rubb’d in 
the Bowl. 


D 


L aitly. 
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Laftly, came leaping upon us an unruly 
Fellow, in a rough Mantle ftuck with Myr¬ 
tle, girt about him ; and one while almoft 
ground us to Powder, and otherwhile dif- 
oblig’d us with his Kiffes, till Qaartilla , 
holding her Staff of Office in her Hand, dis¬ 
charg’d us of the Service; but not without 
having firft oblig’d us to Swear, that fo dread¬ 
ful a Secret ihould go no further than our 
felves. Then came in a Company of Wreft- 
lers, and rub’d us over with the Yolk of an 
Egg beaten to Oil: When being fomewhat 
refreflh’d, we put on our Night-gowns, and 
were led into the next Room which had three 
rich Beds in it, and the reft of the Enter¬ 
tainment as fpendidly let out. The word 
was given, and we fate down ; when having 
whet our Appetites with an excellent Anti- 
paft, we treated our felves with the choiceft 
Wine ; nor was it long e’er we fell a nod¬ 
ding. Is it fo, quoth Quart ill a ^ can ye Sleep 
when ye know it is the Vigil to Priapm ? At 
what time Afcyltos fnoaring foundly, and 
Pfyche not forgetting the difappointment flit 
had met with, black’d his Face, and fcor’d 
his Shoulders with a burnt-Sticks end. 

For my own part,being over-harrafs’d with 
the Mifchiefs I had fuffer’d, I could not get 
a wink of Sleep, nor was the reft of the Fa- 
milyj whether within doors or without, in a 
much better condition; fome lay up and down 
at our Feet, others had run their Heads a- 
gainft the Wall, and others lay dead alleep 
acrols the Threihold : The Lamps alfo ha- 



PETRONIUS ARBITERi 


55 


ving drank up all their Oyl, gave a weak and 
glimmering Light. At this inftant got in a 
couple of pilfering Rogues to have ftoien our 
Wine ; but while they fell a fcuffiing among 

Silver Veffels that Rood upon the 


fome 


Table, they broke the Earthen Jarr that 
held the Wine, and overthrew a Table with 
fome Plate upon it, and at the fame time alfo 
a Cup falling off the Shelf on PJyche’s Bed, 
broke her Head as file lay fa ft afleep ; upon 
which file cry’d out, and therewith difco- 
ver’d the Thieves, . and wakVl fome of the 
Drunkards : The Thieves on the other hand 


finding 


themfelves in danger of difcovery. 


threw themfelves on one of the Beds, and 
fell a fnoring as foundlv as the reft. The 
Ufher of the Hall being by this time got 
awake, put more Oyl into the dying Lamps ; 
and the Boys having rub’d their .Eyes, re¬ 
turn’d to their charge, when in came a Wo¬ 
man that play’d on the Harp, and ratling its. 
Strings rouz’dall the reft: On which the Ban¬ 
quet was renew’d, and Quart ilia gave the 
Word to go on where we left off (Drinking) : 
The She-I Iarper alfo added not a little to our 
Midnight Diver lion. 

At laft bolted in a moft fhamelefs Rafcal, 
void of Grace both in Words and Action, and 
truly worthy of the Houfe wherein he was; 
who having compos’d himfelf in an affected 
manner, utter’d thefe Verfes. 


D 


0 
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0 Tes ! to Love's tnyfleriom Feajl repair 

The Old , the Toting, the Dgly , and the Fairj 

T' invade each other rvithfoft melting Lips, 

With kind Embraces, and with active Hips. 

Having done with his Poetry, he fmear’d 
our Lips with loathfome Rifles ; then getting 
on our Bed, he tugg’d ftoutly to have turn’d 
us out of it, but our Refiftance render’d 
his Endeavours altogether fruitlefs. Great 
drops of Paint hung like Gum on his Fore¬ 
head, and came trickling down the wrinkles 
of his Cheeks like Rain on a naked Wall. 
Nor could I forbear Tears any longer, but 
being brought to the laft Extremity, I beleech 
you, Madam, (fays I) have you commanded 
us to be fmother’d ? 

When gently clapping her Hands together, 
A very witty Gentleman, faid fire, a Man of 
excellent Parts j what, don’t you know thefe 
fort of People are always toying ? Upon 
this, that my Companion might not ’fcape 
better than_ my feif, By your Integrity, Ma¬ 
dam, faid 1, does Afcyltos alone keep Holy- 
day among us ? 

Is it fo, faid file, even let him have his 
fhare too : And therewith the Rafcal chang’d 
his courfe, and turning to JJhyltos, with Tricks 
and Humours aim oft beat him to Pow¬ 
der. Gito flood laughing all the while, till 
he had well-nigh fplit himfelf • which guar- 
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tilU perceiving, with much Curiofity enqui¬ 
red whofe Boy he was, and I telling her he 
was my Comrade, Why then, fa id fhe, has 
he not kifir me ? And fo calling him to 
her, fhe fell to killing him fmartly ; this 
young Gentleman, fays the Old Lady, may 
do well enough for a Whet, and get me 
an Appetite to Morrow ; but having made 
fo full a Meal already, it is not my way to 
put a Churle upon a Gentleman. With that 
Pfyche came tittering to her, and having whi- 
fper’d fomething in her Elar, You are in the 
right on’t, quoth Quart ilia, ’twas well thought 
on; and fince we have fo fine an opportunity, 
why fhould not our Pannychis partake with 
us ? And forthwith was brought in a pretty 
young Girl, that feem’d not to be above Se¬ 
ven Years of Age, and was the fame that 
came into our Inn with Chi art ilia : All appro¬ 
ving the Defign, and defiring the Confum- 
mation, a Match was ft ruck up between the 
Boy and her. For my part I flood amaz’d, 
and affur’d them. That neither Gito, a mo- 
deft Lad, was able to undergoe fuch a Drudg¬ 
ery, nor the Girl of. years to receive it. Is 
that all, quoth Ouarttlla ? Is file lefs than I 
was when I firft enter’d on’t ? I vow, by all 
that’s good, I can’t remember that I ever was 
a Maid; for when I was in Hanging-fleeves, 
I went to Creep-moufe with little Boys ; and 
as I grew in Years, I entertain’d my ielf with 
bigger, till I came to the Age you fee ; and 
truly I think hence came the Proverb : 
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Sh&ll bear him a Bull that bore him a Calf. - 

: • - - . 

% 

Fearing therefore my COmradb might fu- 
{tain a greater Injury by my delay, I got up 
to celebrate the Wedding. 

And now Pfycbe put a Flame-colour’d Veil 
upon the Girls Head ; a Satyr led before 
with a Flamboe, and a long Train of drunken 
Women fell a Flouting, and dreft up the 
Bride-chamber ; Quart ilia all a-gogas thereft, 
took hold of Gito, and dragg’d him in with 
her: But truly the Boy made no refiftance; 
nor feem’d the Girl frighted at the Name of 
Matrimony. When therefore they were loekt 
up, we Food at the Chamber door; and 
Quart ilia having waggifhly Fit a Chink in the 
Door, as wantonly lookt thro’ it; nor con¬ 
tent with that, pluckt me to be a Witnefs of 
their Diverfion, and when we were not .peep¬ 
ing, Fie turn’d her Face to me, and would 
heal a Kifs. 

The Jade’s fuHbmenefs had fo tir’d me, 
that I began to devife which way to get off. 
I told JJ'cyltes my Mind, and he was well 
p leafed with it, for he was as willing to get 
rid of his Torment, Pjjcbe : This might eafily 
have been done, if Gito had not been loekt 
up in the Chamber ; for we were refolv’d 
to take him with 


? 

US 


and not leave him 
expos’d unto the mercy of an Ill-houfe. 
While we were contriving how to bring about 
• our Delign, it (o happened that Fanny chit fell 
bur. of Bed, and drew Gito after her, with- 
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out being hurt, but the Girl got a fmall Knock 
as fhe fell, and therewith made fuch a Cry, 
that Quart HU , all in a Fright, ran headlong 
in, and gave us the opportunity of getting 
off, and taking the Boy with us -, when with ¬ 
out more ado, we flew to our Inn, and get- 
ting to Bed, paft the reft of the Night with¬ 
out Fear. 

But going out the next Day, whom fhould 
we meet with, but two of thole Fellows that 
robb’d us of the Mantle, which Ajcyltos per¬ 
ceiving, he briskly attack’d one of them, and 
having dilarm’d and defperately wounded 
him, came in to my Afliftance, who was 
preffing hard upon the other ; but he behav’d 
himfelf fo well, that he wounded us both, 
altho’ but flightly, and got off - himfelf with¬ 
out fo much as a Scratch. 

And now came the third Day, on which 
we were invited to an Entertainment at 


Trimdchio’s , where every one might fpeak 
his Mind : But having received fome Wounds, 
we thought it convenient to withdraw to our 
Inn as fail as we could, and our Wounds not 
being great, we cured them as we lay in our 


Bed with Wine and Oyh 


1 fey It 


down, lay in the Street, andwewereiniear 
of being difeovered : while therefore we were 
pen lively ccniidering which way to avoid the 
impending Storm, a Servant oi Agzwvrri vo/fs 
interrupted our Fears: And don’t you know, 
faid he, with whom vou are to Fat to Day 

I J 4 

Irimalchh , ;l trim iinical iiumouriR' lias a 
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C dock 
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Clock in his Dining-room, contriv’d on pur- 
pofe to let him know how many Minutes of 
his Life he has [off. We therefore dreft our 
felves carefully , and- Gito willingly taking 
upon him the part of a Servant, as he had 
hitherto done, we bad him put our things 
together, and follow us to the Bath. 

Having in the mean time dreft our felves, 
we rambled up and down we knew not where, 
and being refolv’d to give our felves all the 
piverfion we could, ftruck into a Tennis- 
Court, where we faw an old Bald-pated Fel¬ 
low in a Carnation-colour’d Coat, playing at 
Ball with a company of Boys ; nor- was it fo 
much the Boys, tho’ it was worth our while 
to obferve them, that engaged our Attention, 
as theMafter of the Hotrfe himfelfin Pumps, 
who altogether toifed the Ball, and never 
ftruck it after it once came to the Ground, 
but had a Servant by him with a Bag full of 
them, and enough for all that play’d. 

We obferv'd alio other new things ; for 
in the Gallery flood two Eunuchs, one of 
whom held a Silver Bafon, the other counted 
the Balls; not thole they kept toiling, but 
fuch as fell to the Ground. While we ad¬ 
mir’d the Humour, one Menelatts came up to 
us, and told us, This is the Gentleman you 
muft fup withal to Night, and that we had 
keen the beginning of our Entertainment. As 
he was yet talking , TrimaLchw 7 the vaine.fi 
Man alive, mapp’d his Fingers, at which 
fign the Eunuch held the Baton to him as he 
wds playing • then calling for Water, he dip- 
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ped the tips of his Fingers in it, and dry’d 
them on the Boys head. ’Twould be too long 
to lay open the whole Scene : We went into 
the Hummums, , and being prefently in a 
Sweat, we defcended into a Cold Bath ; and 
while Trimalchio was anointed from Head to 
Foot with a liquid Perfume, and rubb’d clean 
again, not. with Linnen, but the finefi: Flannel, 
his three Surgeons ply’d hourly fome Bottles 
of rich Mufcadine ; but brawling over their 
Cups,’ Trimalchio faid it was his turn to drink; 
then wrapt up in a Scarlet Mantle, lie was 
laid on a- Chair, fupported by fix Servants, 
with four Lacqueys dreh in rich Liveries run¬ 
ning before him, and by his fide a Sedan, in 
which was carried his Darling, a Squinting 
and Blear-ey’d over-grown Boy, more ill- 
fa vour’d and ugly than his Maher Trimalchio ; 
who, as they went on, kept clofe to his Ear 
with a Flagellet, as if he had whifper’d him, 
and made him Mufick all the way. Wonder¬ 
ing, we follow’d, and, with Jgctmemnon, ar¬ 
riv’d at the Gate, on which hung a Tablet 
with this Infcription: 

WHATEVER SERVANT GOES OUT 

WITHOUT HIS MASTER’S LEAVE, 

SHALL RECEIVE A HUNDRED 

STRIPES. 

In the Porch hood the Porter in a Green 
Livery, girt about with a Cherry-colour’cl 
Girdle, cjeanfing of Peafe in a Silver Char¬ 
ger; and over-head hung a Golden Cage 

'• • • ’ with 
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entred 
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Magpye in it, which faluted tis 


my 


backwards • for on' the Left Hand, not far 

fa ^ ^ 

from the Porter?s Lodge, there was a great 


& 


Wall 


over him written in Capital Letters, TAKE 
CARE OF THE DOG, My Companions 
could not forbear laughing ; but I recolle<9> 
ing my Spirits, purfu'ed my Defign of going 
to the end of the Wall ; it contain’d the 
draught of a Market-place where Slaves 
were bought and fold, with Bills tackt upon 
them fhewing their Price: There was alfo 
Trimdcbio with a white Staff in his Hand, 
and Minerva with a Train after her entring 
Rome: A little farther was reprefented after 
what manner he had learnt to caff Account, 
and how he was made Auditor j all exquisite¬ 
ly painted, with their proper Explanations; 
and at the end of the Gallery Mercury was 
dilcovered lifting him by the Chin, and pla¬ 
cing him on a judgment-feat. Fortune flood 
hv him with a Cornucopia , and the three fatal 
Sifters weaving a Golden Thread. 

I obferved alfo towards the lower-end of 
the fame place a Troop of Light-horfemen, 
with their Commander exerciling them; as 


<L 


lfo a large Armory, in one of the Angles of 
which flood a Shrine with Houihold-Gods in 
Silver, a Marble Statue of Venus , and a large 
Golden Box, in which it was faid he kept the 
firff Shavings of his Beard. We enquired 
of the Servant that had the charge of thefe 

things 
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things, What Pictures thofe were in the mid¬ 
dle? The Iliads and the Od yffes, laid he, and 
on the left hand are two Pieces of Sword-playing. 

We cduld notbeltow much time to confider 
them, for by this time we were come to the 
Dining-room, in the entry of which late the 
Steward infpe£ting Accounts: But what I 
molt admir’d, were thofe buddies of Rods, 
with their Axes, that were. faftned to the 
tides of the Door, and flood, as it were, on 
the Brazen Prow of a Ship, on which was 
written, 

CINNAMUS, STEWARD OF CAIUS 
POMPEIUS TRIM A LCHIO, A MAN 
OF QUALITY. 

4 

■ 

. Under the fame Title alto hung a Lamp 
with two Branches, from the Roof of the 
Room, and two Tablets on either lide of the 
Door; of which one, according to the beft 
of my remembrance, had this lnfcription. 


THE THIRD AND SECOND OF THE 
KALENDS OF JANUARY, OUR 
PATPvON CAIUS EATS ABROAD. 


On the other was reprefented the Courfe 
of the Moon, and the Seven Stars ; and what 
Days were Lucky or Unlucky, each diftin- 
gui'fh’d by an, Imbofs’d Studd from one ano¬ 
ther. 


Full 
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Full of this Luxury we were now entring 
the Room, where one of his Boys, let there 
for that purpole, call’d aloud to us, AD¬ 
VANCE ORDERLY. Nor is it to be doubt¬ 
ed, but we were fomewhat concern’d for 
fear of breaking the Orders of the place. But 

while we were proceeding accordingly, a Ser¬ 
vant ftript of liis Livery fell at our Feet, 
and befought us to fave him from a Whip¬ 
ping, alledging his Fault was no great mat¬ 
ter, and that he had only loft fome Cloaths 

of the Steward’s in the Bath, which were 

_‘ 

hardly worth Eighteen-pence. 

We returned therefore in good Decorum, 
and finding the Steward in the Compting- 
Houfe telling fome Gold, befought him to 
remit the Servant’s Punifhment: When put¬ 
ting on‘a haughty Face, It is not, faid he, 

the tofs of the thing which troubles me , but the 
Negligence of a carelefs Rafcal. He has lost me 
the Garments I uPd to Feast in , and, which a 
Client of mine prefented me with on my Birth¬ 
day \ no Man can deny them to be right Purple , 
tho’’ not the double Dye • but let them be worth 
what they will, I grant your Requejl. 

Having receiv’d fo great Favour, as we 
were entring the Dining-room, the Servant 
for whom we had been Interceffors, met us, 
and killing us, with many Thanks for the 
Kindnefs we had done, By and by ? fays lie, 
you (ball know 7 that the Wine which my Lord 
drinks of hzmjelf 7 is often times in the difpofi •? 
iion of his -Servants, 
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At length we fate down,when fome Gypfie- 
Boys coming about us, poured Snow-water 
on our Heads, and others par’d the Nails of 
our Feet, with a mighty dexterity, and that 
not filently , but humming as it were to 
themfelves. I refolv’d to try if the whole 
' Family was good at Singing; and therefore 
called for Drink, which one of the Young- 
fters as readily brought me, with an odd kind 
of Tune ; and in the fame humour was every 
one you asked for any thing. 

Then came in a fumptuous Breakfaft, for 
we were all feated but only Trimalchio , for 
whom, after a new Fafhion, the chief Place 
was referv’d. Befides that, as a part of the 
Entertainment, there was fet by us a large 
Velfel of Metheglin, with a Pannier, in the 
one part of which were white Olives, in the 
other black; two broad pieces of Plate co¬ 
vered the Velfel, on the brims of which were 
engraven Trim.ilchio’s Name, and how many 
Ounces of Silver they weigh’d, with little 
Bridges folder’d together, and on them Dor¬ 
mice, ftrew’d over with Honey and Pepper : 
There were alfo piping-hot Saufages on a Sil¬ 
ver Grid-iron, and under that large Dam- 
fons, with the Kernels of Pomegranates. 

In this Conditioe we were when Trimdcbfa 
himfelf was waddled into the Chorus ; and 
being clofe bolfter’d with Neckcloths and 
Pillows to keep off the Air, wc could not 
iorbear laughing in fpight of our Teeth : 
For his bald Pate peep’d out of a Scarlet 
Mantle, and over the load of Cloaths he lay 

under, 
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under, there hung an Embroider’d Towel, 
with Purple TafTels and Fringes dingle dan¬ 
gle about it: He had alfo, on the little Fin¬ 
ger of his left Hand, a large Bang of Gold, 
and on the extream Joint of the Finger next 
it, one lelfer,- which I took for all Gold ; 
but at laft it appeared to be jointed together, 
with a kind of Stars of Steel: And that we 
might fee thefe were not all his Gallantry, 
he llripp’d his right Arm, on which he wore 
a Golden Bracelet,and an Ivory Circle, bound 
together with a glittering Locket, and a Me¬ 
dal at the end of it Then picking his Teeth 
with a Silver Pin, I had not- my friends, laid 

he, any Inclination to have come among you jo 
foon , bdt fearing my abfence might make you wait 
too long , I derfd my jelf my own fat isfaction ; 
however, f/iffer me to make an end of my Game „ 

There followed him a Boy with an Inlaid 
Table and Chrylfal Dice ; and I took notice 
of one thing more pleafant than the relt ; 
for inftead of black and white Counters, his 
were all of Silver and Gold. 

In the mean while he was fquandring his 
Heap at Play? and we were yet picking a bit 
here and there, a Cupboard was brought in 
with a Basket, in which was a Hen Carved 
in Wood, her Wings lying round and hol¬ 
low, as litting on Brood ; when prefently 
the Con fort Ur ook up, and two Servants fell 
a learching the Straw under her, and taking 
out fome Pea-hens Eggs, diifributed them 
round the Company: At this Tmmalchio chang¬ 
ing Countenance, 1 commanded , my friend:-, 

fail 





laid he 
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ifraid they are half Hatcht ■ 
however tve*'ll try if they are yet fit to be Eaten. 

The tiling we recei v’d was a kind of Shell, 
of at lead: fix Pound weight, madeofPafte, 
and moulded into the Figure of an Egg, which 
we eafily broke; and, for my own part, I 
was like to have thrown away my fhare; for 
it feemed to me to have a Chick in it; till 
hearing a Guefi: who us’d to Eat at that Ta¬ 
ble lay. There was Jome good Bit or other in 
the Egg-Jbetl ; I fearchM further into it, and 
found a delicate fat Wheat-ear in the middle 
of a well-pepper’d Yolk : On this Triraalchio 
flopped his Play for a while, and asking the 
like for Inmfelf, declar’d, If any of us would 
have more Metheglin , it was at our Service ; 

v/hen of a fudden the Mufick gave the Sign, 
and the fir ft Courfe was fcrambled away by 
a Company of Singers and Dancers ; but in 
the Bulfle, it happening that a Difh fell on 
the Floor, a Boy took it up, and Trimalchio 
obferving the Action, gave him a Box on the 
Ear, and commanded him to throw it down 
again; and prelently the Groom of the Cham¬ 
ber came with a Broom and fwept away the 
Silver Difh, with whatever elfe had fallen 
from the TabI 

When prelently came in two long-hair’d 
-■Ethiopians , with frnall Leather Bottles, fucli 
as they carry Sand in to ftrew on the Stage, 
and gave us Wine to walii our Hands, but 
no one offer’d us Water. We all admiring 
the Finicalnefs of the Entertainment, Mars , 

fa i d 


c. 
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faid he, is d lover of JuJHce, and therefore let 
‘every one have a Table to himfelf ; for having 
more Elbow-room , thefe nafly JHnking Boys will 
be lefs troublefome to us : And thereupon large 
double-ear’d Veifels of Glafs clofe plaifter’d 
over, were brought up, with Labels about 
their Necks, upon which was this Infcrip- 

tion. 

OPIMIAN MUSCADINE OF AN HUN¬ 
DRED YEARS OLD. 

While we were reading the Titles, Tri- 
malchio clapped his Hands, and Alas, alas, 
laid he, that Wine Jhotild live longer than Man! 
Wine is Life , and we'll try zf this has liv'd 
ever fince the Confuljhip of Lucius Opimius, 
Mis right Opimian, and therefore make ready ; 
that which I gave my Guefls yeflerday was not 
fo generous as this ;• tho ’ they were Perfons of bet¬ 
ter Quality that japp'd with me. 

We drank , and admir’d every thing; 
when in came a Servant with a Silver Pup¬ 
pet, fo jointed and put together, that it turn¬ 
ed every way ; and being more than once 
thrown Upon the Table, caft it felf into feve- 
ral Figures; on which Trimalcbio came oul: 
with his Poetry: 

Let's do what we can , 

This Life's but a Span , j 

ExpoJ'ed to Trouble and Sorrow ;• 

Then 



I 
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Then Drink my good Friends , 

L’re our Merriment ends , 

f | ^ f * 

For rve may be dead by to Morrow . 

The Applaufe we gave him was follow’d 
with a Service, but refpecling the place not 
fo considerable as might have been expected : 
However, the Novelty of the thing drew 
every Man’s Eye upon it ; it was a large 
Charger with the twelve Signs of the Zo- 
diak round it ; upon every one of which 
the Mailer-Cook had laid fomewhat or other 
fuitable to the Sign: Upon Aries , a fort of 
Peafe which refembled a Rams-head; upon 
Taurus a piece of Beef ; upon Gemini Rumps 
and Kidneys ; upon Cancer a Coronet; upon 
Leo an African Egg ; upon the Virgin a lull}" 
Boy ; upon Libra a pair of Scales, in one of 
which was a Tart, in the other a Cuilard ; 
Upon Scorpio a Pilchard; upon Saginary a. 
<jrey-hound ; upon Capricorn a JLobiter; up ¬ 
on Aquarius a Goofe ; upon Vi fees two Mul¬ 
lets ; and in the middle a Plat of Herbs, cut 
like a green Turf, and over them an Honey¬ 
comb. During this, a black Boy carry’d 
about Bread in a Silver Oven, and with a 
hideous Voice, forced a Bawdy Song from a 
Buffoon that Hunk like AJJ'a Fatida. 

When Trirnalchio perceived we look’d awry 
on fuch courfe Fare, Come , come, faid he, 
fall to , this is our manner of Eating. 

Nor had he fooner uttered thefe Words, 
than the fourth Confort ilruck up ; at which 
the Waiters fell a dancing; and took off’the 

E " upper 
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under which 
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a Difh of cramm’d Fowl, and the hinder Paps 
of a Sow that had Farrowed but a Day before, 
well Powder’d, and in the middle a Hare, 
larded with Finns of Fifh on both hides, that 
it look’d like a Flying Horfe ; and on the 
tides of the Fifh "four little Images, that 
fpouted a relilhing Sauce on fome Fifh that 
lay near them, brought from the River Eu- 


nvus 


ed the Shout begun 
merrily aboard this 


4 

; and 

_ J / y ' 

TrimaLchio no lefs pleas’d than our felves, 

ich the Mufick founding 
the Carver humour’d it, and cut up 


cryed Cut 


again, 


Meat with fuch Antick Poirures, 
have thought him a Car-man fighting 
Mufick of an Bagpipe. 

Neverthelefs Trimalchio in a lower 


Note 


cryed out again Cut : I hearing the word fo 
often repeated , fufpedfing there might be 
fome Joke in it, was not afhamed to ask him 
that fate next above me, what it meant ? And 
he that had been often prefent at the like Ex- 
preftions, You fee , laid he, him that Carves 
about , his Name is Cutter ; and as often as hi 
fays Cut, he both) Calls and Commands. 

The Humour fpoiled my Stomach for 
Eating ; but turning to him that I might 
learn more, I talkt pleafimtly to him at a 
diftance, and at laft asked him who that Wo¬ 
man was that fo often feuded up and down 
die Room ? 


It 




A 


j 

. * 




Petkonius Arbiter. 

faidhe, Trimalcho’s Wife, h 

file counts her Money 


Si 


Bufhel ; but what fort of a Perfon think you 
fhe was a little while fince ? Pardon me. 
Sir, you would not have touch’d her with a 
pair of Tongs, but now, no one knows why 
or wherefore, (he’s as ’twere got into Heaven ; 
and is Trimalchio’s all in all: In fhort, if flic 
fays it is Mid-night at Mid-day, he'll be¬ 
lieve her. He’s fo very Wealthy, he can’t 
tell his Riches, bat fhe has an Eye every 
where; and when you lead think to meet 
her, fhe’s at your Elbow: She is a very Scold.,, 
and indifcreet, a meet Magpye in Bed f 
whom (lie loves file likes, and whom fhe 
does not love file dilhkes. 

Then for Trtrndciuo,he has more Lands than 


* 

a Crow can flyover; Bags upon Bags : There 
lies more Silver in his Porter’s Lodge, than 


Man 


in 

And tor his 


(by 


Door 


Hens 


Family, Hey-day, hey-day, there is no 

Hercules') one tenth of them that know their 
Matter. In brief, there is not one of thole 
Fools about him, but he can change him into 
a Cabbage-dalle. Nor has he oecafion to buy 
anv thing, he finds all things at Ills own 

, Wool], Kill, Pepper, nay, H 
Milk ; look about you and vou’li find it. 
In a word, time was, his Wool! was none 
of the bed, and therefore he bought Rams 
at Tarentum to mend his Breed ; as in like 
manner he did by his Honey, by bringing 
his Bees from Athens. It is not long fince 
but he fent to the Indies for Mullirooin- 

Sced 


E 2. 


ft 


o 
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Seed : Nor has he fo much as a Mule that 
did not come of a wild Afs. Do you fee all 
thefe Quilts ? there is not one of them whole 
Wadding is not thefineft Comb’d Wooll, of 
Violet or Scarlet Colour, dy’d in Grain. 0 
happy Man! but have a care how you de- 
fpilethofe Freed Men, they are rich Rogues: 
Look on him that fits at the lower end of 
the Table, he has now the Lord knows 
what; and ’tis not long fince he was not 
worth a Groat, and carried Billets and Fag¬ 
gots upon his Back : So it is Laid, but I know 
nothing of it my {elf, but by hear-lay, either 
he got in with an old Hog-grubber, or had 
to do with an Incubus, and found a Treafure: 
For my part, I envy no Man, if I get any 
thing, it is a Bit and a Knock. He lately 
let«up this Proclamation. 

C. POMPEIUS DIOGENES HAS 
SOME LODGINGS TO LET, FOR 
HE HATH BOUGHT A HOUSE. 


But what think you of him who fits 
in the place of a Slave ? how well was he 
once ? I do not upbraid him : He was 
worth a Hundred Thoufand Pounds, but has 
not now a Hair of his Head which is not 
Mortgaged ; nor, by Hercules , is it his own 
Fault : There is not a better humour’d Man 
than himfelf ; but thofe Rafcally Freed Men 
have cheated him of all: For know, when the 


Pot no longer Boyls 


O 


iarewei Friends. 


, and a Mards EJlate declines , 

And what Trade do you 

think 
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think he drove ? He was an Undertaker, and 
by the .(Sains of that Employment eat like a 
Prince : He had his Wild Boars lerved up 
covered : All forts of Pahry , Fifh and 
Wild Fowl, and Cooks for each lort of Pro- 
vifion : More Wine was fpilt under his Ta¬ 
ble, than moh Men have in their Cellars ; 
a meer Phantafm : And when his Ehate was 
going, and he fear’d his Creditors might 
fill upon him, he made an Au&ion under 

this Title: 

» * 

JULIUS PROCULUS WILL MAKE 
AN AUCTION, AND SELL SE¬ 
VERAL GOODS HE MAKES NO 
USE OF. 

* 

The Dilh was by this time taken away, 
and the Guehs, grown mellow, began to talk 
of what was done abroad, when Trimalcbio 
broke in upon us, and interrupted the Dif- 
courfe ; leaning on his Elbow, This Wine, 
laid he, is worth drinking, and Fifh muft 
fwim ; but do you think I am fatisfied with 
that part of your Supper you law in the 
Charger? Is Ulyfles no better known? what 
then • we ought to exercife our Brains as welt 
as our Teeth ; and fhew, that we are not 
only lovers of Learning, but underhand it: 
Peace be with my old Tutor’s Bones, who 
made me a Man amongh Men : No body 
can tell me any thing that is New to me; 
for, like him, I am Mallrer of the Pra clicks. 


E 


3 in-. 
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This Heaven that’s inhabited by twelve 
Gods, turns it felf into as many Figures ; 
and now ’tis Aries : He that is born under 
der that Sign has much Cattel, a great 
deal of V/ooll, is a Blockhead, a Brazen-face, 
and will be certainly a Cuckold : There 
are many Scholars, Advocates, and Horned 
Bealls, come into the World under this Sign. 
We applauded our Nativity-caller’s plealant- 

and he went on again : The whole 


nefs 


pi- 


Lauras, and no wonder it 


$ 


I was born my felf under Cancer 


Heaven is und 
bore Football-players, Herdfmen, and fuch 
as can fhift for themfelves. Under Gemini 
are often foaled Coach-horles, Oxen calv’d 
and fuch are born as can claw both hides. 

, and 

therefore (land on many Feet , as having 
large Polfelfions both by Sea and Land. 
For Cancer fuits one as well as the other, 
and therefore I put nothing upon him, that 
I might not prels my own Geniture. Under 

Under Virgo 
Women, Runagates, and fuch as wear Iron 
Garters: Under Libra Butchers, Apotheca¬ 
ries, and Men of Bufinefs 


Leo, Spendthrifts and BulRes 


: Under Scorpio , 
Poifoners and Cut-throats: Under Sagittary , 
fuch as are Goggie-ey’d, Herb-women, and 
Beggars of Bacon : Under Capricorn , poor 
helplefs Rafcals, to whom Nature bequeath’d 
Horns to defend themfelves : Under A- 
auarias. Cooks and Paunch-bellies : Under 


Pifces , Caterers and Orators : And Jo the 

World goes round like a Mill , and is never 

without its MiJ'chief ; Men continually born 

perifh- 
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jjerifli, But for that Tuft of Herbs in the 
middle, and the Honey-comb upon it, I 
do nothing without juft reafon for it : Our 
Mother the Earth is in the middle, made 
round like an Egg, and has all good things in 
her {elf, like a Honey-comb. 

Mod: Learnedly, we all cry’d ; and lifting 
our Hands, fwore, neither Ptolomy nor Co- 
jprnicns were to be compared with him ; 
till at lad: other Servants came in and fpread 
Coverlets on the Beds, on which were Paint¬ 
ed Nets, Men in Ambufh with Hunting- 
poles, and whatever appertain’d to Hunting : 
Nor could we yet tell what to make of it; 
when we heard a great Cry without, and a 
pack of Beagles came and ran round the 
Table ; after this Frolick was over, a large 
Difh was fet before us, and in it a mighty 
Boar, with a Cap on his Head, (fuch as 
Slaves , at their making Free, do ufiuilly 
wear as tokens of Liberty) on his Tusks 
hung two Wicker Baskets, the one full of 
Dates, the other of Almonds ; and about 
him lay little Pigs made of Sweet-meats, as 
if they were at Suck : They fignided a Sow- 
had Farrowed, and hung there as Prefects 
for the Guefts to carry home with them. 

To the cutting up this Boar, there came 
(not he that had ferved up the Fowl as before, 
but) a two-handed Fellow with a fviedging 
long Beard, Buskins on his Legs, and a Ihorr 
Embroidered Coat; who drawing his Wood- 
Knife, made a large Hole in the Boars Side, 
out of which flew a number ot Black-birds, 
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which Were caught in a trice as they flutter’d 
about the Room, by ibme Fowlers, who Rood 
ip readinels for that purpofe. On which, 
Trimdchio order’d to every Man his Bird; 
and. See , laid he, what kind of Acrons this 
Wild Boar fed on : When prefently the Boys 
took off the Baskets, and dillributed the Dates 
and Almonds among the Guefts. 

In the mean time, I, who had private 
Thoughts of my own, was much concerned, 
to know why the Boar was brought in with 
a Cap upon his Head ; and therefore having 
fpun out the Thread of my Difcpurfe, I told 
my Interpreter what troubled me: To which 
he anfwer’d, a very Novice can explain to 
you what it means,for there’s no Riddle in it, 
but ’tis as clear as the Sun. This Boar flood 
the laft of Yefler-nights Slipper, and dimifs’d 
by the Guefts, returns now as a Free-man 
among us. I curfi my felf for a Blockhead, 
and asked him no'more Queftions, that he 
might not think I had never before eaten 
with Men of Fafhion. 

Before we had made an end of our Dil- 
courfc, in came a handfome Boy with a 
'.Wreath of Vine-Leaves and Ivy about his 
Head , calling himfelfnow and then Brorniiu^ 
another time Lycaus, and prefently he faid his 
Name was Enhyu.y (feveral denominations of 
Bacchus') he carried about with him a Salver 
of Grapes, and with a clear Voice, repeated 
iome of his Mailer’s Poetry, at which Tri- 
malchio turning to him, Dionyfius , laid he, 
be thou Liber , yi. e.) Tree, (another Name of 

Bacchus) 
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Bacchus') whereupon the Boy took the Cap 
fVopi off the Boar’s Head, and putting it on 
his own, Trimalchio added, Ton will not deny 
nse, but I have a Father , Liber. We all praifed 
the Conceit, and found ly Id fled the Boy as 
he went round us. 

This Scene being over, Trimalchio role up 
and went to the Clofe-ftool; we alfo being 
left at liberty without a Tyrant, fell to fome 
Table-talk. 

When prefently one calling for a Bumper, 

The Dav, faid he, is nothing, 7 tis Night belore 

a Cat can lick her Ear, and concluded it befh 

to go ftreight from Bed to Board. We have 

had a great deal of Froft, the Bagnio has 

<_ .1 * ^ 

fcarce heated me; but a merry Bottle is Meat, 
Drink and Cloaths : For my part, I have 
wound up my Bottom, the Wine is got into 
my Pericranium ; I am down-right Dunfi.i - 

ble - 


Then Seine ns took up the Cudgels, And 
I, faid he, do not bath every Day, for he 
where I ufe to bathe is a Fuller: Cold Wa¬ 
ter has Teeth in it, arid my Head grows 
every Day more wafhy than other ; but 
when I have got my Dofe in my Guts, I 
bid defiance to the Weather; But, faith, I 

was at a Funeral, Cry [a;?, thus has breathed 

/ ^ ■/ 

his laft : Well, reft his Soul, he was an ho- 
neft Fellow, ’tis not long fince we were 
drinking together, and methinks I talk with 
him now. Alas, alas! we are but Bubbles, 
meet Mites, yet they have (o mew hat in 
them; but we are meet emptinds. You’ll 

lay 
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'lay fie would not be rul’d • yet not a drop 
■of Water - or crumb of Bread went down 
•Iris Throat for five Days: Well', but he is 
departed, Lome fay he dyed of the Dodtor, 
but I am ’ of opinion his time was-come ; 
Tor an honeft Phyfician is a great Comfort. 
However he was decently carried out'Of his 
Houfe with a-rich Pall over the Coffin, and 
mightily lamented: He made fome of his 
-Servants free; but his Wife feem’d little 
troubled. You’ll fay again, he was not kind 
to her; but Women are a fort of Kites that 
■will eat more than a Man- can give them, 
and old Love is loon cold. 

At this Pbileros grew troublefome, and 
cry’d out, Let us remember the Living : He 
enjoy’d himfelf whilft he liv’d, 1 and as he liv’d 
well fo he dy’d well ; and what has he now 
that any Man moans the want of ? He came 
from nothing, and to his dying-day would 
have taken a Farthing from a DunghiT with 
his Teeth ; therefore, as he grew up, he grew 
like • a. Honey-comb. He dy’d worth the 
Lord knows what, all ready Money. But 
to the matter ; I have eaten a Dog’s Tongue, 
and dare fpeak truth : He had a loul Mouth, 
was all Babble, a very Make-bate, not a 
Man : His Brother was a brave Fellow, a 
Friend to his Friends, of an open Hand, and 
kept a full Table: He did not order his Af¬ 
fairs fo well at firfl: as he might have done, 
but the fir If Vintage made him up again, 
for he fold what Wine he would ; and what 
kept up his Chin was the expectation of a 

Re- 
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Reverfion ; the Credit of which brought him 
more than was left him, but his Brother ta¬ 
king a Pett at him, devifed the Eftate to 
I know not what. Baftard : He hies far 
that flies his Relations. ■. Befides;, this Bro¬ 
ther of his had Whifperers about him, that 
were back-friends to the other : But.he jhall 

never do right that is quick of belief efpecially 
in mutters of Bufinefs ; and yet, Ms true, he’ll 
be counted wife while he lives, to whom the 
thing, whatever it be, is given; not that he 
ought to have had it. He was, without doubt, 
one of Fortune 7 s Sons; Lead in his Hand would 
turn to Gold, and without trouble too, where 
there, are not Rubbs in the way. And how 
many Years think you he liv’d ? Seventy-odd ; 
but he was as hard as Horn, bore his Age 
well, and as black as a Crow. 

I knew him fome Years ago an Oil-man, 
and to .his.laft a good Womans Man; but 
withal fuch a Mifer, that, by Hercules , I 

think he left not a Dog in his Houfe. He 
was alfo a great Whore-mafter, and a Jack 
of all Trades; nor do I condemn him for’t, 
for this was the only Secret he kept to him- 
feif and carry’d with liim. 

Thus Phileros , and Ganmiedes as foilow- 
eth: Ye talk of what concerns neither Hea¬ 
ven nor Earth, when in the mean time no 


Man regards the fcarcity of Provifions : I 
could not, by Hercules , get a piece of Bread 
to Day ; and how do you think this came 
to pafs 


? 


my part 


Why the drought continues 
, I have not fil’d my Belly this 

Twelve- 
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T.wel vemonfch ; A plague on thefe Clerks 
of the Market, the Baker and they juggle 
together. Claw me and I’ll claw thee, which 
makes the poorer fort ftarve, whilft Rich 
Perfons make Holiday all the Year. Oh that 
we had thole Lyons I now find here, when 
I came firftout of Afia y that had been to live : 
The inner part of Sicily had the like of them, 
blit they fo handled the Goblins, even Jupi¬ 
ter bore them no Good-will. I remember 
Safmim, when he was a Boy, he liv’d by the 
Old Exchange ; you’d have taken him for a 
Pepper-corn rather than a Man ; where-ever 
he went the Earth parch’d under him ; yet 
he was a lincere honell: Fellow at bottom ; 
one might depend on him ; a Friend to his 
Friend, and one you might boldly trull: in 
the Dark. But how behav’d he himfelf on 
the Bench ? He carry’d all things before him ; 
made no ftarch’d Speeches, but was down¬ 
right, and a£ted himfelf what he perfuaded 
others to : But at the Barr he founded like a 
Kettle-drum, and never feign’d himfelf Sick 
for the matter. I fancy he was like a French¬ 
man in his Temper; for he was fo wonder¬ 
ful civil, fo ready to lalute us by our Names, 
we imagin’d him one of us. In' his time 
Bread was as cheap as Water, a Half-peny 
Loaf would have given a Man aBreakfaft ; 
but now a Sheeps-head will fetch a Shilling i 
Alas, alas ! the times are every Day worfe 
and worfe, like a Cows Tail, we grow down¬ 
ward : And why all this ? Wc have a Clerk 
of the Market not worth a Rufh, and values 

.more 

* 
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more the getting of a Penny than the Lives 
of all Mankind : ’Tis this makes him laugh 
in his Sleeve ; for he gets as much Money in 

a Day as would purchafe an Eftate : I know 
very well how he got the Fortune he is- Ma¬ 
her of; but if we were Men, he would not 
enjoy himfelf as he does ; but now the Peo¬ 
ple are grown to this pafs, that they are 
Lyons at home, and Foxes abroad : For my 
part, I have eaten up my Cloaths already, 
and if Coi n holds at the rate it does, I fhall 
be forc’d to fell my Houfe and all: For what 
will become of us, if neither Gods nor Men 
have Mercy on us ? Let me never be happy 
if I don’t believe all this proceeds from Hea¬ 
ven ; for no body believes there is a God; 
no one keeps a Faff, or values 'Jupiter of a 
Hair, but all flop their Ears to good Advice, 
and only trouble their Heads about what: 
they are worth. Time was when our Ma¬ 
trons went in Proceflion with bare Feet, and. 
their Hair difhevel’d,then with fincere Minds 
they pray’d to Heaven for Rain, and forth¬ 
with it rained by Pitchers-fuli; then, or ne¬ 
ver, were good times, every body was in a 
good Humour: Now we have no more Re¬ 
verence for the Gods,than for fb many Mice ; 
they are bound Hand and Foot, and by rea- 
fon of our Irreligion and Prophanenels, our 
Fields and Meadows languid! and are bar¬ 
ren. 

Mor$ civilly, I befeech you, faid Echiou, 
the Conftable of the Hundred, the worfe 
Luck now, the better another time, Hid the 

Clown . 
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Clown when he loft his brindled Hogg ; 
What falls not out to Day may happen to 
Morrow ; and fo life paffes away. By Her- 
cules, a Country is faid not to be the better 
for having many People in it, tho’ ours at 
prefent labours under that difficulty, but it 
is no fault of hers: We muft not be nice, 
Heaven is equally diftant every where ; were 
you in another place, you’d fay Hogs walked 
here .ready drefs’d : And now I think on’t, 
we fhall have an excellent Show thefe Holy- 
days, a Fencing-prize exhibited to the Peo¬ 
ple ; not of Slaves bought for that purpofe, 
but it will confift of Freemen, Our Patron 
Tints has a large Soul, but is a very Devil in 
his Drink, and cares not a Straw which fide 
gets the better: I think I fhould know him, 
for I belong to him ; he’s of a right Breed 
both by Father and Mother, no Mungrik 
They are well provided with Weapons, and 
will fight it out to the laft: The Stage will 
look like a Butcher’s Shambles, and he has 
wherewithal to do it; his Father left him a 
vaft Sum , what tho’ he make Ducks and 
Drakes of a thoufand Pound, his Eftate will 
never feel it, aad he always carries the Re¬ 
putation of'it. He has his Waggon Horfes, 
a Woman-Carter, and Glycols Steward, who 
was caught kiffing hisMiftrefs; whatabu- 
ftle’s here between Cuckolds and Cuckold- 
makers !. But this Glyco , a damnable Rich 
Huncks, condemn’d his Steward to fight 
with Beafts ; and what was that but toex- 

pofe and make a Beaft of himfelf ? Where 

lay 
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lay tlie Servant’s Crime, who perhaps was o-‘ 
blig'd to do what he did ? She rather deferv’d 
to be brain’d,than the Bull that tofled her; but 
he that cannot come at the Breech, thrallies 


yet how could ,Gly 


a good 


JrLermogine s Daughter Ihould 

End ? fhe’d have 
its like: Glyco might do what he would with 
his own ; but it will be a Brand on him as 
long as he lives ; nor can anything but Hell 
blot it out; however every'Man’s Faults are 
to himfelf. I perceive now what Entertain¬ 
ment Mammea is like to give us; he’ll be at 
Two-pence Charges for me and my Com¬ 
pany ; which if he does, he will put Narba.ni.is 
clean out of Favour ; for you mull: know, 
lie’ll live at the full height; yet, in truth, 
what good has he done us ? He gave us a. 
Company of pittiful Sword-players, but fa 
old and decrepit, that had you breath’d or 
them, they’d have fallen flat on their Faces: E 
have feen many better at a Funeral Pile ; he 
would not be at the charge of Lamps for 
them ; you’d have taken ’em for a parcel of 
Dunghil Cocks lighting in the Dark; one was 
a downright Fool, and gouty into the bar- 

Crumo-foote.i, and a third 


gam; 


another 

__ X 

and Ham-ftruns 


a cl 
/ 

There was one 


half dead, 

of them a Thro.ci.tn, that made a Figure, and 


kept up to the Rule of Fighting; but, upon 
the whole matter, all of them were parted, 
and nothing came of this great block-headed 
Rabble, but a down-right running away: 
And yet,laid he,I made you a Show,and I clap 

amonnil* 
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amongft the reft for Company; but carf ftp 
the Account, I gave more than I receiv’d ; 
one good turn requires another. You Ago.- 
7mm7ion feem to tell me, what would that 
troublefome Fellow be at ; becaufe you 
can fpeak and not do, you are not of our 
Form, and therefore ridicule what poor Men 
fay; tho% fet afide your Book-learning, we 
know you are a meer Blockhead. "Where 
lies the matter then ? let me perfwade you 
to take a Walk into the Country, and fee our 
Cottage, you’ll find there fomewhat to eat; 
a Chicken, a few Eggs, or the like: The 
bad Weather had like to have broke us all, 


we’ll 


yet 

Your Scholar, 


find enough 


to fill our Bellies. 


my Boy Cicero ,, is' mightily 


I kill’d three of 


improved, and if he lives, you’ll have a Pu¬ 
pil after your own Heart; he is pretty forward 
already, and whatever fpare-time he has, he 
fpends it at his Book: He’s a witty Lad, welj- 
featur’d, takes a thing without much. Study, 
tho’ yet he is but ficldy 
his Linnets the other day, and told him 
the Weafels had eaten them ; yet he found 
other things to play with, and has a pretty 
knack at Painting : He has a perfect Ayer lion 
to Greek, but feems better inclin’d to Latin ; 
tho’ the Mafter he now has humours him in 
the other ; nor can he be kept to one thing, 
but is ftill craving more, and will not take 

with 


pams 


any 


There is alfo another Of 


this lort, not much troubled with Learning, 
but very diligent, and teaches more than he 
knows himfelf: He comes to our Houle on 

Hole 
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Holidays, and whatever you give him he’s 
contented ;• I therefore bought the Boyfome 
Ruled Books, becaufe I would have him get a 
fmattering in.Accounts and the Law ; it 
will be his own another day: He has Learn¬ 
ing enough already, but if he lofes what lie 
has got— I defign.him for a Trade, a Barber, 
a Parfon , or a Lawyer, which nothing but the 
Devil can take from him : How oft have I 
told him, Thou art, Sirrah, my fir 11 begot¬ 
ten, and believe thy Father, whatever thou 
learned: ’tisall thy own : See, there’s Sir Clod- 
pate the Lawyer, if he had not been a Scho¬ 
lar he might have flarved, or have hang’c! 
himfeif; but now do but look upon his Pur¬ 
ple Robes, I’ll warrant bethinks himfeif as 
good as my Lord Chief-Juilice. Letters are a 
Treafure, and a Trade never dies. 

To this, or the like purpole, we were ban¬ 
dying it aboutwhen Trimdshiq return’d, 
and haying wip’d the Ointment from his 
Face, and wafh’d his Hands, Pardon me, 
my Friends, faid he, I have been Coftive for 
feveral Days, and my Phylicians were to 
feek about the matter, when a Snppofitory 
of Pomegranate Wine, with Turpentine and 
Vinegar reliev’d me;, and now I hope my 
Belly may be alham’d if it keep no better 
Order ; for fometimes I have fuch a rumbling 
in my Guts, you’d think an Ox bellow’d; 
and therefore if any .of you has a mind to 
eafe himfeif, he need not blufh for the mat¬ 
ter; there’s not one of us born without feme 
defect or other, and I think no Torment 



greater 
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greater than wanting the benefit of going 
to Stool, which is the only thing even Jupi¬ 
ter himfelf can’t prevent: what do you grin, 
Fortunata, you that break me fo often of my 
Sleep by Night ? I never deny’d any Man 
to do that in my Room might pleafure him¬ 
felf ; and Phy licians will not allow us to keep 
any thing in our Bodies longer than needs 
mult; therefore if you have any further oc- 
cafion, every thing is ready in the next Room : 
Water, Chamber-pots, Clofe-ftools, or what¬ 
ever eife may be needful; believe me, be¬ 
ing hard bound, affects the Head, and di- 
fturbs the whole Body ; I have known many 
a Man loft by it, when they have been fo 
modefl to themfelves as not to tell what they 
ailed. 

We thank’d him for his Franknefs, and 
the Liberty he gave us, and to fupprefs our 
Laughter, fet the Glafs about again •, nor 
did we yet know that in the midft of fuch 
Dainties we were, as they fay, to clamber 
another Hill ; for upon the flourifh of Mu- 
lick the Cloath being taken away, there were 
brought in three fat Hogs with Collars and 
Bells about their Necks ; and he that had 
the charge of them told us, the one was two 
Years old, the other three, and the third full 
grown. I took it at firlf to be a Company 
of Tumblers, and that the Hogs, as the man¬ 
ner is, were to have fhewn us fome Tricks, till 
Trimalchio breaking in upon my Expectation, 
Which of them, laid he, will you have for 
Supper ? for Cocks,Pheafants, ana the like, are 
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but Country Fare, but my Cooks have Cop¬ 
pers will boil a Calf whole. And therewith 
commanding . a Cook to be call’d for, he 
prevented our Choice by ordering him to kill 
the largeft, and with a loud Voice ask’d him. 
Of what Rank of Servants in that Houfe he 
was ? to which he anfwering, Of the for¬ 
tieth: Were you bought, faid the other, or 
born in my Houfe ? Neither, faid the Cook, 
but left you by Punfa's Teftament. See then, 
fiid Trimalcbw y that you drefs it as it Jhould 
be, or I’ll fend you to the Galleys. Ori which 
the Cook being fenhble of his Power, went 
into the Kitchin to mind his Bufinefs. 

But Trimalcbio turning to us with a plea- 
lanter look,' ask’d us if the Wine plea fed us, 
if not, laid he, I’ll have it chang’d ; and if it 
does, let me fee it by your drinking: I thank 
the Gods I do not buy it, but have every 
thing that may get an Appetite growing on 
my own Grounds hard by the City, which, 
no Man that I know of has but my ielf; and 
yet it has been taken for Burgundy and Cham- 
paigne. I have a Project to joyn Sicily to my 
Lands on the Continent, that when I have a 
mind to go into Africa , I may Sail by my 
own Coalls. But prithee, Agamcnmc :■? , tell me 
what moot-point was it you argued to day : 
for tho’I plead no Caufes my feif, yet I have 
had a fhare of Letters in my time; and that 
you may not think me out of Love with them 
now, I have three Libraries, the one Greek , 
the other two Latin ; therefore, as you love 
nie, tell me, what was the ftate oftbeQue- 


L e 


ftion 
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flion : The Poor and the Rich are Enemies’,’ 
laid Agamemnon: And what is Poor, anfwered 
Trimalchio ? Spoke like a Gentleman, reply’d 
Agamemnon. But making nothing of the 
matter. If it be fo, faid Trimalchio , where 
lies the Difpute ? and if it be not fo, ’tis no¬ 
thing. 

While we all humm’d this and the like 
fluff, I befeech you, faid he, my dear^%^- 
rnemnon , do you remember the Twelve La¬ 
bours of Hercules , or the Story of Ulyffes, 
how a Cyclops put his Thumb out of Joint 
with a Mawkin ? I’ve read fuch things in 
Homer when I was a Boy ; nay, law my 
feif the Sybil of Cam a hanging in a Glais 
Bottle: And when the Boy ask’d her, Sybil , 
what would yoit have ? She anfwer’d, I would 
die. 

He had not yet run to the end of the 
Rope, when an overgrown Hog was brought 
to the Table. We all wonder’d at the Ex¬ 


pedition which had been us’d, thinking a Ca¬ 
pon could not have been drefs’d in that time : 
and what increas’d our Surprize was, this 
Hog feem’d larger than theBoar which was 
juft now brought before us : When Trimalchio 
looking more intent upon him, What, what, 
faid he, are not his Guts taken out? No, by 
Hercules , they are not: Bring hither, bring 
lather this Rogue of a Cook. And when 
tlie Fellow flood hanging his Head before 
us, cxcufing himfelf, that he was fo much in 
haite he forgot it. How, forgot it, cry’dout 
Dhualchio! Do you think he has given it no 

Sea- 
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•Seafoning, is it neither pepper’d or falted ? 
Strip him : When in a trice it was done, 
and the Cook was plac’d betwixt two 
Executioners : We all of us began to inter- 
ceed for him, as a Fault which might now 
and then happen , and therefore beg’d his 
pardon ; but if he ever did the like again, 
there was no body would fpeak for him ; 
tho’, for my part, I think he deferv’d what 
he got : And fo turning to Agamemnon?s Ea r. 
This Fellow, faid I, muff be reckon’d a care- 
lefs Rafcal; could any one forget to Bowel 
a Hog P I would not, by Hercules , have for¬ 
given him, if he had ferv’d me fo in the 
dreding of a Mackeril. But Trimalchio , it 
feems, had fbmewhat elfe in his Head ; for 
burfting into a Laughter, You, faid he, that 
havefo fhort a Memory, let’s fee if you can 
do your Office. On which the Cook, having 
put on his Coat again, took up a Knife, and 
pretending to tremble, ripp’d up the Hog’s 
Belly, from whence immediately tumbled 
out a heap of Hogs-puddings and Saufa- 
ges. 

After this, as it had been done of it felf, 
the Family gave a Shout, and cry’d out. 
Health and Frofperity to Caius ! The Cook 
alfo was prefented with Wine, a Silver Co¬ 
ronet, and a Drinking-bowl, on a broad Co¬ 
rinthian Plate : which Agamemnon more nar¬ 
rowly yiewing • I am, laid Trimalchio , the 
only Perfon that has the true Corinthian Yef- 


F 


> 

) 


1 
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I expected that, according to his ufual In- 
folence, he would have told us they had been 
brought from Corinth - But he purlued his 
Difcourfe with more Difcretion : And 
perhaps, {aid he, you’ll ask me why I am 

i-erfon that have them. And 


the 


only 


! 


way tneT_cpi. 

i • r x 

them. 


fmith 


from 

is called C.orinthtts ? 


whom I buv 


and what is Co¬ 
rinthian but what is made by ' Corinth us ? 


I’ll tell you from 


Man 
Word 


r>5 


thian takes it Original. : When Troy was ta¬ 
ken by Hwnibai a cunning mifchievous fort 
of a Fellow, he gathered all the Gold, Silver 
and Brazen Statues together he could find, 
and can fed Fire to be let to the Pile. The 

ntermixt their different Me- 

V * + 

tals together, of which the Goldfmiths made 
Candleificks, Sconces and Salvers ; fo that 
Corinthian Veffels are a Mifcellany of Gold, 
Silver and Bra Is ; but neither this or that 
Metal in particular,' 'pardon me what I fay ; 
I like Glals Cups better, others are not of 
my Opinion: If Glafs was not fo brittle, J 
would rather have it than Gold; but now ’tis 
or a very inconfiderable value. 

There was an ArtifI who made Glafs Vef- 
feis fo tough and hard, that they were no 
more ro be broken than Gold and Silver 
ones: It fo happen’d, that the fame Perfon 


Mu 


o t; 

Ckr J 


no Man, 

he went with his Prefent to theEmpe- 


felf; 

rou 


cikr 


and had admittance ; both the Gift 

and 
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and the Hand of the Workman was com¬ 
mended, and the defign of the Giver accept¬ 
ed. This Artift, that he might turn the ad¬ 
miration of the Beholders into aftonifhment, 
and work himlelf the more into the Empe¬ 
ror’s favour, beg’d the Glafs out of CaJaSs 
Hand; and having receiv’d it, threw it with 
fuch a force againll a paved Floor, that the 

moll folid and firmed: Metal could not but 

# 

have received fome hurt thereby. C.tjar alfo 
.was equally amaz’d and troubled at the 
Aftion ; but the other took up the Mug 
from the Ground, not broken, but only a 
little buldg’d, as if the Subffance of Metal 
had put on the likenefs of Glafs ; and there¬ 
with taking a Hammer out of his Pocket, he 
hammer’d it as if it had been a Brafs Kettle, 
and beat out the Bruife : And now the Fel- 

4 

low thought himfelf in Heaven, in having, 
as he fancied, gotten the Acquaintance of 
C<efar , and the Admiration of all Mankind ; 
But it fell out quite contrary to his expecta¬ 
tion : Cdfar asking him if any one knew 
how to make this malleable Glafs but him¬ 
felf, and he anfwering in the Negative, 
the Emperor commanded his Head to be 
ftruck off; For, faid he, if this Art were 
once known, Gold and Silver will be of no 

more efteem than Dirt. 

* 

As for Silver, I affect it: I have feveral 
Water-pots more or lefs, whereon is the Story 
how CaJJ'a/idra kill’d her Sons, and the dead 
Boys-are fo well Embofs’d, you’d think them 
real. I have alio a drinking Cup left me by 

F 4 au 
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an Advocate of mine, where D&dalus puts 
Niohe into the Trojan Horfe , as alfo that other 
of hlermerotes , that they- may Hand as an 
Evidence there is truth in Cups, and all this 
Plate is MajfTy ; nor will I part with what 
I underftand of them at any-rate; 

' While he was thus talking, a Boy let fall 
a Cup out of his Hand ; on which, ' Trimalchio 
looking over his Shoulder at him, bad him 
be gone, and kill himfelf immediately ; for, 


laid he, thou art carelefs and 'mind’ft not 
what thou art about. The Boy hiing his 
I,ip, and befought him ; but he faid, To what 
end doff thou intreat me, as if I requir’d 
fome difficult matte' { I only bid thee ob¬ 
tain this of thy fell, that thou be not care¬ 
lefs again: But at la ft he forgave him upon 
our Entreaty.- Hereupon the Boy run round 
the Table and cry’d, J Vater without doors , and. 
Wine within. ' We ail took the Jeft, but more 
efpecialiy Agamemnon , wiio knew on what 
account he had been invited thither. 

Trimalchio. in the mean time hearing hi in¬ 
fo !f commended, drank more heartily and 
was merrier than before ; and being within 
an Ace of quite out, Will none of you, faid 
he, del ire my Yortunata to Dance ? Believe 
me, there’s no one leads up a Country Dance 

with a better Grace-: And with that flou- 

• ' 

tjliving with his Hand, he began to act the 
part of a Scaramouch, the Family all the 
while Tinging, Youth itfelf , mojl exactly Youth 
it felf • and lie had gotten into the middle 
of the Room, but that Yortunata whifper’d 

him. 


0 



* 
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Jiim, and I believe told him, fuch Whimfies- 
did not become his Gravity ; Nor was there 
any thing more unfteady than his Humour; 
for one while he inclin’d to the Advice of 
Tortunata, and another while to his natural 
Inclination: But what difiurb’d the Plea lure 
we took to fee her Dance, was his' Notary’s 
coming in • who, as they had been the Acts 
of a Commoti-Council, read aloud. 


The Seventh of the Kalends of Augufl , born 
in TrimalcbicPs Mannour near Cumanum^ thirty 
Boys and forty Girls: There were alfo brought 
from the Threfhing-floor into the Granary, 
Five hundred thoufand Bufhels of Wheat. 
The fame day broke out a Fire in a Pleafure- 
Garden that was Pompe/.s , which firft began 
in one of the Bay lifts Houles. 

■ How’s this, faid Trimalcbio ! when were 
thofe Gardens bought for me ? The Year 
before,' anfwered his Notary; and therefore 
not yet brought to Account. 

At this Trimalchio fell into a Paftion ; And 

• _ _ ♦ + 

whatever Lands, laid he, fhall be purchafed 
for me hereafter, if I hear nothing of it in 
fix Months, let them never, I order you, be 
charg’d or brought to any Account of mine. 
Then alfo were read the Orders of the Clerks 
of the Market, and the Wills of his Forefters, 
Rangers, and Park-keepers, by which they 
1 1-i I inherited their Relations, and with ample 
praife of him, declared Trimalchio their Heir. 
Next that,were recited the Names of his Bay- 
Jiffs ; and how one of them that made his 

Circuits in the Country, turn’d off his Wife 

for 
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for having taken her in Bed with a Barber. 
We were inform’d alfo, that the Door-keeper 
of his Bathsrwas turn’d out of Office ; that 
one of his Auditors was found defeftive in 
his Accounts,' and that the Difpute between 
the Grooms of his Chamber was ended. 

* t 

At laft came in the Dancers on the Rope ; 
and a Punch-belly’d Blockhead holding out 
a Ladder, commanded his Boy to hop upon 
every Round of it finging, and to dance a 
Jigg on the top, and then to tumble through 
burning Hoops of Iron with a Glafs in his 
Mouth. Trimdchio was the only perfon that 
lik’d this Diverfion, but withal, he faid, he 
did not admire it for there were only two 
Sights he was defirous to fee, and thofe were 
Flyers on the High-rope, and Cock-fighting; 
and that all other Creatures and Shows were 

f \ 

Trifles: For, faid he, I bought once a Sett 
Of Stroulers , and chofe rather to make them 
Merry-Andrews than Comedians ; and com¬ 
manded my Bag-piper to Sing in Latin to 
them. 

While he was chattering at this rate, a 
Boy chanc’d to ftumble upon him, on which 
the Family gave a Shriek •, the fame alfo did 
theGuefts ; not for fuch a Bead:, whofe Neck 
they could willingly have feen broken, but 
for fear the Supper fhould have an unlucky 
end, and they be forc’d to lament the death 
of the Boy. 

W hatever it were, Trimdchio gave a deep 
Groan, and leaning upon his Arm as if it had 
been hurt, the Phyficians ran thick about 

him. 
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\ jufn, and Fortunata. amongft the foremoft 
with her Hair about her Ears, and a Bottle 
of Wine in her Hand, ftill howling, mifera- 
ble unfortunate Woman fhe was 1 Undone, 
foe was undone. 

The Boy on the other hand, ran under our 
Feet, and befeech’d us to procure him his 
Pardon : But I was much concern’d, left our 
Interpofition might make but a fcurvey end 
of the matter; for the Cook that had for¬ 
gotten to disbowel the Hog was ftill in my 

I began therefore to look about 
thePvOomj for fear fomewhat or other might 
drop through the Ceiling; while the Servant 
that had bound up his Arm in white inftead of 
fcarlet-colour’d Flannel, was fopndly beaten: 
Nor was I wrong in my Conjecture, for in 
lieu of another Courfe, came in an Order of 
'Trimalchio’s , by which he gave the Boy his 
Freedom, that it might not be faid, fo Ho¬ 
nourable a Perfon had been hurt by his Slave., 
We all commended the A Chon, and from 
thence 
all H 


Thoughts 


*• > 1 | j t Tf 
± . • x i litl.U 


Chai 


• m 

ft Tit 


cf the inftaiulity of 

Adairs. You’re in the right, iaidt 
nor ought this Accident to pafs 
chout Recording; and fo calling for the 
Journal, he commanded it to be Enter’d ; and 
prefently, without much thinking, tumbled 
out thefe Verfes. ' ' 


u< 

' Jr --/:. 1 j ! Mo 
■n 


What's 
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What's leafl expected falls into our L)ijh y 

► m 

jtnd Fortune's more indulgent than our Wijh : 
Therefore y Boy ? fll the generous Wine about # 

This Epigram gave us an occafionto talk 

of the Poets, and Marftts the Thracian was 
thought moft deferving the Bays , till Tri- 
malchio (turning to one in the CompanyJ I 
befeech you, faid he, tell rne the difference 
between Cicero the Orator,and Publius the Po¬ 
et ? for my part, I think one was the more 
Eloquent, the other the houeffer Man ; for 
what could be faid better than this ? 


Now Jinking Romegravr weak wit 1 ' ' vury , 

To pleafe her Appetite cram'd Pt.icoc ,., die, > 
Whofe gaudy Plumes a modijh Dtjh Jupply. j 

For her the Guinnea Hen and Capon's drejl: J 
The Stork it J elf for P.omek luxurious Tafle, > 
Mufl in a Cauldron build its humble Nefl. J 
To pleafe each Senfe to foreign Worlds we haft, 
Perfume our Wines , and by our Smell we 1 afe. 
Now Ceylon Spice ; Anchovies Spain be flows: 
For us the Orange and, the Limon grows. 

To fetch Caviar we found Genevah Lake , 
And our own Shears luxurioufly forfake. 

The Grecians Oyl , the Germans Hams afford ; 
Calabria Wine, to cheer the wanton Lord. 
High-reliffj'd Sauce , unknown in happier times , 


We fetch from Spain and Sunburnt 

J J X 


India nClimes. 

JS/7AI- 
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Bawbooes and 'Mangoes loaded Nature nvajle y 
Decay our Strength , yet Urge the xvearied Tajle. 

4 

♦ * , 1 

But now we are talking, which, in the O- 

pinion of the Learned, are the mod difficult 
Profeflions to underdand ? I think a Phyfi- 
cian and a Banker : A Phyfician, becaufehe 
knows a Man’s very Heart, and when the 
Fits of an Ague will return ; tho’ by the way, 
I hate them mortally ; for by their good will 
I fhould be always taking one Slip-fop or 
other: And a Banker, becaufe he’ll find out 
a piece of Brafs, tho”tis plated with Silver. 

There are alfo brute Beads which are labo¬ 
rious ; to Oxen we are beholden for the 
Bread we eat; and to Sheep, for the Wool! 
that makes us fo fine. But, O horrid 1 we 
both eat the Mutton, and make us warns 
with the Fleece. I take the Bees for Divine 
Creatures ; they give us Honey, tho’ ’tis 
faid they dole it from Jupiter , and that’s the 
reafon why they Sting : For where-ever you 
meet any thing that’s fweet, you’ll ever find 

a Sting at the end of it. 

He went fo far as to exclude Pbilojopbers 
from Bufinefs, while the Memoirs of the Fa¬ 
mily were carrying round the Table, and a 
Boy, fet for that purpofe, read aloud the 
Names of the Prefents appointed for the Guefts 
to carry home with them. Wicked Silver ? 
rvbat can it not do ! Then a Gammon of Bacon 
was fet on the Table, and above that feveraf 

filar n 
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Jharp Sauces, a Night-cap for himfelf, P Uc j. 
ding-pies, and I know not what kind of 
Birds : There was alfo brought in a Rundlet 
of Wine, boiled off to a third part, and kept 
under Ground to preferve its ftrength : There 
were alfo feveral other things I can give no 
account ofbefides Apples,Scallions,Peaches, 
a Whip, a Knife, and feme Prefents had been 
fenthim; as Sparrows, a Flye-flap, Raifons, 
Athenian Honey, Night-gowns,Judges Robes, 
dry’d Pafte, Table-books, with a Pipe and a 
Foot-ftool.: After which came in a Hare and 
a Sole-Fifli: And there was alfo a Lamprey, 
a Water-rat with a Frog at his Tail, and a 
bundle of Beets. 

We laugh’d at thefe Whims; there were 
five hundred more of them which I have now 
forgot:' But when Afcyltos , who could not. 
keep his Temper, fhak’d his Tides and laught 
at every thing fo heartily, that he was ready 
to cry, a Free-man of Trimalcbio’s that fate 
next above me; grew hot upon’t: And what, 
faid he, thou Sheep; what do you laugh at ? 
does not this Magnificence of my Mallet 
pleale you ? you’re richer than he, forfooth, 
and eat better every Day; by the God of 
this place, had I fate near enough you, I 
would have hit you a Box on the Ear before 
now: A hopeful Scoundrel,that mocks others; 
fome rafcally Night-walker, not worth the very 
Urine he makes ■ and fhouid I throw a Cham¬ 
ber-pot on his Head, he knows not where to 
dry himfelf. I am not,by Hercules, quicklyan- 
gry, yet Worms are bred even in tender hleje, 
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He laughs, and what Jeft does he laugh at ? 
what W0.0II did his Father, give for the Bant¬ 
ling ? Is he a Roman Knight ? I am the Son 
of a King. How came I then, fay you, to 
ferve another ? ,In this I humour’d my own 
Fancy, and had rather be a Citizen of Rome 9 
than a tributary King, and now hope to be¬ 
have my felf fo, as to be no Man’s Jeft. I 
walk like other Men, undifguiz’d, and can 
{how my Head among the beft, for I owe 
no Man a Groat: I never had an Action ' 
brought againft me in my life, nor can any 
Man, abroad or at home, fay to me, Pay me 
what thou oweft. I have purchafed a pretty 
Farm in the Country, and have every thing 
fuitable to it: I have twenty Perfons in Fa¬ 
mily, belides Dogs : I ranfom’d my Bond- 
Woman, left another fhould wipe his Hands 
On her Smock; and between our felves, fhe 
coft me more than I’ll tell you at prefent. 

I was made a Captain of Horfe without buy¬ 
ing my Commiftion, and hope to die in fucli 
a manner, that I ftiall have no occafion to 
blufih in my Grave: But you that are fo in- 
quifitive concerning others, never confider 
your felf: Can you fee a Mote in another 
Man’s Eye, and not perceive a Beam in your 
own ? Your Mafter then is ancienter than 
your felf, an’t pleafe him ; but yet thou, 
whofe Milk is not yet out ofthyNofe, that 
canft not lay Boh to a Goofe, muft you be- 
making Obiervations ? Are you the wealthier 
Man ? If you are fo, Dine twice, and Sup 

twice in a Day ■ for my part, I value my 

Credit 
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Credit more than Treasures: Upon the whole 
matter, where’s the Man that ever dunn’d 
me twice ? Thou Pipkin of a Man, more 
limber, but .nothing better than a Strop of 
wet Leather, I have ferv’d forty Years in 
this Houfe, and came into it at Man’s Eftate; 
this Palace was not then built, yet I made 
it my bufinefs to pleafemy Mailer, a Perfon 
of Honour, the parings of whole Nails are 
more worth that! thy whole Body. I met 
feveral Rubs in my way, but, by the help ot 
my good Angel, I broke through them all: 
This is truth; it is as eafie to make a Hunt¬ 
ing-horn of a Sow’s Tail, as to get into this 
Family. What makes you in the Dumps 
now, like a Goat at a heap of Stones ? 

On this Gito y who hood behind him, .burl 
out a.laughing ; which the other taking no¬ 
tice of, fell upon the Boy ; and-, Do you, 
faid he, laugh too, you curl-pated chattering 
Magpye ? Are thefe Holy-days ? why how 
now. Sirrah, is it the Month of December ? 
Are you come to Age yet, I pray ? What 
■Vvould this Skeleton dropt from a Gibbet, this 
Crows-meat, be at? I’ll find fomeway for 
Jupiter to plague thee, and him that taught 
thee no better manners,’ or never let me eat a 
good Meals-meat again: I could-^- Sirrah, 
but for the Companies fake I fpare thee, tho* 
either we are mightily in the wrong of it, or 
they are Sots themfelves that carry ho better 
-a Hand over thee ; for without doubt the Pro¬ 
verb is true, Like Majl er like Man. I am hot 
by Nature, and can fcarce contain my felf; j 
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give 


Mefs 


Mother 


Very 


well,"I fhallmeetthee abroad, thou Moufe, 
thou very Mufhroom : May I never thrive 
more, but I’ll drive that Mailer of thine into 
a branch of Rue; nor fhalt thou, by Hercules , 
•get out of my Clutches, tho’ thou couldft call 
Jupiter to thy a Alliance: I ilia 11 off with thole 
Locks, and catch thee when that fairy Ma¬ 
iler of thine fhall be out of the way ; thou 
wilt certainly fall into my Hands, and either 
I know not my felf, or I’ll make thee leave 
this Buffoon ry : Tho’ thy Beard were of Gold, 
I’ll have thee briiifed in a Mortar, and him 
that firft taught thee : I never lludicd Gsome - 

try, Criticifm , and meer Words without Vw/r, 
but I underiland the fitting of Stones tor 
Buildings, can run you over a hundred things, 
as to Metal, Weight, Coin, and that to a 
tittle; if you have a mind, you and I will try 
it: I’ll lay thee a Wager, thou Wizard, and 
tho’ I know not a word of Rhetorick , tliou’lt 

If you beat 
: Refolve 


prefently find thou haft loll 
the Bulb, I’ll catch the Har 


O 


me, I lav, which of us runs, yet never 
ilirs out ot his place ? Which of us grows big¬ 
ger, and yet is lefs ? Do you fcamper ? can’t, 
you tell what to make of it, that you look lo 
like a Motile in a Trap ? Therefore hold thy 
longue, or don’t provoke a better Man than 
thy felf,who thinks thee but a Scoundril of Na¬ 
ture, perchance thou fancied me taken with 
thofe yellow Locks, which thou haft already 
vowed to tome Whore or other, O lucky Op- 

G nort unity 
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portunity ! come, let’s walk to the Exchange' 
and fee which of us can borrow Money: 
You’ll be fatisfied then, lam a Man of Re¬ 
putation ; a pretty thing,is it not to be drunk ? 
So may I grow Rich whilft I live, and die 
well; but the People will brain me if I fit 
not on your Skirts as clofe as the Coat to 
your Back : He’s a precious Tool too, who¬ 
ever he were, that taught thee ; a piece of 
green Cheefe, no Mafter I am fure. • I have 
learn’d as well as another Man, and my Ma¬ 
her faid it would be my own another Day. 
Save your Worfhip ! get home as faff as you 
can, but look well about you, and have a 
care how you fpeak irreverently of your Bet¬ 
ters, or vie Eftates with them; he that docs 
it, his Purfe fhall pay for it: For my fell. 
I thank God, you fee me in the Condition 
and Circumltances I am. 

Ajcylios was making anfwerto his Railing, 
when Trimdchio , pleas’d with the good Grace 
with which his Freed-man deliver’d himfelf. 
Go to, faid he, no more of this wild Talk, 
let us rather be Merry ; and you Hermeros. 
bear with the Young-man, his Blood is all in 
a Ferment; be thou the fober Man; he that 
is overcome in this Quarrel, gains the Vicfo 
ry : Even you your felf, when you were fuch 
another Capon, could cry nothing but Coco, 
(.Wo,and had no Heart at all. Let us therefore, 
which is the better of the two, be heartily 
Merry, and expect fome Admirers of Ho??:er } 
that will be here prelently. 
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Nor were the word s fcarce out of his Mouth* 
when in came a Company of Players, and 
made a milling with their Spears and Tar¬ 
gets. Trimalchio lean’d on his Pillow, the 
Homerifts railed out Greek Verfes as arro¬ 
gantly as they were us’d to do, and he read 
a Latin Book with a loud Voice ; whereupon 
Silence being made, Know ye, laid he, what 
Fable they are upon ? 

Diomedes and Ganymede were two Brothers, 
and Helm was their Siller ; Agamemnon Hole 
her away, and fhamm’d Diana with a Hind 
in her Head, as Horner Sings in this place ; 
and alfo how the Trojans and the Tarentzncs 
fell into Civil Wars; but at lafl he got the 
better of it, and Married his Daughter Jphi- 
«enta to Achilles ; on which Ajax run Mad. 
And there’s an end of the Tale. 

On this the Homerifts fet up a Shout, and 
a young boiled Heifer with an Helmet on 
her Head, was brought to the Table: Ajax 
followed, and with a drawn Sword, as if he 
were diftracled, fell upon the Beef, cutting 
it now in one place, then in another, Hill 
aiding as if he was Lunatick ; till having cut 
the Heifer into joints, he took them upon 
the point of his Sword, and diilributed them 
to the Company. Nor had we much time 
to admire the Conceit ; for of a Hidden the 
Roof gave a crack, and the whole Room 
fhook : For my part, I got on my Feet, but 
all in a confufion , for fear fome Tumbler 
might drop on my Head; the fame Fear alfo 

poileft the reft of the G ueils, who flood ft a- 

G 2 ring 
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ring and expecting what new thing would 
come from the Clouds : when ftraight the 
main Beams of the Ceiling open’d, and a 
vaft Circle was let down, all round which 
hung Golden Garlands and Alabafter Pots of 
fweet Ointments. 

While we were required to take up thefe 
Prefents, I chanced to caft an Eye upon the 
7 'able, where lay a frefh Service of Cheefe- 
cakes and Tarts, and in the midft of them a 
bak’d Image of the God which prefides over 
Orchard's, {tuck round with all forts of Ap¬ 
ples and Grapes, as they commonly draw 
that Figure. 

We greedily reached our Hands towards 
it, when of a fudden, a new Diverfion gave 
us frefh Mirth; for all the Cheefe-cakes, Ap¬ 
ples and Tarts, upon the leaft touch, threw 
out a delicious liquid Perfume,which fell upon 
us. 

We judging the'Mefs to be Sacred, that 
was fo rehgioully and magnificently gar¬ 
ni fil’d, itood up and began a Health to the 
August Rounder y the lather of his Country : 

Alter which Reverence, failing to catch that 
catch could, we filled our Napkins ; and I 
plundered more furioufly than the reft, who 
thought nothing too good to beftow upon 

Gi:j. 

As thefe things were doing, in came three 
Boys in white, their Coats tuck’d about them, 
two ot whom let on the Table three Rou- 
{hold Gods, with Broaches about their Necks, 
and the other bearing round a Goblet of 

W ine 
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Wine, cry’d aloud, Be the Gods Favourable! 

The Name of this, faid he, is Cobler , that 
other’s Good-luck , and the third’s Spend-all -* 
The Image of Trimalcbio was alfb carry’d 
round the Hall, and every one having kifs’d 
it, we thought it fhame not to follow the 
Example of the reft of the Company. 

After this, when all of us had wifil’d him 
Health and Happinefs, Trimalcbio turning to 
Nicer os. You were wont, fait! lie, to be a 
good Companion, but what’s the matter we 
get not a word from you now ? Let me en¬ 
treat you, if you wifh me well, do not break 
an old Cuftom. 

Niceros pleated with the franknefs of his 
Friend; Let me never thrive, faid he, if I 
am not ready to caper out of my Skin to fee 
you in fo good a Humour, therefore what¬ 
ever Stories I tell iliall be pleafant, tho’ I am 
afraid thofe grave Fops may laugh; but let 
them look to’t, I’ll proceed neverthelefs ; for 
what am I the worfe for any one’s laughing ? 
I had rather they fhouid laugh at my JelL 


he be°;an 


than at my Ferlon. 

When he had thus fpoke- 

this Tale—-- 

I was once upon a time a Servant, and 

I dwelt in a narrow Lane, in the lame Houle 

where GavilU now lives ; there, by the good 

pleafure of the Gods, I fell in Love with the 

Wife of 'Tarea tins he kept an Fating-Houlc, 

Ye all knew Melrjjd Tartnlina, a pretty lit 

tie fmart Lafs, and very Beautiful; but, 

by Hercules , I fell in Love with her more 

• ' k / ' . * 
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for her good Humour than any other Reafon, 
If I asked her a Favour, fhe never deny’d me • 
and for what Money I got, I made her my 
Cafh-keeper; nor did file ever fail me when 
I had occafion for it. It fo happen’d, that 
a She-comp:w : on of hers had dy’d in the 
Country, and fhe was gone thither ; how to 
fee her 1 could not tell ; but a Friend u feen at 
a dead lift ; it alfo fell out that my Maher was 
gone to Capua to difpatch fome Bufinefs: I 
laid hold of the opportunity, and perfwaded 
mine Holt to take a Walk in the Evening four 
or five Miles out of Town, you muh know 
he was a bold Fellow, and durft have fac’d 
the Devil: The Moon fhone as bright as 
Day, and about Cock-crowing we fell in 
with a Burying-place, and certain Monu¬ 
ments of the Dead: my Man loiter’d behind 
me a Star-gazing, and I fat down expecting 
him, and fell to Singing, andnumbring them ; 
when looking round me, what fhould I fee 
but mine Hofr hrip’d hark naked, and his 
Cioaths lying by the High-way-fide. The 
Sight furpriz’d me very much, and I Hood 
Hock Hill as if I had been dead ; but he pifs’d 
round his Cioaths, and of a fudden was turn’d 
to a Wolf: Don’t think I Jeh; I would not 
tell a Lye for Tenthoufand Pounds. Butas 
I was faying, after he was turn’d to a Wolf, 
he fet up a howl, and fled to the Woods. 
At firft I knew not where I was, till going 
to take up his Cioaths, I found them alio 
turn’d to Stone. Some Men would have 
dy’d for fear, but I drew my Sword, and 

killing 
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killing all the Ghofts that came in my way, 
lighted at laft on the place where my Miftrifs 
was : I enter’d the outward Door ; my Eyes 
were funk in my Head, the Sweat ran off 
me by more ftreams than one, and I was 
juft breathing my laft, without thought of 
recovery, when my Meliffa coming to me, 
began to wonder why I walk’d fo late ; and 
if, faid file, you had been here a little fooner, 
you might have clone us a kindnefs ; for a 
Wolf came into the Farm, and has made a 
dreadful havock of the Cattle; but tho’ he 
got off, he has no reafon to laugh, lor a Ser¬ 
vant of ours ran him through the Neck with 
a Pitch-fork. As foon as I heard her, I could 
not hold open my Eyes any longer, and ran 
home by Day-light, like a Vintner whofe 
Houfe had been rob.b’d : But coming by the 
place where the Cloaths were turn’d to Stone, 
I faw nothing but a puddle of Blood ; and 
tv hen I got home, found mine Hoft lying in 
Bed like an Ox in a Stall, and a Chirurgeon 
drefting his Neck. I underftood afterwards 
he was a Fellow that could change his Skin ; 
but from that Day forward could never Eat 
a bit of Bread with him, no, if you’d have 
kill’d me. Let them that don’t believe me, 
examine the truth of it; and if I tell you a 
Lye, may my good Angels forfakeme. 

The Company were all in a maze, when, 
Saving what you have faid, quoth ! 'Irimalchio , 
if there be Faith in Man, my Hair Hands on 
end, becaufe I know Nicer os js no Trifler; 
lie has good grounds for what he lays, and 

G 4 ' is 
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is not given to idle talking : Nay, I’ll tell ye 
as horrible a thing my felf; but fee there, 
what’s that behind the Hangings? 

When I was yet a long-hair’d Boy, for even 
then I liv’d a pleafant Life, I had a Minion, 
and he dy’d : He was, by Hercules, a Pearl, 
a Paragon, nay, Perfection it felf: But when 
his poor Mother lamented him, and we alfo 
were doing the lame, fome Witches got round 
the Houfe on a -fudden, you’d have taken 
them for a Pack of Hounds hunting a Hare. 
We had then in the Houfe a Cappadocian, a 
tall Fellow, flout and hardy, that would not 
have llept an Inch out of his way for ' Jupiter 
himfelf. He boldly, drew his Sword, and 
wrapping his Coat about his left Arm, leap’d 
out of the Houfe., and, as it might be here, 
(no harm to the thing I touch) ran a Wo¬ 
man clean through. We heard a pittiful 
Groan, but, not to lye, faw no body at all. 
Our Champion came in and threw himfelf on 
a Bed, but. all black and blue, as if he had 
been thrafh’d with a Flail; for it feems fome 
ill hand had touch’d him. We fhut the 


Door, and went on with our Mourning ; 
but the Mother taking her Sonin her Arms, 
and frroaking him, found nothing, but a 
Boliler of Straw ; it had neither Heart, En¬ 
trails, nor any. thing, for the Caries, .belike, 
had ftolien him out of bis Cradle , and left a JI '.id 


7 J l 


Give me Credit, I 

rattier than ire are, 


play their Cricks by Night, arid turn every thuy 
2 o/Jy-turzy. After this, that tall fwinging 


Fellow 
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Fellow of ours never came to himfelfagain, 
but in a few Days died raving mad. 

We all wonder’d, as not doubting what he 
laid, and killing the Table in reverence to 
him, defir’d the privilege of the Night, and 


mis 


re¬ 


turn’d. 

And now we thought the Lamps look’d 
double, and the whole Room feem’d quite 
another thing ; when Trimdchio again, I 
fpeak to you Ploritmts, won’t you come in 
for a fhare ? Will ye entertain us with no¬ 
thing ? you us’d to be a pleafant Compa¬ 
nion, could ling a Song and tell a Tale with 
the belt; but aTas ! alas i the times are chang’d. 
My Horfes, faicl the other, ran away with 
my Coach, I have been troubled with the 
Gout ever lince. • When I was a young Fel¬ 
low, I fung fo long, lhad well nigh brought 
my felf into a Confumption.' ’What do you 
tell me of Songs, Tales, or Barber’s Shops ? 
Who ever came near me but one, only A- 
pc/les ; and thereupon fetting ’his Hand to his 
Mouth, whiffled outfomewhat, I know not 
what, which afterwards he fworc was Greek. 
As he was mimicking tire Trumpets, Tri~ 
mdckio looking on Ins Minion, called him 
C. nr fits : Let the Boy was blear-ev’d, and m- 
ploy’d himfelf in fwathing a little black 
ditch with naiFy Teeth, and overgrown with 
Fat, in green Swaddling-clouts, the Boy fet 
her half a Loaf upon the Table, which ilie 
r. f ifing to eat, lie cram’d her with it: Oil 
which 'Jkri/xdcbio commanded the Guard,an 

■ . i 
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of his Houle and Family ^Scylax, to be brought 
when prefently was brought in a beautiful 
Maftiff in a Chain, who having a Hint given 
him by a ferape of the Porter’s Foot, lay 
down before the Table ; whereupon throw¬ 
ing him a Manchet, There’s no one, faid he, 
in this Houfe of mine, loves me hetter than 


his 


Dog 


The 


Boy highly refenting it, 
hat Scylax fhould be fo. commended, threw 
the Bitch on the Floor, and challeng’d the 
Dog to have a Rubbers with him. On this 
Scylax , after the manner of Dogs, let Up 
fuch a hideous Barking, that it fill’d the Room; 
and fnapping at him, alrnoft tore off a Locket 


of Tewels which Crafta wore on his 
‘ did th 


reaft; 


nor am tne Scuffle end here, for a great 
Candleftick being thrown down upon : the 
Table, broke feveral Cryfbl Glaffcs,, and 


threw the fcalding Oyl upon the Gueffs. 

Trimalchio , not to feem concern’d at the 
iojs., Tiffed the Boy, and commanded him to 
get on his Back ; nor was it long e’re he was 
a Cock-horfe, and flapping his Mafter’s Shoul¬ 
ders, and laughing, cry’d out, Fool, fool , and 
how many of them have we here ? 

Trimalchio thus kept under for a while, 
commanded a Bumper to befiffd and given- 
round to the Waiters, with this further Or¬ 
der, That whoever refufed it fhould have it 

down his Collar. Thus one while 
we were grave, and another while mer- 


poured 


ry. 

J 


After 



r* 
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• After this came Junkets and Forc’t-meats 
Upon the Table, the very remembrance of 
which, if I may be believ’d, will not yet 
down with me • for there weredeveral cram’d 
Hens given about under the notion of Thru- 
fhes, and Goofe Eggs with Caps upon them ; 
which Trimalcbio , not without (Mentation, 
pfefs’d us to Eat ; adding withal, that their 
Bones were taken out. 

Nor were the words fcarce Out of his 
Mouth, when a Beadle rapp’d at the Door, 
and one in white, with a company of Roi- 
fters following him, came in upon us : For 
my part I was not a little furpriz’d ; and, 
by his Lordlinefs, taking hirp for the Mayor 
of a Town, and our felves within his Li¬ 
berties, was getting upon my Feet. -Aga¬ 
memnon laught to fee me fo concern’d, and 
bade me lit Hill; for, faid he, this Habiuias 
is a Captain of Horfe, a good Mafon, and 
has a fpecial way witli him in making Monu¬ 
ments. 

Recover’d again with his Words, I kept 
my Seat, and wholly fix’d my Eye on H.ibi- 
nias : He came in Drunk, lolling on his 
Wife’s Shoulders, with fome Garlands round 
about him, his Face all trickling down with 
Ointment, he feated himfelf at the head of 
the Table, and incontinently call’d for Wine 
and hot Water. 

Trimalcbio was pleafed with the Humour, 
and calling for a bigger Glafs, asked him 

what Entertainment he had from whence he 

• . ' * 

. 

Every 
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Every'thing, faid the other, but your Com¬ 
pany, for : my Inclination was here ; tho\ by 

r r h -t 11 r» * rT " 


Hercules 


S 


w 


Mijcellm , 

whom he enfranchiz’d after he was dead: 
It is faid he had a round Sum in the Che¬ 
quer, for they reckon he died worth 50000 
Crowns ; yet this was ail done in good or¬ 
der, tho’ every one of us was oblig’d to pour 
half his '.Vine on the .Grave. 

But, faid 7 rtmalchu/, ■ what had ye to Eat ? 
I’ll tell ye, quoth Habimu, as near as I can, 
but fornetimes I forget my own Name: How¬ 
ever, for the firft Difli we had a goodly Por¬ 
ker, with a Garland about him, and Pud¬ 
dings, G.oofe-giblets, Lamb-Bones, Sweet¬ 
breads , 

alfo Beets, and Houlhold-bread of his "own 
baking, for himfelf, which I had rather 
have than White 


V / / * 

and Gizzards ; then there were 


and I 


it makes a Man ftroug, 
never complain of what I like. 


The next was a cold Tart, with excel¬ 
lent warm Honey, right Spanifh , running 
upon it. I eat little of the Tart, but more 
of the Honey ; I tafted alfo the red Pulfe, 
and Lupines, by the advice of Calvu-s, and 
feveral Apples, of which I carry’d away two 

in my Handkerchief ; for if I bring home 
nothing to my little fhe-Slave, I Brail have 
Snubs enough ; this Dame of mine puts me 
often in mind of her. We had alfo on a 


4 

Side-table the Haunch of a Bear, which Scifi- 
tillx tailing e’re fhe was aware, had like to 

4 ^ r jf 

have vomited her Heart up : I on the other 

hand 
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thought it faffed like Boars-flefh; and, faid 
I, if a Bear eats a Man, why may not a 
Man much more eat a Bear? To be fhort, 
we had Cream Cheefe, Wine boil’d off to 
a third part; fry’d Snails and Chitterlings, 
Livers, Eggs, Tufneps, Muffard, and a 
Bowl that held a Gallon', Don’t difturb 
m ePalamedes ■, there were alfo handed about 
a Basket of Sugar-cakes, of which we wan¬ 
tonly took fome, and fent away the Gam¬ 
mon of Bacon, But tell me, C.-r/V/r, I befeecli 
you, what’s the matter that Yortunata fits 
not among us? How came you to know her, 
quoth Trivialchio ? till (lie has gotten her 


Plate together, and diftributed what we leave 
among the Servants, not a Sup of any thing 
goes down her Throat. 

But unlefs fhe fits down, replied 
I’ll be gone; and was getting up, but that 
the word being four times given about foc 
her, file came at laft in a greenifii Gown, and 
a Cherry-colour’d pair of Bodice, beneath 
which might be leen her Petticoat and Em¬ 
broider’d Garters; then wiping her Hands 
her Neckcloth, file plac’d her felfon the 

1 whprpnn Srintill/t _ flip. Wito of T-fsihin/ft 


cintill & 7 th 

having; 


biiibinas 

* 

given her a Kifs, 


on 

Bed whereon 

was feated ■ and _ _ 

told her, it was in Compliment to her that 
Hie was there. At length it came to this, 
that file took off her weighty Bracelets, and 
fliewed them to • which file admi¬ 

ring, fhe alfo unbuckled her Garters and a 
Net-work Purfe, which flic Hid was of the 
fijieff Gold. Tri- 
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Trimalchio obferv’d it, and commanding 
all to be laid before Iiim, See, laid he, this 
Womans Finery, and what Fools our Wives 
make us ; theyfhould weigh fix Pound and 
a half; yet I’ve another made by the famous 
Jew which weighs ten : And that lie might 
not be thought to be a Lyar, he call’d for 
his Gold Scales* and commanded them to be 
weish’d : Nor had Scintilla more Wit than 


t’other, for pulling a Golden Box out of her 
Bofom, which fhe called Good-luck, fhe took 
out of it two large Pearl Pendants, giving 
them in like maimer to Fortunata to view: 
See, quoth file, what ’tis to have a kind 
Husband, I am fure no W oman has a better., 
What, fa id Habinas^ haft thou put the Sham 
on me ? thou toldft me thou couldft be con¬ 
tented with Glafs Beads ; and for this trick, 
if I had a Daughter* I’d cut her Ears off, tho’ 
there were no more Women in the World, 
This it is to Pils warm and drink cold. 

Mean time the Women being toucht wit!) 
the Expreftion, fell a twittering, and being 
got mellow, fell to Killing one another ; 
one commended the Miftrifs of the Houfe, 
’tother the Mafter : when during this chit 
chat, Ffabinas {tealing behind Fortunata y gave 
her fuch a tofs on the Bed, that her Heels 
flew as high as her Head, on which file 
gave a fqueak or two, and finding her Thighs 
bare, blufhing, hid her Head in Scintilla’s 
Bofom. 


This 
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This Entertainment held a while, till Tri- 

7 ndchio calling for another Courfe to enter¬ 
tain his new Guefts, the Servants took away 
the Tables that were before us, and having 
brought others, ftrew’d the Room with Pin- 
duft, mixt with Vermilion and Saffron; and 
what I never faw before, the Duft of a Look- 
ing-glafs ground to Powder. 

When immediately, fays Trimalchio , I 
could have been contented with the Difhes 


we have had already; but fince we have got 
other Tables, we muft alfo have another Ser¬ 
vice ; and if there be any thing worth our 
having, bring it. 

On which a fpruce Boy that ferved us with 
warm Water, began to imitate a Nightin¬ 
gale ; till Trimalchio giving the word, a Ser¬ 
vant which waited on Hahinas^ fet up ano¬ 
ther Humour, and, as I believe, command¬ 
ed by his Mafter, bellow’d out ; 



Nor was I ever acquainted with a harfher 
found; for befides his mean, barbarous, and 
Peafant-like way of exprefling himfelf, he 
fo flu ft it with icraps of Verfes, that even 
Virgil then hr it difrelifli’d me; till at la ft he 
was fo tir’d, that he could hold no longer : 
D’ye think, laid Habinas 7 this Boy has learn’d 
nothing ? I bred him with Stroalers that 
follow the Fairs: Nor has he his Fellow, 
whether he mimicks a Muliteer or a Buffoon. 
This Never-be-good has abundance of Wit; 



pi5 > 'The Satyr teal WORIfS of 

lie’s a Taylor, a Cook, a Baker, a Jack of 
all Trades, and but for two Faults, were 
exa£fc to a Hair : He’s crack-brain’d, and 
fnores in liis- Sleep : For that 'Caff of his Eye 
I value it hot, he looks lik z Venus, and there¬ 
fore his Tongue is-ever running; and were 
that Eye out,- he were worth the Money I 
cave for him. - 

On which Scintilla interrupting him, told 
him he was a naughty Man, for not telling 
all his good qualities : He’s a Pimp too, fa id 
fhe, if not worfe, blit I’ll take care he re¬ 
ceive his Reward lor that. 

Trimalcbio laugh’d, and laid, He knew he 
was a Cappadocian , that made as much of him- 
felf as he could, and, by Hercules , I com¬ 
mend him for’t ; when will you find fucli 
another, but, Scintilla , you muff not be Jea¬ 
lous : Believe me, and I know you too ; may 
I enjoy the Health you wifh me, I play’d ai 
Leap-frog fo long with our Boy, that mv 
Mailer grew jealous, and fent me to dig 
in the Country ; but little laid is foon amend¬ 
ed. • 

• Hereupon this Rafcally Servant, as if he 
had been praifed all this while, produc’d an 
earthen Cand 1 effick, and for half an hour, 
or better, imitated the Hautboys, blab in as 
finging the Bafe to him, and blabbering his 
under Lip with his Finger ; that done, he 
went into the middle of the Room, and clat¬ 
tering fome Canes together, one while lit 
imitated the Bagpipes, and danced a Jigg 

to his own Mulick ; and another while with 

a 
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] a ragged Frock and a Whip, Aped the Hu- 
■ mours • of a Carrier, till Habmas calling him, 

firft kifs’d him, and then drank to him, which 
the other pledg’d ; and, wifhing him better 
and better, I give ( you, faid he, a pair of 
Buskins., 

Nor had there ever been an end of this 
Trumpery, had not the laft Service of Black¬ 
birds, baited in good Pye-cruft, with Raifins 
and Chefnuts, been brought up, and after 
them P'eaches, fb Ifuck with Prickles, that 
they look’d like Hedg-hogs: Yet this might 
have been born with, if the next Difh had 

not been fuch, that we fhould have rather 
. * 

chofe to have ftarv’d than to have touch’d 
it: For when it was fet upon the Table, ansi 
as we thought, look’d like a good fat Goofe, 
with Fijfh and all kind of Fowl round it. 
Whatever you fee here, laid Trimalchio , is all 
made of the fame fubftance. 

Like a cunning Loon, I ftrait apprehend¬ 
ed what it might be; and turning to Aga- 
memnon , I marvel, faid I, whether they be 
all mafh’d together, or made of Loam ; for 
in a Saturnal at Rome , my felf faw the like 
imaginary Supper. 

Nor had I fcarce laid it, when-quoth 

Trimalchio , So may, I grow in Eilate, not 
in bignefs, as my Cook made all this you 
fee out of a fmgle Hog; there is ■a. an 
excellenter Fellow in the World than h deli; 
he fhall, if you pleafe, make you a P . n 
Ling of a double Tripe ; a Plover <■: r 
Bacon; a Turtle of a Spring of Pork ; al 

H 
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Servants 


a Hen of a ’Collar of Brawn; and therefore 
a Fancy tQok ihe to giVe'hirii a Name Tuit- 
able to fils Parts - ydu mu ft kriOw I call him 
D&dalus : And becaufe he uhcferftands his 
Bufinefs, I had Ghopping-Knives of the beft 
Steel brought him from Rome ; and with 
that, calling for them, lie turn’d them' Over, 
and admiring them, offer’d bs the liberty of 
tryingtheir Edge on his Cheek. 

Immediately on this came in two 
quarrelling about their Collars, at whicheach 
of them liad a large Earthen Pot hanging; 

and when Trimalchio determined the matter 

♦ 

between them, neither of them ftood to his 
Sentence, but fell to Club-law, and broke 
Ihch others Pots. 

This drunken Prefumption put us out of 
order; yet calling an Eye on the Combatants, 
we law Oyfters and Scollaps falling from the 
broken Pots, and another Boy receiv’d them 
in a Charger, which he carried round to the 
Guefts. 


Nor was the 


fhort 


the reft, for he brought us a Dim of grill’d 
Snails on a Silver Gridiron, and with a fhrill 
unpleafant Voice, Sang as lie went. I am 
afham’d to relate what follow’d, which 
was never heard of till then: Some Boys 
came in with a Bafon of liquid Perfumes, 
and firft binding our Legs, Ancles, and Feet 
with Garlands, anointed them with it, and 


and the Lamps. 


amongft the Wine 



. . Petronius Arbiter, gy 

And now Fortunata began to Dance, and 
Scintilla’ s Hands went fafter than her Tongue; 
"when, fays Trimdchio , Sit down PhiUray- 
rtts y I give you leave, and you Carrio , be- 
caufe you’re nil honed Fellow ; and you Mi~ 
mphilits ,bid your Comrade do the like ; wliat 
lliall I fay more? The Family fo crowded 
upon us, that we were almofl thruft off our 
Seats; and who fliould be feated above me, 
but the Cook who had made a Goofe of a 
Hog,all drinking of Pickle and Kitchen-fluff ■ 
not yet content that lie fate amongfl us, he 
fell, immediately to perfonate Thefpis the Tra¬ 
gedian, and dare his Mafler to a Wager, 
which of them two fliould win the Prize 
next Wreftling. 

Trimdchio abafh’d at the Challenge; My 

• W ' J 

Friends, faid he, even Servants are Men ; 
and however opprefs’d by ill Luck, fucked 
the fame Milk our felves did ; and for mine, 
it fliall not be long e’re I make them Free 
without preiudice to my felt': To be fliort, 
Ienfranchife all of them by my lafl Will and 
Teflament. 

I give PhiUrgynss a Country Farm, and 

his She-comrade ; to Curio an Illand, with 

a twentieth part of my Moveables, a Bed 

and its Furniture; for I make Tortuu.tta my 

Heirefs, whom I recommend to all my 

Friends, and publifli what I defign to have 

done, to the end my Family may love me as 

much now as they will when I am dead. 

* 
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All thanked their Matter for his kindnefs • 

♦ * j 7 

and he, as having forgotten Trifles, called 
for a Copy of his Will, which he read from 
one end to the other, the Family all the 
while fighing and fobbing; afterwards turn¬ 
ing to Habitus, Tell me, my beft of Friends, 
faid he, do you go on with my Monument 
as I directed you ? I earneftly intreat you, 
that at the Feet of my Statue you carve me 
my little Bitch, as aJfo Garlands and Oint¬ 
ments, and all the Battels I have been in, 
that by your Kindnefs I may live when I 
am dead : Be lure too that it have an hun¬ 
dred Feet as it fronts to the High-way, and 
as'it looks towards the Fields two hundred: 
I will alio, that there be all forts of Fruit 
•and Vines round my Allies, and that in great 
abundance: For it is a grofs miftake to fur- 
nifli Houfesfor the laving, and take iio care 
of thole we are to abide in for ever : And 

9 

therefore, in the Hrft place, I will have it En¬ 
graven, 


LET NO HEIR OF MINE PRE¬ 
TEND TO THIS MONUMENT. 

And that I may receive no Injury after I 
am dead, I ll have a Codicil annext to my 
Will, whereby I’ll appoint one of my Fteed- 
Men the Keeper of thus Monument, that the 
People make not a Houfe-of-Office of it. 
Make me alfo, I befeech you, on this my 
Monument, Ships under full Sail, and my 
lull in my Robes fitting on the Bench, with 
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five Gold Rings on my Fingers, and {Matter¬ 
ing Moneys among the common People ; 
for you know I have ordered you a Funeral 
Feart* and Two-pence a-piece in Money- 
You fhall alfo, if you think fit, carve me 
fome of thefe Beds we now fit on, and all 
the People making their Court to me. On 
my right hand place my l'ortuuata’s Statue, 
with a Dove in one Hand, and with the other 
leading a little Dog in her Hand : As all'o 
my Cicero , and fome large Wine Veffels clofe 
Cork’d, that the Wine don’t run out; and 
yet carve one of them as broken, and a Boy 
weeping over it; as alfo a Sun-dial in the 
middle, that whoever comes to. fee what’s a 
Clock may read my Name whether he will 
or no. And laftly, have a ipecial Confidera- 
tion whether you think this Epitaph fuffi- 
cient enough. 


HERE RESTS CAIUS POMPEIUS 
TRIMALCHIO, PATRON OF THE 
LEARNED. A TROOP OF HORSE 
WAS DECREED HIM, WITHOUT 
SUING FOR, AND MIGHT HAVE 
BEEN A SENATOR, WOULD HE 
HAVE ACCEPTED IT. A PIOUS 
MAN, HONEST, VALIANT, AND 
TRUE TO HIS FRIEND. HE 
RAISED HIMSELF FROM LIT¬ 
TLE OR NOTHING, BUT LEFT 
BEHIND HIM A PRODIGIOUS 
ESTATE, YET NEVER HEARD 
A PHILOSOPHER. FA RE WEE '1*0 
YOU ALSO. T!m 
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flab in as 


WORK? of 

wept plentifully 


Family fet up a Cry as if it had been his 
very Funeral ; nay, I alfo whin’d for Com¬ 
pany : when, fays Trimalchio, Siiice you know 
we muft die, why don’t we live while we 
may ? fo may I live my felf to fee you happy • 
as, if we plunge our felves in the Bath we 
fhall not repent it: At my Peril be 'it, I’ll 
lead the way, for this Room is grown as hot 


as an Oven. 


quoth Habinas 


am I afraid to make two days of one ; and 
therewith got up barefoot and follow’d Tri- 


jfialchio. 


g to Afcylt 
)f it, for if 


but fee the Bath, I fhall 

• Pet’s drop behind then, faid he, and whilit 

' * - - > - -- * -• 

they 
Croud. 


are getting in , 


we’ll flip off in the 


The Contrivance pleas’d us; and fo Gito 
leading- the way through the Fortico , we 
came to the outermoft Gate, where a chain¬ 
ed Dog bolted upon us fo furioufly, that A- 
fcyltos fell into the Fifh-pond. I who had been 
frighted'at the painted Dog, and now gotten 
as drunk as Ajcyltos,- while I endeavour’d to 
get hold of him; fell in my felf; at Iaft the 
Porter’s coming in Paved us, for he quieted 
the Dog, and drew us out; but Gito , like a 
fharp Rafcai, fecur’d himfelf,- for whatever 
had been given him at Supper to carry home 
with him,- he threw it the Dog, and that 

tnollified him 4 

Hat 


* w ’* * I • 


I 
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But when fhivering with Cold, vye defir’d 
the Porter to let us out: You’re miftaken, laid, 
he, if you think to go out the fame way you 
came in, for no Gueft ever did that yet; 
they come in at one Gate, and go out at ano¬ 
ther. 

In this lad pickle, what fhould we do? 
we found our lelves in a new kind of Laby¬ 
rinth, and for Bathing, we’d enough of it 
already : However, Neceflity enforcing, us, 
we pray’d him to fhew us the way to the 
Bath : and Gito having hung out our Cloaths 
a-drying in the Porch, we entred the Bath, 
which was fomewhat narrow, and funk into 
the Earth, not unlike a Rain-water Ciftern; 
in this ft odd Trimalcbio ftark naked ; Nor 

I » 

could we avoid his humours ; for,nothing, 
he faid, pleafed him better than to Bathe in 
a Crowd ; and that very plac;e had, in times 
pall, been a Grinding-noule, Being weary 
at length, he lat down, and provok’d by the 
noilinefs of the Bath, let up his drunken 
Throat, and fella murdering fome Songs of 
Menecrates, as they that understood him told 
us. 

Other Guefts ran round the Ciftern with 
their Arms acrofs, and made a clamorous 
noife with their Mouths ; others either try’d 
to take up a Ring from the Pavement with 
their Hands bound behind them, or put one 
Knee to the Ground, to kifs their great Toes 
backward. 


H 4 . 

A 


While 
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While they thus entertain’d one another,we 
went into the Hot-houfe that had been heated 
for Trimalchio ; and being, now recover’d of 
our -Drunkennefs, were brought into another 
Room, where Fort unfit a, had fet out a frefh 
Entertainment, Above the Lamps X obfer- 
ved fome Womens Gewgaws. ' The Tables 
were fnalTy Silver, the Earthen Ware double 
gilt, and a Conduit running with Wine ; 
when laid Trtwdcbio , This Day, my Friends, 
a Servant of mine open’d a Barber’s Shop ; 
he’s well to pals, a thrifty Fellow, and a Fa¬ 
vourite of mine: Come, let the Floor have 
Drink as well a$our Selves; and for our 
part, we’ll lit to it till Day-light. 

- While lie was yet fpeaking, a Cock crow’d, 
at which -7 'rimdchio- grew diforder’d, and 
commanded the Wine to be thrown under 
the Table,and the Lamps to be fprinkled with 
it;.-then changing a Ring to his right Hand, It 
is not for nothing, fakf he, this Trumpeter 
lias given us notice; for either the Houle 
ihoirld be on tire, or one of the Neighbour¬ 
hood will kill himfelf: Far from us be it, 
and therefore whoever brings me this ill Pro¬ 
phet, I’ll give him a reward. 

When immediately-a Cock was brought 
in, and Frnnfilchio commanding to have-him 
drelt, he was torn in pieces by that exquilitci 
Cook, who a little before had made us Filh 
and Fowl of a Hog, and put in a Stew-pan, 
and while Dxddus was taking a lufty draught, 
•tort uriAta. ground Pepper. 


I 
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- After which Trimalchio taking Ibme of the 
Banquet, bid the Waiters go to Supper, and 
let' others fuppjy their places. 

Whereupon came in another rank of Ser¬ 
vants, and as the former going cry’d out. 
Fa re we], Cams, thofe coming in, faid, Sit 
thou merry, Cams. 

And here our Mirth firft began to be di- 
fturb’d; for a beautiful Boy coming in among 
thofe new Servants, Trimalchio pluck’d the 
Boy to him, and welcomed him over and 
over : Whereupon Tortunata, to maintain 
her Right, began to Rail at Trimalchio , cal¬ 
ling him pitiful Fellow, one that could not 
manage himfelf, a fhame and fcandal to all 
honeft Women, and a very Dog. Trimalchio 
on the other hand, all confounded and vex’d 
at her Taunts, threw a Goblet at her Head : 
She fell a roaring as if fhe had her Eyes beat 
out, and clapt both her Hands before her 
Face. 

Scintilla alfo flood amaz’d, and covered 
For tun at a , all trembling as fhe was, in her Bo- 
fom ; the Boy alfo put a cold Pitcher to her 
Cheek, on which Ihe lean’d and made a la¬ 
mentable wailing and blubbering. 

But Trimalchio.did quite contrary; for, faid 
he, what am I the better for this gracelels 
Woman ? ’Tis well known I took her out 
of a Bawdy-houfe and made her an honeft 
Woman, hut now, blown up like a Frog, 
Ihe befpatters her felf; a very Block, no Wo¬ 
man : But this poor Boy, born in a Cottage, 
never dreams of Palaces. May my good Ge- 

mus 
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sins fb befriend me, as I’ll bring down the 
Stomach, of this feeming Saint, but in her; 
Actions a Whore rampant: As ijiconfiderable 
as flie makes me, I might have had a Wife 
with Two hundred and fifty thoufand Pi- 
Hols, you know I don’t Lye; but fhe was 
ibmewhat in Years, and thereupon my Friend 
Jeff ami n the Perfumer took, me afide, and 
perfwaded me not to let my Family and 
Name be extinguifh’d ; but whilft I am ma¬ 
king her Fortune, I have put a Thom into 
my own Foot; but I’ll have a care that ilie 
dig me not out of my Grave with her Nails: 
And that you may immediately be feniible, 
Mifhifs Minx , of what I defign to do, I en¬ 
join you, Habinas y that you plate not her 
Statue on my Monument, for tear we fhould 
tall together by the Ears when I am dead : 
Nay, that Ole may know I am able to plague 
herj flie fliall not fo much as Kifs me when 
I die. After this, as he perfifted to rattle and 
make a noife, Habinas entreated him to eive 

* It. J 


oyer his anger; There’s not one of us all, 
faid he, but one time or other does amifs; 
we are but Men, not Gods. Scintilla weep¬ 
ing, faid the fame, called him C’az/*y, and by 
his own good Nature, begg’d of him to be 
pacified. 

Tnmdchw not able to refrain his Tears any 
longer, I beg of you, Habinas , faid he, as 
you wifh to enjoy what you have gotten, if 
I have done any thing without caufe, fpit in 
my Face : I lov’d the Boy, ’tis true, not for 
his Beauty, but that he’s a hopeful thrifty 

Lad : 
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Lad : He has got feveral Sentences by heart, 
can read his Book at fir ft fight, faves Money 
put of his Days Provifiori, has a little Box of 
jiis own to keep it, and two drinking Cups; 
and does he npt deferve to be in my Favour ? 
but TortumtA , forfooth, will not have it fo ; 
your bapdy Legs won’t away with it. Be 
content With your own, thou She-kite, and 
don’t plague me fo,’ thou Harlotry, or other- 
wife thoii’it find what I am ■ thou fenow’ft 
well enough, if I once fet on’t, I am im¬ 
moveable. : But We’ll ' remember the Li- 

ying. 

Come, my Fripnds, let’s fee how Merry 
you can be, for in my time I have been no 
better ^han your felves, but by my own In- 
duftry I am wliat lam: ITis the Heart makes 
a Man, all the reft is but fluff. I buy cheap 
and fell dear ; another Man ’may fell ye other 
things, but I enjoy my felf: And thou Dung- 
hil-raker, art thou yet gruntling, I’ll take 
care hereafter you whimper for fomething. 

But, as I was faying, my Frugality made 
me the Man I am ; I came out of AJta no 
taller than this Candleftick, and daily mOa- 
fured my felf by it: and that I might get a 
Beard the fooner, rubb’d my Lips with the 
Candle-greafe'; yet I kept Favourite to my 
Mafter fourteen Years (nor is it a ddhonoura- 
ble thing to do as one’s bid) arid the lame time 
fatisfy’d my’Millrils: You underftand me, 
Gentlemen, I’ll fay no more,- for I hate boaft- 
ing. By this means, as the Gods would have 
it, the Government of the Houfe was com¬ 
mitted 
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mitted to me,, and nothing was done but by 
my Guidance :. What need many words ? my 
Mafter made me Joint-heir with C<cfar, ancJ 
I got by his Will a Senator’s Eftate ; . but 
no Man thinks he has enough, and I had a 
mighty defire to turn Merchant. Not to 
detain you longer,-I built five Ships, Freight¬ 
ed them with Wines, which at that time 
were as precious as Diamonds, and fent them 
to Rome ; you’ll think I defir’d to have it lb : 
All my Ships founder’d at Sea, ’tis a true 
Story I tell you ; Neptune fwallow’d me in 
one Day Three hundred thouland Crowns. 
Do you think I broke upon’t, by Hercules, 
no; the Lofs was but a Flea-bite: For, as 
if there had been no fuch thing, I built others, 
larger, better, and more fortunate than the 
former; fo that every one efteem’d me a 
Man of Courage. As you know a great 
Ship carries a great deal of Force, I loaded 
them again with Wine, Beans and Bacon, 
Unguents, Planes and other Merchandize : 
And here Yortunata. fhew’d her Affection ; 
for Hie fold all that fhe had ; nay, ftript her 
felf to her very Smock, and put a round Sum 
of Money in my Pocket; tho’ yet it was but 
a Pig of my own So.w. What the Gods will 
is quickly done ; I got an Hundred thouland 
Crowns by the Voyage, and forthwith re¬ 
deem’d the Lands my Patron had left me, 
built me a Houle, bought Cattle to fell them 
again, and whatever I went about gather'd 
hke a Snow-ball : But when I grew richer 
than all the Countrey befides, 1 gave over, 
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and from a' Merchant turn’d Ulurer, and 


bought Servants. 

Thus refolv’d to give over Trading, a cer¬ 
tain Aftrologer that chanc’d to come to this' 
Village would have perfuaded me to the con¬ 
trary- He was a Grecian, his Name Sarapa, 
one that held Correfpondence with the Gods. 
He told me a deal that I had forgotten, and 
laid every tiling before me from top to bot¬ 
tom: He knew all that I had within me, 
and told me what I had the Night before to 
Supper; and you’d have thought he had liv’d 
with me all his lifetime. 


I delire you’d inform me, Habinas, I think 
you was there; he told tne the Intrigue be¬ 
tween my Miftrifs and me; That I had but 
Ill-luck at Friends ; that no one ever made 
me a return of my Kindnelles: That I had 
large PofTefTions, but nourifh’d a Viper in. 
my Bofom: Why fhould I not tell you all ? 
I have by his Account, thirty Years, four 
Months," and two Days yet to’live ; and in a 
fhort time Flail have another Elfate left me. 

Thus my Fortune-teller. But if I can join 
my Lands here to thoie in Apulia, I fhall be 
rich enough: In the mean time, by the fa¬ 
vour of Mercury, my Guardian, I have built; 
this Houfe: it was once, you know, a piti¬ 
ful Cabbin, but now as magnificent as a. 
Temple : it has four Dining-rooms, twenty 
Bed-chambers, two Marble Porticoes, a Gal¬ 


lery above-Stairs, my own Apartment, ano¬ 
ther for this Viper; a very good Porter’s 
Lodge, and the Houfe is capable of receiving 
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a -thoufand Guefts: To -be fhort, whenever 
his Highnefs comes this way, he had.rather 
lodge here than in his awn Honfe,. tho’ it bor¬ 
ders on .the Sea : and many other Gonve- 
niencies -it has, which I’ll fhew you by and 
by. Believe me, He that has a Penny in his 
Parfe, is worth a Penny : They that have much 
fhall have more. And ft) your Friend^ once 
no better than a Frog, is now a King. 

And now Stichns bring me the Furniture 
in which I defign to be carried to my Fune¬ 
ral Pile;; bring alfo the Unguent^ and fome 
of thatOitment which I order’d for the clean- 
fing mv Bones; 

Stichns made hafte and brought in a white 
Coverlet, and Robe of State, and pray’d us 
to try if they were not fine Wooll, and well 
woven. And fee you Stichns, faid Tnmdclm 
fmiling, that neither Mice nor Moths come 
at them ; for, if they do, I’ll bum you alive. 
I will be brought out in Pomp, that all the 
People may fpeak well of me. 

With that opening a Glafs Bottle of Spike¬ 
nard, he caufed us all to be Anointed ; and 
I hope, faid he, it will do as much good when 
I am dead, as it does while I am living: 
Then commanding the Wine-Veffels to be 
fill’d again • Now imagine, faid he, you are 
invited to my Funeral Feaft. We, by this 
time naufeated, were ready to vomit; Trt- 
malchio alfo was got extravagantly drunk, 
when behold a new Interlude he command¬ 
ed the Cornets to come in, and lying at: 
his full length upon the Bed, with Pillows 

under 
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under him, Suppofe me, laid he, 

jay fomewhat, I befeech you* 


* i • 

now deatdy 
in praife of 


me. 

WhereUpion the Cornets founded as at a 
Funeral; but one above the reft, a Servant of 
that Freed-man of Trtmalchio*s i who of alt 
the reft was the beft condition’d, madefuch 
a thundring, that it rais’d the Neighbour¬ 
hood : On which the Watch, thinking the 
Houfe had been on fire, broke open the Gate, 
and making an Uproar after their manner, 
tan in with Water and Hatchets : When find¬ 
ing fo fair an opportunity,we gave Agamemnon 
the flip, and fcamper’d off, as if it had been a 
real Fire, 


i he End of the Fir ft Part, - 
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VT O T a Star appear’d to direct us to our 
L'%} Lodging, nor could we meet with any 
Perfons in the Street of whom we might have 
inquired our way; ’twas the very dead of 
Night: Our little knowledge of the Town, 
and the Wine we had drank, confpir’d to 
guide us amifs. When we had wander’d a 
good while, and hurt our Feet with tread¬ 
ing upon fharp Stones and Gravel, at length 
the diligence of Gito deliver’d us ; for the 
day before he, apprehending we might be at 

I 2 a 
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a lofs when we return’d from Tri nalchid’s , 
had providently mark’d-every Poll and Pil¬ 
lar with Chalk to that degree, that the dark- 
nefs of the Night could not render thofe 
Notices obfcure, but their brightnefs dire¬ 
cted us how to find our way. Nor were our 
Fear's'over after we -were got. to our Inn; 
for my Hoftefs having taken a plentiful Cup 
of the Creature, had fo entirely loft her Sen- 
fes, and was fallen Into lb fait a deep, that 
throwing her into the Fire would fcarce have 
walk’d her.; and, perhaps, we had been forc’d 
to-have taken up our Lodging in the Street, 
if a Poft belonging to TrimaLchio , with ten 
Carriages of his Matter’s Revenue, had not 
come to the Door of the Inn at the lame time 
we did ; which, without much ado, he beat 
clown,, and gave us admittance at the Breach. 

As'*loon as ever we had entred our Cham¬ 
ber, I went to Bed, and having made fo 
plentiful a Supper, and burning with Defire, 
I wholly gave my felf up to Pleafure. 

Who 'Can the Charms of* that bled Night declare, 

• * * 

How foft,*ye Gods, our warm Embraces were ! 
Our wanton Limbs like curling Ivy twin’d, 

And both our Bodies and our Souls were joyn’d. 
tarewel the World i the Gods vyould ceale to live, 

9 

It joys hkc thefe they might in death receive. 
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But thefe Dreams of 'Satisfaction quickly 
vanifh’d, and I immediately found to my 
coft, that I had no reafon to hug my felf in 
my pleafures ; Afcyltoy naturally prone to 
Mifchief, perceiving me drunk, and unable 
to fecuremy Prize, Hole the Boy out of my 
Bed, and convey’d him to his own, and 
there revellM in joys he had no Title to : 
Gito, either infenfibleof the change put upon 
him, or cunningly diiTemblingit, flept uncon¬ 
cern’d at and unmindful of the Vows he had 
made to the contrary. Riling therefore in the 
Morning, and finding out the Trick impos’d 
upon me, by all that’s good, I had a llrong 
Inclination to have run them thro’ both to¬ 
gether, and to have made their Sleep eternal, 
by fending them into the other World ; but 
cooler thoughts taking place, d wak’d my 
Friend Gito with a good drubbing; and look¬ 
ing fternly on AfcyUos , Since you have play’d 
the Villain, laid I, and broke the common 
Laws of Eriendlhip, pack up your Matters 
quickly, and find out another Comrade to 
a b ufe. 

Afcylios confented, and after we had made 
an exaft divilion of our Booty ; Now, fays 
lie, let’s fhare the Boy too : I believ’d it a 
jeft at parting, but he, with a murderous 
relolution, drew his Sword ; Nor, ihall you, 
added he, think to ingrols this Pnz£, which 
fhould, like the reft, be common to us both, 

I muff have my fhare of him, in caie you rc~ 
f Life me, lam refolv’d to take my Dividend 
no other wav but with rnv Sword. Upon 

F which. 
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which I alfo drew my Sword, and wrapping 
my Gown about my Arm, flood ready to 
engage. 

The unhappy Boy rufh’d between, and, 
killing both our Knees, with Tears entreat¬ 
ed, that we would not expofe * our felves 
in a pitiful Ale-houfe, nor with our Blood 
pollute our mutual Vows and Obligations: 
But, railing his Voice, fays he. If there rauft 
be Murder, behold my naked Bofbm, hither 
dire£t your Fury : ®Tis I deferve death, who 
violated the facred Laws of Friendfhip. 

' Upon which we fheath’d our Swords ; and 
Afcyltos firft began ; fays he, I’ll put an end 
to this difference: Let the Boy liimfelf follow 
whom he pleafes, and enjoy a perfect liber¬ 
ty in the choice of his Friend and Compa¬ 
nion . 

I that prefum’d my long Acquaintance 
with the Boy had made no flight Impreffi- 
ons on his Nature, was fo far from fearing 
any thing from this Projefr, that I catch’d at 
the Propofal; but I had no fooner given my 
confent to decide our Contention in the man¬ 
ner Afcyltos had offer’d, and to make the 
Boy the Umpire of our Strife, but Gito 
jumpt up, and, without the leaft hefitation, 
determin’d the Affair in favour of Afcyltos, 

I, like one thunder-ftruck at the fentence, 
void of defence, fell flat upon the Bed nor 
had I furviv’d the lofs, if Envy had not put a 
hop to my Refblutioxu • : : 


i 


Afcyltos, 
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Myites^ proud of the Conqueft,. goes off 
witn the Prize, leaving me expos’d in qdirahge 
place, to the infults of Fortune, whom a lit¬ 
tle before he had carefs’d as a Friend and Part¬ 
ner of his Adventures, 

► 4 

6 

The Gods with Friendfhip feldom Mortals blefs 
That Sacred Good in Fancy we poflefs. 

Our ealle Faith falfe Men with Oaths beguile j 
When Fortune frowns the Perjur’d ceafe to Smile. 

W 

The Good and Wretched, Men nor Gods defend 5 
But poorly Fawn, and ftill the Rich commend. 
Thus when the Audience bids the Play begin. 

And the laft Flonrilh calls the Aftors in ; 

% 

With tender Word.s, and with difTenibling Art, 
This plays a Lover’s, that a Father’s Part. 

The aged Sire with fond Paternal Care, 

Affefts his Son as he purfues the Fair. 

But when, at length, the unctious Lamps expire, 

r* 

And the Spectators from the Play retire. 

Each to his natural Inclination turns. 

The Father doats not, nor the Lover burns. 

I durft not indulge my grief any longer in 
that place, for- fear, among!! the reft oT my 
Misfortunes, one Menelau-s, a School-mailer, 
might find me alone in the Inn ; I therefore 

' i 4 tycd 
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tyed-uffmy Snap-lack, and, in'a penflve con¬ 
dition betook my felf to a retirement near 
the Sea-fide;. where, when I had been mew’d 
up three Days, reflecting on 'my defpicdble 
Circumflrances, I beat my Breait, as fick as 
it was, and, when my deep Sighs wou’d 
fuffer me, often cr.y’d out, Why has notthe 
Earth iwajlow’d me alive ? Why has not the 
Sea overwhelm’d me ? I have been a Mur¬ 
derer; I have debauch’d the Wife of Lye as ; 


I-have fled from Juflrice ; and even 


elcap’d 
but 


condemn’d me to this Solitude ? 


when I was condemn’d to be hang’d ; 
to what purpofe ? to be an Exile in a Arrange 
Countrey, to have my Name recorded only 
amongft Beggars and Vagabonds : And who 

a Boy! 

a Proflitute to all manner of Lull:; who, by 
his own. confeflion, cleferves to die ; who 

and by the 
who was 

Married, as a Girl, by one of his own Sex : 
And what a Wretch is that other, Oye Gods! 
who no fooner arriv’d to- be a Man, but, 
perfuaded by. his Mother, he chang’d him felt’ 
into a Woman, andalfuming the Habit of a 
Servant-maid, took Service in, and did the 
drudgery of, 


raifecl himfelf by his Lewdnefs, a 
fame Crime obtain’d his Liberty ; 

TV/r *7 * t 7 % • 


a Prd on 


; who having fpent his 
own paternal Fortune, and chang’d the Scene 
of his Luit (O horrid Impudence like a 
hot 'Whore, for one poor Nights Plea lure, 
fold his Friend. Now the Lovers lie whole 
Nights lock’d in each others Arms, and who 
knows but, in the intervals of their Crimes, 
they may laugh at me, and the folitude 1 am 
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in: Buttheyfh'an’t go off fo,for as I am a Man 
tree-born and generoufly bred, I’ll make their 
Blood to expiate the Injury. : - • 

Having faid thus, I girt my Sword about 
me; and left I fhou’d Be too weak to main¬ 
tain the War, I-encourag’d my felf with a 
lufty Meal, and making out of doors, like 
one poffeft, fearch’d every place : But whiilt, 
with a wild diffracted Countenance,I thought 
of nothing but Blood and Slaughter, and ole 
with Execrations laid my Hand, upon my 
Sword, a Souldier, or perhaps fome Sharper 
or Foot-pad,’ obferv’d me, and making up to 
me, laid,"Brother Soldier, to what Regiment 
and Company do you belong? With a great 
deal of Impudence I nam’d him both the Ba- 
talion and Company in which I pretended 
to ferve: My Affurance had near induc’d him 
to believe the Lye, when looking down; 
But Friend, faid lie, do the Soldiers of your 
Company walk in fuch Shoes ? I began 
to look, guilty, and by my trembling dis¬ 
cover’d ..the Untruth I had told him ; upon 
which he oblig’d me to lay down my Arms, 
and bid me take care of my felf. Thus 
robb’d both of my Weapons and Revenge, I 
return’d to my Lodging, where, by degrees, 
my rage abating, 1 began in my mind to 
thank the Robber. 

* But iinding it difficult to. wean my fell 
‘ from the love of Revenge, I fpent half the 
< Night very penliveiy • and riling by dav- 
" break, 1 rov’d about every where to eafe 
my felf of my grief, and; to make me iorget 

the 


I 



mg; 
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the thoughts of the Injury I had receiv’d, 
tillatlaft going into a publick Gallery, very 
wonderful for feveral forts of excellent Paint- 

I faw fome Pieces by Zeuxf s Hand, that 
had not yet yielded to the injuries of Time: 
And not without an awful reverence conli- 
der’d others done by Protogenes , which tho’ 
they were his fir ft Trials, yet difputed for ex- 
actnefs even with Nature it felf: but on the 
other fide viewing a celebrated Piece drawn 
by Apelles , I even ador’d the Work of fo great 
a Matter: ’Twas fo correctly finifh’d, and fo 
much to the Life, you’d have fworn it a Pi. 
fture of the Soul too. One fide related the 
Story of the Eagle bearing Jupiter to Hea¬ 
ven ; the other, that of the fair Hylas repel¬ 
ling the Addreffes of a lafcivious Naiad : In 
another part was Apollo , angry with him felf 
for killing his Boy Hyacinth us ; and tofhew his 
love to the deceaied, he crown’d his Harp 
with die Flower that fprung from his Blooc 
Tho’ l was amongft thefe painted Lovers, 
yet thinking my felf alone, I burft out, And 
arc the Gods themfelvcs not fecure from Love ? 
Jupiter in his Heavenly Seraglio not finding 
one that can pieafe his Appetite, defeends to, 
and fins upon Earth, yet injures no-body: 
The Nymph would have ttified her Palfion 
for Hylas, had file believ’d the mighty Hercu¬ 
les, wou’d have forbid the Banes ■ JhJln 


4 polio 


changes Hyacinthus into a Flower ; and the 

his Willies 


Artitt made every Deity 
without a Rival 


enjoy 

but I have carefs’d, as the 


dearett Friend, the greateit Villain. 


While 



part IT. Petrol i us Arbiter, 125 

While I was thus talking to my felf, there 
enter’d the Gallery an old Man, with a Face 
as pale as Age had made his Hair; he feem’d, 
1 know not how, to bring with him the Air 
of a great Soul; but viewing his contempti¬ 
ble Drefs and Habit, by that very token I 
immediately concluded him in the number 
of thole Learned Men to whom rich Men 
have a mortal averfion, and to whole La¬ 
bours Fortune is feldom favourable. In fhort, 

• 4 f 

he made up to me, and addremng him fell) 
told me he was a Poet, and, as he hop’d, 
fucha one who could pretend to fome Ex¬ 
cellencies above the vulgar Rank; if my 
Merit, added he, don’t fuffer by that Ap- 
plaufe that’s promifcuoufly given to t|ie good 
and bad. 

How therefore, interrupted I, are you fo 
meanly clad ? On this realbn, 'return’d he, 
frecaule Learning never made any Man 
rich. 


Returning Sails the happy Merchant blefs, 

« • 

And flowing Bowls finilcs on his rich Succefs* 
The dufty Plain, and cruel purple Field, 

Docs to the Brave a wealthy Harvelt yield. 

% 

The Clergy thrives, and the litigious Bar ; 
Dull Heroes fattens with the Spoils of War. 


Tofervile Paraiites we Altars raife^ 

And the kind Wife her vigorous l over pays; 


But 
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But ftarving Wit in Rags takes barren Pain, 


And dyin 


cr 


leeks the Mufes Aid in vain. 

4 


’Tis certain, added he, that a Lover of 
Virtue, on the account of his Angularity 
meets with Contempt; for who can approve 
what differs from himfelf? and thofe that 
admire Riches wou’d fain pofTefs every -body, 
that nothing is more reafonable than - 1 c 
Opinion ■ whence they ridicule, as v .■ as 
they can. the learned few, that the World 
may imagine, even thefe judicious Perfons 
are as great Slaves to Gold, and equally 
defirous of Money as themfelves. 

c I don’t know how Learning and Poverty 
*■ become Relations, faid F, and figh’d: You 
* juftly lament, return’d he, the condition of 
' Scholars. 


‘ You miftake me, faid 1, that’s not the 
occaiion of my Sighs, there’s another, and 
much greater Caufe : And, as all Men are 


naturallv inclin’d 


to 


) communicate their 
; Grief, I laid open my Cafe to him, be- 
' ginning with Aj'cyltos > s Treachery, which 
t i aggravated ; and, with repeated Sighs, 
often wifht the Perfon who had injur’d me 
had been capable of imploring or meriting 
my Pardon : but he had no fuch Thoughts, 
he was a hardned Villain, and in Luff more 
fubtile than a Carted Bawd. 

* The Old Man believing me fincere, be- 
1 ganto comfort me; and the better to effect 


• n 




told me what formerly had happen’d to 


- himfelf on the like occafion. 


\V hen 
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When I was in Jfi'a, began he, and con¬ 
cern’d in the publick Revenue, I lodg’d 
at the Houfe of one Pergnmm , where the 
Entertainment did not tempt me to ftay fo 
much, as a very beautiful young Girl I faw 
there, daughter to the Mafter of the Houfe: 
My contrivance was to aft the' Lover. un- 
fufpefted by her Father ; and to efFeft my 
Wifhes, I us’d this Method : Whenever in 
mirth we happen’d to difcourfe of Intrigues; 
or private Amours, I diifembled fuch a ifrong 
averfion to the Ladies, and pretended my 
Modefty fuffer’d fo much by the recital of 
fucli Gallantries, that the Mother of tire 
young Virgin look’d upon me as a Philofo- 
plier above the fenfual Pleafures of the 
World.' Upon this, I was defir’d to be Tu¬ 
tor of the pretty Lady, not only to in It tuft 
her in a method of Study, but alfo to re- 
plenifla her Mind with Principles of Honour 
and Virtue. 

The charge I had over herPerfon and Stu¬ 
dies, authoriz’d my coming into her Bed¬ 
chamber, at fuch times as were convenient 
lor her Inftruftions. It happen’d that an es. ■ 
traofdinary Feftival was folemniz’d in the 
Neighbourhood, where both the Father, Mo¬ 
ther,. and the greateftpart of the Family' were 
prelent ; I took the occalion which Fortune 
prefented me with, and went to her Apart¬ 
ment, where I found her upon her Bed, ra¬ 
ther pretending to ileep than fleeping ; in a 
very agreeable dilorder, the blufhing colour 

in her Cheeks..augmented her Beauty, and 

tho* 
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t;ho’ her Eyes were fhut, I felt their piercing 
Influence in my Soul, addrefling my felf 
therefore to Venus • Queen of foft Defires, 
whifper’d I, coiild I have the happinefs to 
kifsthe lovely Virgin, and fhe not know it ? 
to morrow I’ll prefent her with a pair of 
Turtles. Hearing the Reward, fhe began 
to fleep more profoundly than before; where¬ 
upon I greedily feiz’d my Willies: Satisfy’d 
with this beginning, I ftopt there, and early 
the next Morning perform’d my Prorpife. 

The Feftival continued, and the following 
Day permitted me the fame, or a greater, 
liberty than I had taken in the former; 
when advancing in my Willies, And if I 
might difcover* faid I, the lovely Breafts of 
my pretty Scholar, I’ll have a brace of Pea¬ 
cocks, the faireft in all A(ia at her Service: 
At this the Maid turn’d about, and gave me 
the opportunity of touching two fnowy Hills, 
whiter than the Alps , or Apennines', I bought 
the Peacocks, and, like a Man of Honour, 
perform’d my Word. The third Morning 
was now arriv’d, and the Family ltill enter¬ 
tain’d themfelves in Diverfions facredto tlie 
Gods, I had the like accefs, and found my 
Miftrels as fall afleep as fhe was the preced¬ 
ing Days ; her Conduct infpir’d me with 
Courage, and approaching her Ear; Ye Gods, 
faid I, could I now feize that joy entire, 
which neither can nor ought to be expreft, 
to morrow fhall make the Charmer Miftrifs 
of a Diamond worth five Hundred Crowns; 
upon which file diflembled t© fleep on. 

Wild 



part IT. - PETRiDNlUsAkfii-tEk; r±f 
Wild to enjoy * I 'pjfeffto hot and receiv’d a 

iatisfaftion that bounded all my Willies. Yout 
may imagine,, that Turtles and. Peacocks 
were eafier to foe bought than lo fine a Dia¬ 
mond; befides, I thought it Imprudence to 
alarm the old People, by prefen ting their 
Daughter lb confiderably, who might realm 


nably Fonjeflure, i fhould hardly nave put 
my felf to lo much Charge without expetfa- 
tion of a fiiitable Return; I therefore Wav’d 
my Promife, and return’d to my Miftrifs’S 
Chamber Without the Jewel fiie expe&ed: 
I enter’d the Room, and without more Ce¬ 


remonies, fhe threw her Arms about my 
Neck; And, I befeech you, Sir, where’s the 
Diamond ? 


4 The difficulty of getting a fine one, re^ 
4 turn’d I, made me defer my Promife, but 
6 in. a few days I’ll be as good as my word : 
4 The Givi Well knew the meaning of my 
4 delay, and by her Countenance betray’d 
4 her Refentment. 


This breach of my word put a ftop to 
our Commerce, but Fortune fet us right 
again ; for not many Days after, another Fe- 
fiivai gave me the fame privilege I had at 
firft: When S found her fall afleep, 1 began 
to defire her to be Friends with me. that is, 
that.fike would grant me tire. Favours file had 
for feme time kept from me; fhe, perfectly 
angry, return’d -no other Anfwer, than, it 
Y&i won’t he S’I£ raife the Family; but 
Dove farces thro 1 all difficulties ; tho’ i he was 

'tying,, raifo she Family, I ruiht upon her, 

and,! 
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and:, meeting with a faint refinance, feiz’d- 
the Joy I long’d- fOr. She was not difpleas’d 
with my attempt, but after a long complaint 
that fhe was. cheated, laught at, and jQiould 
be abus’d among her Play-fellOWs, whom 
fhe .had poffeft with an opinion of my beino- 
very rich, fince I had. promis’d her fo. fine a 
Diamond;. To .shew, you, added ihe, that 


meet 


jf w u. y r v jlu*.a — v-* 5- tgratitude 

from .me, if you have Inclinations to repeat 
yourWifhes,- do it freely : I, laying afide all 
Quarrels, was ealily Friends with her, and 
having us’d the liberty fhe gave me, fell fait 
alleep upon her Bed : But Ihe that was now- 
in her prime, and fit for action, not fatisfy’d, 


^ / 

railing me, ask’d, Whether I would have any 


more i It was yet no troublefome Province 
to me; and when her wearinefs confefl: her 
fatisfy’d,- I fell afleep attain. ’Twas hardly 
an hour e’re fire was pulhing me with her El¬ 
bow, and crying, we lofe time : I flew in a 
great Paflion to be fo often difturb’d, and 
turn’d her own. words upon her, Lye hill, 
or I’ll raife the Family. 

This Difcourfe amuzing my Grief; I.began 
to queftion the old Gentleman about the An¬ 
tiquity of fome Figures there reprefented, and 
the Stories of fome others I was. not acquaint¬ 
ed with 3 what might be the reafon why the 
prefent Age did not arrive to the Excellency 

why 


or Learning of the preceeding ones 


moil 


its firft Beauty and Complexion: 


Mark of 
Our love 

of 
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of Riches, reply’d he, has been the only root 
of this, and mod: other .Evils-; for in old time, 
when Virtue was more admir’d forks own, 

■ fake, aliiiberal,Arts flourifh’d, andtheonlv 

. / ’ # • • ' • * ' * / * » » • • f j 1 

Emulation; among Men, was to makedifco- 
veries t-jqat might profit Mankind. ?Twas in 
in thole times Democritus^ not defpifing an 
ingenious and inquifitive Poverty, found out 
the Vertue of moft Herbs • and left there 
might be any Excellence in Stones and Trees 
unknown to the Age he liv’d in, fp.ent the 
reft of his Life in Experiments about them : 
’Twas-.then Eudoxus abandon’d the.World, .to 
live ontlietop of a high,Mountain,.,to pilco- 
ver the: motions of thp;^Heavens ; and Criftf- 
fus , the better,to qualifier his Mind for In? 
vention,, went thrice through a courfe of 

Phyfick. . ; - . ' * • : . ,■ 

But : to; 'return to Statuary, Lyjiypxs with 
that diligence employ’d himiejf about,one fi¬ 
gure, that, neglecting :to earn Bread, lie was 
ftarv’d for want of - meer Necefiaries:. and 
Myron, . whole brazen Images oi Men and 
Beafts, you might have miftaken for living 
ones , dy’d very poor : But our, Age is io 
wholly devoted to Lewdnefs, that,we are 
fo far from inventing, we even refufe to ftudy 
thole Arts, which are already found out to 
our hands : All the bufinefs of our Schools is 
to fall foul upon the Ancients, and whilft we 
declaim.at their Methods, our Academies 

m * J ^ • 

are becomCrSeminaries of Vice only : Wliat’s 
our Logick ? How little do we know of A- 
ftronomy? Where’s our Philofophv ? What 

' " K ' Ma- • 
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Mailer of Eloquence could endure to hear it 
fo murder’d as it is in a Pulpit ?’ Who now 
comes to Church to pray for Wifdom, Health, 
or Moderation ; we enter the {acred. Houfes 
of the Gods with wild unaccountable Defires, 
and the Petitions we mahe to Heaven are as 


foolifhand extravagant- ; one ardently prays 
to fucceed his Friend both in his Bed and E- 


ftate ; another promifes a Sacrifice to the 
Gods, if they’d be pleas’d to take atroublefome 
Father out of this wicked World: a third, if 


they’d direct him to a Treafure : a fourth 
Spark begs the favour of the Immortals, 
that they would oblige him with an Eftate 
of 500 l. per Ann. or ' fo; which a Neighbour 
of his enjoys, and that the Owner Of it may 
hang or drown himlelf with all convenient 
expedition : The very Senate that fhould 
fhew an exemplary Conduct in OcCafioiis of 
great Emergencies, have devoted fhighty 
Sums of Gold to Religious Ufes : It. appears 
therefore but reafonable for Mortals to be 


avaricious of Money, which can charm and 
make flexible even the Gods themfelves ! You 


need not wonder why Painting is loft, when 
Gold appears more beautiful both above and 
below, than any thing Apelles *or Phydras mad¬ 
ly fool’d away their Time about: But feeing 
your Curiofity is wholly taken up in that 
Piece, that fhews you a contra£led Hiftory 
of the Siege of Troy , I’ll try to give you the 
Story more at large in Verfe, 


Now 
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Now twice five Years the Argive Youth in vain 
Contending, fought on Ilium’s dully Plain 
The WarsJhccefs, byte’s high Will conceal’d. 
No God, or Prophet, to the Greeks reveal’d. 


i Cryfes, in vain, on the refounding Shore, 

Did Powers Marine religioufly implore. 

Confuiion, Sorrow, Care, and Panick Fear, 

Did on each Face in gloomy Looks appear : 

When thus Apollo ^ like Laerte’ s Son, 

Shew’d how Troy’s Walls might by Surprize be won. 
Forgetting quite great Hector’s' generous Shade, 
And Towersywhofe Stones immortal Builders laid. 
Refulgent [Beams did round his Temples fhine. 

And every. Accent fpoke a Power divine. 
t Dear to the, Gods, proud Ida’s riling Hill : 
Prodigious; Pines, and mighty Cedars fill j 
The ftubborn Trees from their lov'd Mountains 
force. 

And with the Timber frame a Wooden Horfie, 

As large as thofe which thro’ Heaven’s Regions run, 
■ Aiid draw the weighty Chariot of the Sun. 
Fallacious Doors cut in the wounded fide. 

And in its Caverns your Battalians hide- 



The 
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TSie‘ 'GYeiHs obey,' anU ftoddingXedirs.feel 

. • • w • 

The glittering Edge of their laborious Steel. : 

* ♦ m 

With -the fe the Ar£ives\s uild a vaft'Machine* 

I • * 

And plac’d the Fraud near bright Scarhawder-sGrttixl 

With eager hafte th ? impatient Squadrons.inarch, 

# 

And hide thernfelves'in the capacious Arch : 

By means ungenerous, aiming to deftroy 
The guilded Temples of Unguarded Troy ." 

What cruel Fate unhappy Ilium rul’d 
By Grecian Art amuz’d by Synon fool’d. 

The Trojan’ s hop’d, and that Deluder fwore 
The Holhile Fleet had left rich JificCs Shored 

9 

Neat Ua s T ombi upon r the bloody Plain', . 
Where Gods were-wounded, and TiltdefOami,- " 
Now free from Mars, and Wars ungrateful Broils, 
The Phrygians ■walk’d.,, recounting late their Toils..' 
Aii-vi'ew’d the Horfe'— :—. .T :.v 


So pleas d they wept: thus even our Cares and Fears 
When. Joy furprizes, melt away in Tears. ’ 
Enrag’d Laocoon, with Prophetick Fires, 

To wou nd the Horfe,the wood ring Crowd infpires. 
Invoking Heayen, he drew Iris facred Blade, 
Began the War, and the firft Onfet made. 


9 


Some 
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Some Power unfeen the dreadful Blow repell’d. 
Which might a Pine, or lofty Cedar fell’d. 


* k 


A fecond time lie try’d his mighty force, 

v 

And pierc’d' the dire Recedes of the Horfe: 


Its wounded Sides, and gloomy Caverns groan. 
And tremble at the Danger, not their own. . 

All flood concern’d-—- 

When far at Sea, two fiery Snakes appear, 

• 1 I 

And o’re the Surge their gilded Bellies rear. 

4 

Like lofty Ships on the green. Waves they ride, 

* 

* * 

And with their Brefts the foaming Surge divide. 

• » # 

Their golden Crefls with gaudy horrour blare, 

• • f • • 

Burn fporting Fifh, and Gods marine amaze. 


Affrighted Neptme Hums the odd Surprize, 

** < f 

* . r 

And to tb.e Beach, and Ouzie Harbour Ayes. 

* • 

• 4 

The Monflers land--— 

# # 

4 

And toward the Crowd with humble Heads defcend 

# f » . • 

Then rife again, and circularly bend : 

r 

% 

Straight round the Horfe in glittering Orbs they 
rol’d. 

And Ilium’s Fall in dreadful Hillings told. 

Lascoons Sons the horrid Objedt view’d, 

• " * • ' 

Fearlefs of Fate, the unhappy Youth’s purfu’cL 

Safe in their Father’s Probity and Truth, 

* * 

f # ' 

Secur’d by childilh Innocence and Youtli: 


K 3 
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4 » 


♦ + 


'T'' •;.• 


Yet thefe the Siiakes and guilty Gods aflail, 

1 ' . - ».'•.< . , L . i j ^ * 

And o’re the Boys with impious force prevail: 

W 

Their little Hands:for Aid to Heaven they rear 
Each for his Brother feels unufuahFear : r . 


# % g ^ ^ % ^ 

And when the ftridt Embraces flopt their Breath 


They fhew’d fraternal Piety in deathr 

• I 

Their mournful Father, with a Parents'care, 

% • 

♦ • • 

* • * # v 

Halles to revenge that Fate he’s doom’d to (hare. 

4 

• 1 w 

To kill the Sire the Snakes their Forces bend: 

• . . . * 

• m 

♦ 

Nor does Minerva, her own Prieft defend. 

The horrid Omens deep impreffions made ; 

a # 

• m 

• »i 0 

All Vote the Horfe fhould be to Troy convey’d. 

' % 

• * 4 » • 

Their Baftions flat the hafty Dardans beat, 

% 

Aiding the Grecians Fraud, and Synon s Cheat. 

. - "> . i 

Now Night perfwaded Gods and Men to reft, 

• 4 

.... . 

And Sleep and Wine incautious Trey opprelt j 

• » 

When from the open’d Caverns of the Horfe, 

• m 

* 

Pbyrrns leaps out, and draws the Grecian Force. 

Broke from 1 their Prifon, and difeharg’d from 
dread. 


0 

The glittering Troop with wanton motions tread. 

• • . • * 

The Courfer thus, when broke his Reins he feels, 

. » . • k y - . 

Bounds on the Plain, and tries his active Heels. 





Part If. Petroni us Arbiter. 155 

They draw their Swords, and Ihake their brazen 
Shields, 

♦ 

% 

Which caft bright Horrour on the dusky Fields. 

9 

Buried in Wine part on the Trojans light. 

And ftretch their Sleep to one Eternal Night. 

* 

Some others make the Phrygian Altars fmoke. 

And againft Tray, the Trojan Gods invoke. 

When Eumolpu* had gone thus far in his 
Poetical Harangue, the People that were 
walking there, began to fling Stones at him: 
But he, confcious of his Merit, cover’d his 
Head, and ran away as fall as he could: Fear¬ 
ful left they fhould have taken me for a Poet 
too, I made after him : As foon as we had 
fecur’d our felves out of Stone-fhot, I befeech 
you, Sir, faid I, what will you do with this 
Difeafeof yours? I don’t wonder at the Peo¬ 
ples humour, fince I have hardly been ac¬ 
quainted with you two Hours, and your En¬ 
tertainment has had more Poetry in it than 
the Converfation of a Man. I think I mull 
fill my Pocket with Stones, that when I per¬ 
ceive you going into your Fit, I may bleed 
you in the Head with one of’em. 

He turn’d to me, and, Dear Child, hid 
he, I rofe to Day without confulting my 
Fortune ; tho’, ’tis confeft, I feldom appear 
even upon the Stage, but it treats me after 
the fame manner: But that 1 may nor 
be at difference with you too. I’ll tye rny 
felf up from this humour of Poetry : Wei!, 

4 ^ 

K 4 well. 
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well, faid I, on That- condition I Sup' with 
you ; upon which, going into the poor Cot¬ 
tage I lodg ? d at, _ we.order’d the -Matter of 
the Houfe'to get us a Supper, and in the mean 
time we went to t-lie Bagnio, where I law 
Gito leaning again!! the Wall, with Towels 
and Rubbing-brufhes in his hand; his deje¬ 
cted Countenance eafily convinc’d ‘me lie 
lerv’d on Cornpulfion: As foon as he faw 
me, addreiling himfelf in an humble man¬ 
ner, he told me, That now he could freely 
fpeak to me his Mind, lince I was no lon¬ 
ger in fuch a martial Pofture as oblig’d him 
to belye his Affe£lions, and to hide the true 
Sentiments of his Soul: Afterwards he entreat¬ 
ed me to have Companion on his Circu al¬ 
liances, and to deliver him fromthe Cruelty 
of fo barbarous a Mailer. He acknowledg’d 
him felf forry for the decilion he was oblig’d 
to make again!! his own Inclinations; that 
I might, take my own fatisfaftion in punch¬ 
ing him after what way I pleas’d ;. for, added 
he, if. I mull dye, ’twill be comfort enough 
"to fo unhappy a Wretch to think that you are 
pleas’d in’t. 

I delir’d him not to make a noife with his 
Complaints, leaf! our Defign ihould be difco- 
ver’d ; and leaving Euynolpits, who was.verii- 
tying in the Bath, we icowr’d of’ thro’ a dirty 
back-entry, as privately as we could, to my 
Lodgings : Where, fbutting the Door, I 
threw my Arms about his .Neck, and, tho’ 
he was ail in Tears, half fmother’d hini-with 
Kiffes : Thus we continu’d in a mutual Si¬ 
lence; 



4 * 
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fence ; Gito^s repeated Sobs fo ejifturb’d him, 
he could not fpeak-: When after a long time 
fpent in that pofture, How unaccountable is 
it, began I, to love him that once forfook 
me t .and that in this Breafl I- fhould feel fo 
great a Wound, yet have no fign of its be¬ 
ing there ! What’s your pretence for chufing 
Ajcyltos ? have I deferv’d liich ufage ? 

' You fee I make no other Perfon the Judge, 
Whofe love was grea reft,yours or mine ? but 
I’ve done my Complaints, and defign to for¬ 
get my Injuries, il I find you fincere. 

. I could not tell him this without falling 
into Tears. When, wiping his Face, fays he, 
Eucolpius , - I appeal to yo ur Memory, whe¬ 
ther I left you,' or you betray’d me : I maft 
confefs, and hope you won’t blame me for 
it, when I law two at Daggers-drawing, J 
went over to the llrongeft. 

I could not but admire his Wit, and to 
convince him of a perfect Reconciliation, feal’d 
it with i-epeated KiiTes. 

’1 was now quite dark, and our Supper 
was difhing up, when Eu mo Ip us knock’d at 
the Door: I ask’d who was there ; and took 
an opportunity through a Chink, to fee whe¬ 
ther Ajcyltos was with him ; but finding him 
alone, I foon open’d the Door: he had hardly 
feated himfelf on his Couch, when feeing Gita 
in waiting, On any word, laid he, a very 
Ganymede indeed ; fure Eucolpius , you have 

noreafonto complain to day. 

* 

« t ♦ 


f 


I 
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I did not like a beginning which had fo 
much of Curiofity, and was afraid I had en¬ 
tertain’d another Afcyltos. Eumolpus purg¬ 
ing his Humour, when the Boy fill’d him a 
Glafs, I had rather, faid he, be in poffeflion 
of thee, than the whole Bagnio; and 


dily drinking it off. 


gree- 

the heat I’ve been in. 


added hej made this the pleafanteft Draught 
I ever took: For, to deal freely with you, I 
narrowly ’fcap’d a beating when I was in the 
Bath, for attempting to deliver my Thoughts 

of it in Verfe : And after I was turn’d out of 

% • 

the Bagnio, as I us’d to be out of the The- 
tre, I fearch’d every place, crying, as loud 
as I cou’d, EucoLpiztt r, Eucolpius : A naked 
Youth that had loft his Cloaths, as ftrongly 
eccho’d back to me. Giro, Gito : The Boys, 
believing 

the 


me mad, hooted at me 


But 


other was attended with a great con- 
courfe of People, that with an awful Admi¬ 
ration prais’d the Youth : For Nature had fo 
largely qualify’d him for a Lover, that his 
Body feem’d lefs than a part that depended 
on it: A lufty Rogue ! I’ll warrant he’ll main¬ 
tain the Field four and twenty Hours ! He 
therefore foon found relief ; for a de- 
bauc’d Spark, a Roman Knight, as was re¬ 
ported, flung his Cloak over him, and took 
'•him home, with hopes, I prefume, to en- 
grofs fo great a Prize : But I was fo far from 

even my own 
till I brought 
me, to fatisfie ’em in my 
So much more advantageous is 

it 


meeting .iucn 


Cloaths 


we.i 


Civility, that 
•kept 


from me. 


one tnat knew 

_!uiracter : 
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it to be beautiful in our Perfons,. than accom- 
plilh’d in our Minds. 

Whilft Eumolpus was telling his Story, I 
often chang’d Countenance, looking pleafant- 
ly or troubled, according as my Rival met 
with good Fortune or Difpleafure: I fuffer’d 
the old Gentleman to proceed without inter¬ 
ruption, left hefhoulddifcover my Concern ; 
and when he had concluded his Story, I told 
him what we had for Supper. 

4 I had hardly given him an account, e’re 
‘ our Entertainment came in : ’Twas ordi- 
4 nary homely Fare, but very nourifhing : 
4 Our half-ftarv’d Doctor attacqu’d it very 
4 briskly,but when he had well fill’d his Belly, 
4 he began to tell us, Philofophers were above 
4 the World , and ridicul’d thole that con- 
4 demn every thing, becaufe ’tis common, 
4 and only admire thofe things that are diffi- 
4 cult to be had : Thefe yicious Appetites, 
added he, that defpife what they can cheaply 
come by, never have no true tafte ofany thing, 
but, like lick Men, love thofe things that are 

obnoxious to their Health. 

♦ 

Things got with Pain and Difficulty’s rare, 

• • 

Indulge our Fancies, and oblige the Fair; 

l ^ • 

We fcorn the Wealth our happy Ifle brings forth., 

- » 

♦ 

■ 

But love whatever is of Foreign growth : 

♦ ' . 

iNot that the Fiffi the A, or Tyber breeds, 

♦ 

Do thofe excel which chafte Sabrina feeds. 

• # 

' - • 

Not 
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• ♦ ^ 

Not Tyrian Gods in nobler Purple fhine, :; ' 

► 

♦ t 

♦ 

* 

Or fheyv a Dye rich as ^AugnfieQ thine. 

/ 

f 

* * _ ' 

Nor can the Flocks which breath th* Iberian Air, 

~ 4 

■ . . . . 

With Ejbam'’ s Vale, for fleecy Sheep, compare. 

* 

# 

But thele are cheaply got-—^—— 

. * ‘ *’ * 

4 

► * s 

Whilft moving Plains,and rough tempefluous Seas, 
Make the dearboughtandfar-fetch’dFolliespleafe. 

C • 4 «* • 4 • • • * * # f 

% 

Thus the lewd Spark, blind to domeltick Charms, 

# # 

Flies to a Miftrifles polluted Arms r 

• • • 

♦ ’• 

| ♦ 

i he Fair enjoy’d, his wanton Paflion dies $ 

Pleas’d with the coy, and fond of her that flies. 

f 

• 0 

Is this, laid I, interrupting him, confiftent 
with the Promife you made me not to verfify 
any more to day ? I befeech you, Sir, at leaft 
fpare us, that never pelted you: For. if any of 
the Inn Ihould find we have a Poet in our 
Company, the whole Neighbourhood would 
he rais’d, and we fhould dye Martyrs for 
Company : If nothing elfe will make you pity 
us, think of the Gallery and Bath you came 

from. When, i had treated him after this 

• * 

rate, the good natur’d G/fo, correffing me, 
laid, I did very ill to reflect upon a Man fo 
much elder than my felf; and that having 
offer’d a Gentleman the courtefie of my Ta¬ 
ble, I fhou’d not fo far forget good'Breeding, 
to affront him when he came: With many 
the like Expreflions, attended with a Blufh 
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at; tfieir delivery, that extreamly became 

- / . 1 » » 1 , 

M « • «2 ' ' ’ 

illflft j ' ^ " t ; 

Happy the Woman, laid Eumolpus, that’s 
bleft with fueh a Son ! The Gods encreafe 


your Virtue; fo much Senle, and lo much 
Beauty, we feldom meet with in any one 
perfon : But left you Ihou’d think your Civi¬ 
lity thrown a Way, you have found a Lover 
for it; I’ll make your Praifes the Subject of 
my-Verle ; I’ll be both your Inftruftor and 
your Guardian ; I’ll follow all your Mocions: 
Nor can Eucolpius think himfelf injur’d, he 
loves another. ■ > ■ 


Eitmolpia was oblig’d to the Souldier who 
had hole my : Sword, otherwife he had felt 
my Revenge, which was at firft defign’d for 
JJ’cyltos: Gito reading my Anger in my Couni- 
tenance, under pretence of fetching Watery 
prudently withdrew, and allay’d my Heat, 
by removing one Caule of it: But my Rage 
reviving, Eumolpws, faid I, I had rather you 
had plagu’d me with your Verfes, and omit¬ 
ted your making Love ; ’tis improbable you 
and I fhould agree, you are very Lewd, and 
I am very Paflionate : Believe therefore lam. 
Mad, and humour the Phrenzyy.that is, be 
gone immediately. 

At this Eumolptis was in.great-Confufion p 
and without asking the OccafiOn of my An¬ 
ger, prefently made out of the Room, pulling 
the Door after him, he lock'd me in, when 1 
leaft fufpedted it, and Leafing the Key out 
of the Key-hole, run in purfuit of Gito . 




; 
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C * ^ 

The Rage I was in to be lb abus’d, put 
me upon Hanging my felf; and having tyM 

an Apron I found in the Room . to the Bed- 
ftead,l committed my Neck to the fatal Noofe 


head,! committed my Ne.ck to the fatal Noofe 
I had made with its Strings : When Eumol- 
fm and : Gito came to the Door, 'and entring, 
prevented my Deflgn : Gito*: s Grief growing 


prevented my uengn : uws unei growing 
to a Rage, made a ; 'great o.ut-cry, and throw¬ 
ing me on the Bed, You’re miftaken, faidhe, 
Eucolpius 7 if you fancy it poffible for you to 
die before me : I was firft in the defign, and 
had not furviv’d my choice of Afyltos , if I 
had met with an Inftrument of Death : But 


had not you come to my relief in the Bath, 
I had refolv’d to throw my felf out of the 
Window: And that you may know Death 
is always ready to waiton.thofe that defire 
it, fee I have it in my power to die, and am 
going to end my Lite .in .the fame manner 
you was about-to finitli yours. 

Upon which, having fnatch’d a Razor from 
Eurnolpus’ s Servant, he cut three or four, times 
at his Throat, and tell down beforeus; -fright¬ 
ed at the Accident, I cry’d out, and felling 
upon him e’re .he had reach’d the Ground, 
with the . fame endeavour’d to follow him : 
But neither had Gito any appearance of a 
Wound, nordid I feel my felf hurt : Fork 
happen’d to be a dull Razor, made blunt on 
purpofe to prepare Barbers. Prentices to han¬ 
dle a fharper; which was the reafon Eumol- 
pus did not offer to prevent our mimicking 
that Death. Nor was his Man in any furpmc 
when the Razor was fnatch’d from him. 
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While this Scene was acting,the Inn-keeper 
brought us up the other part of our Supper; 
and viewing the ridiculous pofture we were 
in, I befeech you, Sirs, laid he, are ye Drunk, 
or have you fled from Juftice, and are acting 
it on your felves, or both ? And, pray who 
was going to make a Gallows of my Bed ? 
What’s the meaning ofthefe Tricks? I fup- 
pofe you intend to bilk me of my Reckoning, 
but you fhall fmart for it ; I’ll foon make 
you fenfihle who is Matter of the.Houfe. 

What, you- Rafcal, crys Eumolpua, do you 
threaten ? And, without more ado, flung his 
Fift in his Face: The Inn-keeper took up an 
Earthen Pitcher wefooft had emptied, and 


throwing it at EumoLpus Jovoke. his Forehead, 
and immediately ran down Stairs : Eumal- 
pMy impatient of Revenge, {hatching up a 
great wooden Candleftick, purfued .him, 
and pouring his Blows very thick on the Inn¬ 
keeper, reveng’d the Injury he had receiv’d 
with Intereft: This put the whole Houfe in 
an Uproar ; the feveral Companies in the Inn 
by this time had got Drunk, and reel’d out 
in confufion to fee what was the matter; 


During this Skirmifh, having got an Oppor¬ 
tunity of Revenge, I lock’d the Door upon 
EumoLp&s ■ and having us’d him as he us’d 
me, enjoy’d both Bed and Board without a 
Rival. 


In the mean time the Neighbours, (that 
came in at the buttle) and Cooks, with all 
their Kitchin Artillery, fet upon Eumolpas ■ 
One throws at his Head a hot Spit with 


a 
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a Leg oF Mutton upon’tanother with a 
Chopping-knife put himfelf in Martial po¬ 
llute ; butabove all the Combatants,, a blear- 
ey’d old Woman was the moft remarkable, 
who tucking up a ragged blue Apron, with 
©ne Shoe off, and another on, lug’d a great 
Maftiff into the Field of Battel, and fet him 


at Eumolpusy who, with his wooden CandJe- 
ftick, defended himfelf valiantly againft all 
his Enemies. 


We faw all the Palfages through a Hole 

that had been made by wrenching the Latch 
from tlie Door : How well I wifh’d him,you 
may eafily imagine; but G.ito had companion, 
and would have fuccour’d the diftreft Eumol- 


pus ; upon which, my Anger being ftill up, 
I gave the merciful Coxcomb two or three 
Boxes ; lie retired to the Bed, and fell a cry¬ 
ing ; but I lookt eagerly thro 7 the Door, en¬ 
couraging die Mob to perfift in a {faulting 
EumoLpas, and fed my felf with the pleafing 
Spe£tacle of his Misfortunes - : When the Go- 
vernour of the Ifland, one Bargates , whom 
the Scuffle - had rais’d from Supper, was 
brought into the Room, fupported by the 
Legs of others, for he was fo troubled with 
the Gout, he cou’d not ufe his own: And 
having in his aukward manner, with a great 
- deal of heat, made a long Harangue againll 
Drunkards and Vagabonds, looking on Eti- 
"molpus, Ha ! what is it you, fays he, the 

.Excellent Poet ? What-has tliefe Rogues 

been abiding you all tins while ? And, with¬ 
out more ado, up he goes to Eumolpus, and 

whifper- 
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whifpering, I have a Maid, fays he, that 
jeers me when I ask her the Queftion; Pri¬ 
thee, if you have any love for me, Lampoon 
her into better Manners. 

While Eumolpus was thus engag’d with Bar- 
gates , the Cryer of the Town and fome other 
Officers, attended with a great Concourfe of 
People,enter’d the Inn; and fhaking a fmoaky 
Torch, mouths out to this effect, viz. 

Not long ago ran away from the Bath , a, 
very pretty Boy , with curl'd Hair , by Name 

Gito. 

If any Man or Woman , in City or Country , 
can tell Tale or Tydings of him , they jball have 
for their Reward one hundred Crowns. 

Not far from the Cryer flood Afcyltos , 
very richly habited, who, to encourage any 
Difcoverer, Ihew’d the promis’d Reward in 
a Silver Charger. 

Upon this I order’d Gito to Real under the 
Bed, and thruft his Feet and Hands through 
the Cords; that, as 'Vlyjfes formerly hid him- 
felf in a Sheeps-skin, fo extended he might 
cheat the Searchers* 

Gito immeditely obey’d the motion, and 
fixing himfelf, as I directed, out-did 'Vlyjfes 
in his Native Art: But, that I might leave 
no room for Sufpicion, I fo difpos’d the Bed- 
Cloaths, that none could believe any more 
than my felf had lain there. 

W<f 


L, 
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We had juft done when Afiyltos, with a 
Beadle, having fearch’d the other Chambers, 
came to ours, which gave him greater hopes, 
becaufe he found the Door clofe barr’d : But 
the petty Officer he brought along with him, 
with an Iron Crow forc’d it open. 

Upon Afcyltos’s Entry, I threw my felf at 
his Feet, and entreated him, if he had any 
Memory of our paft Friendfhip, or any re- 
fpeft for one that had fhar’d Misfortunes 
with him, he wou’d, at leaft, let me once 
more fee Gito y who was ftill dear to me: And 
to give my counterfeit Entreaties a better co¬ 
lour, I fee, fays I, Afcyltos , you are come 
with a Defign on my Life; for to what other 
end could you bring hither thofe Minifters of 
juftice? Therefore fatisfie your Rage, behold 
my naked Bofom, let out that Blood which, 
under pretence of a Search, you come to 
feek. 

Afcyltos now laying afide his old Grudge 
to me; profefs’d he came in purluit of nothing 
but Gito, who had run away from him ; that 
he did not defire the death of any Man, 
much lefs of one who fubmitted to his Mer¬ 
cy, and for whom, notwithftanding former 
Quarrels, he had ftill a great kindnefs. 

The Petty Officer put me to more Pain, 
for taking a Stick out of the Inn-keeper’s 
Hand, he fearch’d under the Bed with it, 
and run it into every Hole he found in the 
Wall: Gito drew his Body out of the Stick’s 
way, and, breathing as gently as Fear cou’d 
make him, held his Mouth clofe to the Cords. 

They 
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They- were hardly gone e’re Eumolpus 
bounc’d in upon us, (for the broken Door 
cou’d flop no body) and, in a great heat, 
cry’d out, I’ll earn the Reward ; I’ll run 
after the Cryer, and let him know how he 
•may get Gito into his Hands. 

Eumolpus pretending to execute his defign, 
I kils’d his Knees, and entreated him not to 
haften the end of dying Men ; You wou’d 
be juftly angry, added I, if you fhou’d difco- 
Ver to ’em how you are deceiv’d : The Boy 
run into the Crowd undifcover’d, and where 
he is gone, I my felf don’t know. I befeech 
you, Eumolpus, bring back the Boy, or even 
teftore him to Ajcyltos. 

Juft as I had work’d him to a Belief, Gito, 
with reftraining his Breath, fneez’d thrice, fo 
loudly, that he fhook the Bed ; at which Eu- 
molptu turning about, faluted him with, God 
blefs you, Sir; and, throwing off the Bed¬ 
ding, fawthe little Vlyjfes, who might have 
rais’d Companion even in a bloody Cyclops ; 
then looking upon me, Thou Villain, fays he, 
how have you banter’d me ? Durft you not 
tell truth, even when you was catch’d in your 
Roguery? If fomeGod, that has the care of 
Humane Affairs, had not forc’d the Boy to 
difcover himfelf, I had wander’d in fearch of 
him to a fine purpofe. But Gito, that cou’d 
fawn much better than I, took a Cobweb 
and apply’d it to the Wound in his Forehead* 
exchang’d his Mantle for the others torn 
Coat, and both by his Embraces and Kind- 
nefs, having heal’d Ills Wounds, andmitiga- 

L 2 " ted 
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ted his Paflion, he addreft himfelf to EumoL 
pus : Our Lives, faid he, moft indulgent Fa¬ 
ther, our laves are in your power ; if you 
love your Gito , convince him that you do, 
by preferving him : Oh! that I might pe- 
rifli by Fire or Water; I that am the Caufe 
of all thefe Dilfentions, my Death would put 
an end to your Quarrels, and reftore you to 
each others Friendfhip. 

4 Eumolpus , concern’d at our Grief, and 
4 particularly mindful of Gito’ s tendernefs 
4 to him; furely, fays he, you are very indi- 
4 fcreet, who have Souls enrich’d with Vir- 
4 tues, that may make you happy, yet live a 
6 continu’d Martyrdom, railing to your felves 
4 every clay new occalions of Grief; I, where- 
4 ever I am, make my Life as pleafant and 
4 free from trouble, as if I expected no more 
4 of it: If you’ll imitate me, never let Cares 
4 difturb your Quiet. Afcyltos haunts you 
4 here, avoid him by changing Climates, I am 
4 taking a Voyage to a foreign Country, 

4 and fliou’d be glad of your Company: I 
4 believe to morrow Night I fhall go on board 
4 the Veil'd : I am very well known there, 

4 and you need not doubt of a civil Enter- 
4 tainment. 

4 His advice appear’d to be both wife and 
4 profitable; for at once it deliver’d me from 
4 Afcyltos , and gave me hopes of living more 
4 happily than I had done : Thus oblig'd 
4 by Eumolpus 7 s goodnature, I wasforrylor 
4 the late Injury I had done him, and began 
4 to repent of my Jealoufie, fince it had 00 
i calion’dfo many Difafters. At 
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At laft, with Tears, I befeech’d him to be 
Friends with me too, for that it was not in 
a Rival’s power to bound his Rage; yet, that 
t wou’d try neither to fay, or do any tiling 
that might give juft reafon of Offence: And 
hop’d fo wife and good a Man as he, would 
abfolutely blot from his Remembrance all 
marks of our former Quarrels :For ’twas with 
Men as with Countries, on rude and negle- 
£ted Grounds, Snows continue very long, 
but where the fruitful Earth was improv’d 
by Culture, they prefently melt off, and 
glide away, and hardly leave the leaft Noti¬ 
ces behind them : Thus rough and unpolifh’d 
Minds can’t difcharge their Paffions fuddenly, 
but where Souls are enrich’d with Inftruclion, 
they but appear, and vanifh. 

Get your felves ready for a March, and, 
as you pleafe, either follow or lead me ; And, 
to confirm the truth of what you fay, return’d 
Eumolpus, all my heat expires in this Kifs. 

He had not done fpeaking, when, hearing 
the Door move, we turn’d about, and faw 
a Seaman, with a Beard that made him ap¬ 
pear terrible and grim : who faluted Eumolptts 
with a Why d’ye ftay, as if you did not 
know how foon we muft be going. 

All immediately prepare for the Journey, 
Eumolptts loads his Servant, who had been all 
this while afleep ; I and Gito pack d up our 
Things together, and thanking our Stars, 

enter’d the Veil'd, 
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4 We plac’d our felves as much out of the 
4 way as we could under-Deck ; and it be- 
4 ing not yet Day, Eumolpus. fellafleep; land 
4 Gito could not take a wink: When refle- 
4 fting afrefh, that I had taken into my Ac- 
4 quaintance a Rival more powerful than 
4 Jfcyltos , I began to be much troubled ; but 
4 wifely allaying my Grief, I thus reafon’d 
4 with my felf: Is it fo troublefome to fhare 
what we love , when the beft of Nature’s 
Works are in common? The Sun difpenfes 
his Rays on all. The Moon, with her infi¬ 
nite train of Stars, ferves to light even Bealls 
to their repofe. What below can boaft an 
Excellence of Nature above the Waters ? 
Yet they flow in publick for the ufeofall: 
And Love feems fweeter flrol’n, than when it 
is freely imparted to us: So it is, we efteem 
nothing unlefs ’tis envy’d by others; but 
what have I to fear in a Rival, that Age and 
Impotence confpire to render difagreeable ? 
Who, when he has an Inclination, his Body 
iades under him before he can reach the end 
of his Race. 

When I had cheated my felf with this 
Afliirance, I muffled my Head in my Coat, 
and feign’d my felf afleep : But on a fudden, 
as if Fortune had refolv’d to ruin my Quiet, 
I heard one above-Deck groaning out: And 
has he fcorn’d me ? This flrruck me with a 
trembling, for it was a Man’s Vaice, and one 
I was afraid I was but too well acquainted 
with : At a greater diltance, yet with the 
lame heat, I heard a Woman lamenting: 
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O that fome God, laid Ihe, wou’d bring my 
Gito to my Arms; tho’ he’s banilh’d thence, 
how kindly wou’d I receive him! 

■ So unexpected an Accident turn’d us as 
pale as Death; for my part, I was a long 
time fpeechlefs, as if I had been in a Trance; 
when trembling with Fear, I pull’d Eumolpus 
by the Coat, who was now afieep ; Upon 
your Honour, Father, faid I, who is the 
Owner of this Velfel, and what Paifengers 
has he on board ? He was very angry to be 
dilturb’d : And was it for this Realbn, laid 
he, we chofe the molt private place in the 
Ship, that none but you your felf might 
difturb us ? Or what will it lignifie if I tell 
you, that one Lycos a Tarentine owns her, 
and is carrying a Lady called Try phono to To- 

rent um ? 

For a while I Rood trembling like one 
Thunder-ftruck, when opening my Bofom, 
I cry’d out, At laft. Fortune, thou haft en¬ 
tirely vanquifh’d me : For Gito, my better 
half, Iean’d on my Breaft, and feem’d to be 
rather dead than living. Our Fear put us 
into a Sweat, and after our fweating had a 
little recover’d our Spirits, I fell at the Feet 
of Eumolpus , and entreated him to have com¬ 
panion of two dying Wretches; that is, to 
Ihew us means of elcapingthe impending Mif- 
chief: Death threatens us, tho 7 Dea.th, added 
I, wou’d be more grateful to us, if the hap- 
pinefs of enjoying you, did not make us de¬ 
lire Life. 



Ettmol~ 
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Etimolptts was glad tp ferve us, and fwore 
by all that’s facred, he was privy to no defign 
againft us; and that he had very innocently 
brought us thither, for no other end but our 
Company, having hir’d the VelTel before he 
was acquainted with us. But what practices 
are here againft your Lives ? What terrible 
Pyrate commands the Veffel ? Why,’tis Lycos, 
a very honeft Man, that is both Captain and 
Owner, and alfo Matter of a very plentiful 
Eftate in Land, who having an inclination 
to Merchandize, freights his Ship with his 
own Cargoe : Is this the terrible Cyclops ? Is 
this the dreadful Cut-throat to whom we 
muft pay our Lives for our Paffage ? Ano¬ 
ther Perfon on board is the beautiful Tryph&m, 
a very Emblem of Terrour too, who, for her 
diverfion, fails about with Lycos. 

Thefe are the very two, reply’d Gito, we 
ftrove to avoid: And, in a low Voice, made 
EumolpHSy who trembled at the Story, at 
Once underhand the Caufe of their Malice;, 
and our prefent danger. 

Eumolpw was fo dihra&ed in his Thoughts, 
he could not advife, but bid each of us give 
him our Opinion ; I prefume, lays he, we 
had even enter’d the Cyclops Den, where 
Jove^s Thunder-bolts are forg’d. We muft 
feek a means of delivery, unlefs, by finking 
the Veffel, we ihould bury our felves and the 
Fears of all future Mifchiefsin die Ocean. 

w - • • • • » 1 

No, no, began Gito 3 rather offer the Pilot 
a Reward to iteer the Veffel to fome Port; 
and afnim, the Sea fo difagrees with your 

F riend, 
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Friend, that if he is not fo kind, you fear he’ll 
dye: You may colour the pretence with 
Tears, and appear much concern’d, that, 
mov’d with Compafllon, the Pilot may grant 
your requeil. 

Eumolptis reply’d, this is impoflible to be 
effected , becaufe great Ships with much 
difficulty are conducted into Harbour ; be- 
fides, it would feem unlikely, that my Friend 
fhould be fo dangeroufly ill of a fudden ; add 
to this, that Ljcas may think himfelf oblig’d 
in Civility to vifit his lick Paffenger: Can 
you propofe to efcape by a means that will 
difcover ye ? But prefuming the Ship could be 
ftopt when under full fail, and that Lycas 
fhould omit vifiting his Sick on Board, how 
can we get out but all mult lee us, with our 
Heads muffled or bare ? ifcover’d, we move 
every one to lend a Hand to lick Perfbns; if 
bare, what is it but to cut our own Throats ? 

A defperate Difeafe, faid 1, muff have a 
defperate Cure; I know no better expedient 
pf our Delivery, than to get into the Long- 
Boat, and by cutting the Cord, leave the 
reft to Fortune : Nor do I defire Eumolpus to 
Ihare the Danger; for what wou’d itfignifie 
to involve an innocent Perfon in other Men’s 

V 1 

clefery’d Misfortunes ? Yfe fftall think our 
felves happy if Fortune affift our Enterprize, 

’Twas well advis’d, faid Eumolptes , if it 
cou’d be done ; for can you imagine to make 
the leaft movement in the Ship, without be¬ 
ing taken notice of, when even the diftant 
Courfes of the Stars can’t efcape the Pilot's 

Diligence 
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ligence ? To effect your defign, you muft of 
neceflity pafs by that part of the Ship which 
is guarded, near which place the Haffer of 
the Boat is faftned : Befides, Eucolpu/s, | 
wonder you did not remember, that in the 
Boat it felf there is conftantly a Sailor on 
Duty, to remove whom from his Poft, there 
is no other way than cutting his Throat, or 
flinging him over-board : Conflder whether 
either of thefe Attempts you have Courage 
enough to put in execution; for my part, 
to go with you, I wou’d refufe no danger 
where there was the leaft hopes of getting off; 
but, I believe, even in your own Opinion, 
you conceive it unreafonable to put fo low 
a value on Life, and throw it away as a 
ufelefs thing : Hear whether you like my 
Propofal I’ll put you into two Trunks I have 
here, and making Holes for you to breathe 
and eat through, will place you among!! 
my other Baggage ; to morrow Morning 
I’ll alarm the whole Ship, crying out, Mv 
Servants,- fearing a greater Punifhment, laft 
Night jumpt into the Sea; that when the Ship 
makes to Land, I may carry you off in my 



to, 

net 


Very well, faid I, but will you inclofe us 
that Nature won’t be troublefome with 


Evacuations, and can you infure us from 
■Snoring if afleep, or Sneezing if awake ; or, 
becaufe I once fucceeded in a like Deceit, mult 
•we meet with a fecond time die fame fuccefs ? 
But fuppofe we cou’d hold out a Day fo ty’d 
up, what (hall we do if we’re put to’t longer ? 

V3 1 Y/'iil 


I 
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W ill tlie thoughts of a quiet Life, or of our 
adverfe Fortune entertain us ? Our very 
Cloaths, long bound up, will rot upon our 
Backs: Can we, d’ye think, that are young, 
and not inur’d to Labour, endure to be clad 
like Statues, and wear our Cords as infen li- 
bly ? Since we are yet to feek a way of E- 
fcape, for no Propofal has been made without 
an Objection, fee what I have thought on : 
The ftudious Etonolpi I prefume, never 
goes without Ink; is there a better Expe¬ 
dient than wafhing our Hands, Face and 
Hair with that, to appear like ^Ethiopian 
Slaves , when without putting our felves 
upon the Wreck, we muft needs, withpiea- 
fure, act a Cheat that fo neatly impofes on 
our Enemies ? 

And why wou’d not you have us Circum¬ 
cis’d too, interrupted Gito, that we may ap¬ 
pear like Jews ; and have our Ears boar’d, to 
perfwade them we came Tom Arabia, ? and 
why did not you advife us to wafh our 
ces white, that we might pafs for Frenchmen, 
as if our Colour would make Inch a mighty 
alteration ? Has a Foreigner but one mark 
of diftinQ:ion ? Can you think any body fo 
ignorant to miftake you for one by thatfign 
only ? Grant our daub’d Faces wou’d keep 
their Colour, fuppofe it wou’d not wafh off, 
nor our Cloaths ffick to the Ink, how can 
we imitate their black fwoln Lips, the fhort 
curl of their Hair, the Seams on their Fore¬ 
heads, their circular way of treading, their 
fplay Feet, or the mode of their Beards ? An 
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artificial Colour rather ftains than alters the 
Body ; but, if you’ll be rul’d by a Mad-man, 
let’s cover our Heads, and jump into the 

Sea. 

Not God nor Man, cry’d Eamolfus , will 
permit you to make io lamentable an end; 
rather purfue this Advice My Slave, you 
might imagin by the Razor, is a piece of a 
Barber ; let him not only fhave your Heads, 
but, as a mark of greater Punifhment, your 
Eye-brows too, and I’ll finifh your difguxfe 
with an Infcription on your Foreheads, that 
you may appear as Slaves branded for fome 
extraordinary Villany : Thus the lame let¬ 
ters will at once divert fufpicion, and . > 
ceal your Countenances under the Mask :f 
Punifhment. 

We lik’d the advice, and haften’d the exe¬ 
cution, when Healing to the fide of the Velfel, 
we committed our Heads and Eye-brows to 
the Barber: Eumolpus in the mean time fill’d 
our Foreheads with great Letters, and very 
liberally dispens’d the known Marks of Fugi¬ 
tives through the other part of our Faces; 
one of the Paifengers, eafing his Stomach oe’r 
the fide of the Ship, by the Moon perceiving 
the reflection of'a Barber bufie at fo unfeafo- 
nable a time, and, curling the Omen that he 
thought prefag’d a Shipwreck, ran to his 
Hammock ; upon which we dilfembled the 
fame Fear, but indeed had an equal, though 
different, concern; and the noile over, we 
fpent the reft of the Night without reffing 

much. 

4 The 
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6 The next day Eumolpus, when he found 
‘ Trypham was ftirring, went to viflt Lycos ; 

* and after he had talk’d with him about the 
1 happy Voyage he hop’d from the clearnefs 
i of the Heavens, Lycos turning to Tryphana 
Methoughts, faid he, about Midnight the 
Vifion of Priapus appear’d to me, and told 
me, he had lately brought into my Ship Eucol- 
pius,\v hom I fought for: Tryphana was frartl’d. 
And you’d fwear we flept together, reply’d 
{he, for methoughts the Image of Neptune 
having ftruck his Trident thrice againft the 
Baja, told me, that in Lycos' s Ship I fhou’d 
find my Gito. 

Hence proceeds, laid \Eumolpus, interrupt¬ 
ing ’em , that Veneration I pay the Divine 
Epicurus , who with fo much Wit has difco- 
, ver’d fuch Illufions. 

When in a Dream prefented to our viev\', 

Thofe airy Forms appear fo like the true ; 

* 

Nor Heaven nor Hell the fancy’d Vifion fends. 

But every Break its own Delufion lends : 

For when loft Sleep the Body folds in eafe. 

And from the heavy Mafs our Fancy frees. 

Whatever ’tis in which we take delight, 

♦ 

And think of molt by Day, we dream by Night. 
Th’ ambitious Brave, who mighty States o’erturn. 
Ruin whole Empires, and raft Cities burn. 


Jrrom 
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► ' 

• ^ ♦ « 

From fancied Darts Believes a darken’d Sky, 

# 

. 

And fees, in haite, retreating Squadrons fly: 

♦ 

• * % * ' 

Here confcious Plains a Bloody Profpect yield, 

* • 

t 

And all the purple Horrours of the Field. 

| ^ ' • + 4 ' 

There Kings deceas’d with wondrous Pomp of woe 
Late to the Grave in fad Proceflion go. 

He that by Day litigious Knots unty’d. 

And charm’d the drowfie Bench to either fide. 

By Hight a crowd of cringing Clients fees. 

Smiles on the Fools, and kindly takes their Fees. 

♦ 

The Mifer views his glittering heaps of Gold, 

And oft the vifionary Sams are told 

Then fancies Thieves difturb his fhort delight. 

He views their Masks,and wakens with the Fright, 

To Heaven the Merchant does himlelf addrefs, 
Dreaming of Wrecks, religious in Diftrels. 

Huntfmen with joy th’ imagin’d Chafe purfue, 

* 

Hollow aloud, and fee the Stag in view. 

The Miftrifs to her abfent Lover Writes, 

And, as awake, with Flames and Darts Indites. 
The amorous Wife dreams ofher Lover’s Charms, 
And huggs her Husband with adulterous Arms. 
Dogs in full Cry purfhe their fearful Game ; 

And blufi-fing Maids are cautious of their Fame. 

* 

But 
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But Lycos, when he had thank’d his Stars 
for their care of him, That we may not 
feeih, laid he, to flight the Divine Admo¬ 
nitions, what hinders our fearching the 
Velfel ? 

Upon which one JEfius, the Paflenger that 
had difcover’d us by our Reflection in the 
Water, cry’d out, Thefe are the Men that 
were mav’d by Moon-jfhine to Night. Hea¬ 
ven avert the Omen! I thought the Ceremo¬ 
ny of cutting the Nails and Hair was never 
perform’d but as a lolemn Sacrifice to ap- 
peaie a Storm. 

Is’t fo, lays Lycos , in a great heat, did any 
in the Ship offer to fhave themfelves, and at 
Midnight too ? bring them quickly hither, 
that I may know who they are; they deferve 
to die a Sacrifice for our common fafety. 

’Twas I, faid Eumolpus, commanded it, not 
wifhing ill to the Ship, but eafe to my felf; 
for they are my Slaves, and having long Ha¬ 
ring Hairs, I order’d the uncomely fight to 
betaken away; not only that I might feem 
to make a Prilbn of the Ship, but that tire 
mark of their Villany might more plainly 
appear ; and to let you know how richly 
they deferve the Punifhment, among other 
Rogueries, they robb’d me of a confiderahle 
Sum of Money, and fpent it in Luxury and 
Debauches, on a Whore that was at both 
their Services, whom I catch’d them with 
laft Night. In fhort, they yet fmell of the 
Wine they profufely gave themfelves with 
my Money. 



I bore 
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Lycos, that the Offenders might atone for 
their Crime,or der’d each of’em forty Stripes, 
We were immediately brought to the place 
of Execution, where the enrag’d Seamen fell 
upon us with Ropes-ends, and try’d to offer 
our Blood a Sacrifice for their fafety. 
three Stripes very heroickly* Gito, who had 
not fo much paflive V alour, at the fir ft Blow 
fet up fuch an Out-cry, that the known 
found of his Voice reach’d Tryphane? s Ear; 
who in great diforder, attended with her 
Maids, which were equally furpriz’d, ran to 
him as we were beating. 

Giro's admirable Beauty foften’d their rage, 
and feem’d, without fpeaking, to entreat their 
Favour; when the Maids unanimoufly cry’d 
out, ’Tis Gito, ’tis Gito ; hold your barba¬ 
rous Hands ; help, Madam, ’tis Gito. 

Tryphana haftned to their Out-cries, already 
convinc’d from whence thofe Complaints 
proceeded, and with eager hafte flew to the 
Boy. 

Upon which Lycos, who had now difeo- 
ver’d me as much by my Perlon as if he had 
heard my Voice, taking fome parts on con¬ 
tent, and looking on others with a more ob- 
ierving Eye ; Your Servant, lays he, EucoU 
pus, ’tis no wonder, that the Nurfe of V- 
lyffes difeover’d him after twenty Years ab¬ 
sence, by a Scar on his Forehead, when Lycts 
hath found out his Fugitive by a Token 
nothing fo apparent: Tryphona having cheated 
her fell’ into a belief, that thofe Marks ot 
Slavery we wore were real, wept; and be- 
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gari, in a low Voice, to enquire what Prifon 
cou’d ftop us in our Rambles, or whofe cruel 
Hands cou’d inflict fuch a Punifhment with¬ 
out Reluclancy. I confefs, added fhe, they 
deferve fome Punifhment with whom their 
Mailers are fo juftly angry. 

Lycos was in a great heat at Tryfhone? s ten- 
dernefs. And thou foolifh Woman, laid he, 
can you believe thofe Marks were cut before 
the Ink was laid on them ? I wifh, indeed, 
they had lb branded themfelves in reality, 
that had afforded us the greateft Confolation: 
Now we are amuz’d by the Tricks of the 
Play-houfe, and banter’d with a falfe Inicri- 
ption. 

Tryphanci, not yet unmindful of our former 
Amours, was inclin’d to pity us. When 
Lycos, ftill refenting the Abufe he receiv’d in 
his viciated Wife, and the Affronts at the 
Porch of Hercules 1 s Temple, with greater 
rage cry’d out, I thought, Trypbnna, you 
might have been convinc’d, that Heaven has 
the care of Humane Affairs, fince the Gods 
have not only brought our Enemies into our 
power, who ftrove todeftroy us, but reveal’d 
it in a Vifion to us both ; fee w hat you’ll get 
by pardoning them, whom Heaven it lelf 
has brought to Punifhment ; for my part, I 
am not naturally fo cruel, but am afraid 
the Judgment I Hiou’d prevent from juffly 
falling upon others, may light on my own 
Head. 
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This luperftitious Harangue turn’d Try- 
phona from hind’ringour Punifhment to ha- 
ften its Execution. "When fhe began afrefh 
as highly to refent the former Affronts that 
was offer’d her, as Lycos did the Reputation 
of his Modefty which he had loft in the Peo¬ 
ples Efteem. 

‘ When Lycos found Try phono, was as eagerly 
i inclin’d to Revenge as liimfelf, he order’d 
s our Punifhments to be increas’d,which when 
* Eu mol piss perceiv’d, he endeavour’d to miti- 
4 gate his Paffion after this manner : 

4 I pity the Wretches, faid he, that lie at 

4 your Mercy- Lycos, they implore your 

Companion, and chufing me as a Man not 
altogether unknown to ’em to perform the 
Office, defire you would be reconcil’d to 
them you once held moft dear, Can you 
believe ’twas by accident they fell into your 
Hands, when all Paffengers make it their 
chief bufinefs to enquire to whofe care they 
are to truft themfelves? When you are fatis- 
,fied of their Intentions, can you be fo barba¬ 
rous to continue your Revenge? Permit there¬ 
fore free-born Men to pprfiue their Voyage 
without being injur’d. Even barbarous and 
implacable Mafters allay their Cruelty when 
their Slaves repent; and all give quarter to 
the Enemy that furrenders himfelf. What 
can you, or will you defire more ? You have 
at your Feet repenting Supplicants; they’re 
Gentlemen, and Men of Worth, and, what’s 
more prevailing than both, were once carefs’d 

as- your dearth: Friends. Had they robb’d 

vou. 
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you of your Money, or betray’d your Trail, 
by Hercules, the Punifhment they’ve inflicted 
on themfelves might have fatisfied your Rage; 
don’t you fee the Marks of Slaves on their 
Faces ? who, tho’ free, to atone their In¬ 
juries to you, have branded themfelves in fo 
flavilha manner. 

To avoid Confufion, interrupted Lycos, 
give me a Reafon for all Particulars as I 
lhall ask you; and firff, If they came with 
defign to lurrender themfelves, why did they 
cut off their Hair ? for all Difguifes are af- 
fum’d rather to deceive than fatisfie the In¬ 
jur’d. 

Next, if they expected to ingratiate them¬ 
felves by their Embaffadour, why have you 
endeavour’d, in every thing, to conceal them 
you were to fpeak for ? whence it plainly 
appears, ’twas by accident the Offenders were 
brought to Punifhment, and that you have 
us’d this Artifice to divert our Sufpicion. 

Sure you thought to create us the Envy 
of the Spectators, by ringing in our Ears, 
that they were Gentlemen, and Men of 
Worth ; but have a care their Caufe don’t 
fuffer by your Affurance; for what ought 
the Injur’d to do, but punifh when the 
Guilty come to receive their Punifhment ? 
And if they were my Friends, they deferve 
to be more feverely treated ; for he that 
wrongs a Stranger is a Rogue, but he that 
ferves a Friend fo, is little lefs guilty than 
he that murders his Father. 

\ 

jVI 2 I 
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I. am fenfible, faid Eumolpus , anfwering 
this dreadful Harangue, that nothing could 
happen to thefe unhappy young Men more 
unfortunate, than the cutting their Hair off 
at Midnight, which is the only Argument 
that may perlwade you to miftake their vo¬ 
luntary coming here, for accidental; but I 
fhall as candidly endeavour to undeceive you, 
as it was innocently a£ted : Before they im- 
bark’d they defign’d to eafe their Heads of 
that, as a troublefome and ufelefs weight, 
but the unexpected Wind that haften’d us 
on board, made ’em defer it; nor did they 
fufpefl: it to be of any moment when ’twas 
done, being equally ignorant of the ill Omen 
a nd Cuftoms of Mariners, 

What advantage, reply’d Lycos, cou’d they 
propofe to themfelves by the lofs of their Hair, 
unlefs they thought Baldnefs might fooner 
raife our Compaflion ? Or can you believe 1 
will reft fatisfied in your relation ? When 
addrefling himfelfto me, What Poyfon, faid 
he, thou Villain has eat your Hair off? To 
what God have your facrilegious Hands of¬ 
fer’d it ? 

T he fear of Punifhment ftruck me fpeech- 
lefs ; nor could I find any thing to urge in 
my Defence againft fo plain an Accufation. 
The confufion I was in , my disfigur’d 
Face, and the baldnefs both of my Head and 
Eye-brows, gave a ridiculous Air to every 
tiling I laid or did but when they wip’d us 
with a wet Sponge, the Letters melting into 
one, fbread o’er our Paces fuch a footv Cloud, 

that 
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that it turn’d Lycos *,s rage to a perfect loath¬ 
ing. Ettmolpus cou’d not endure to fee free¬ 
born Men, againfl all Law and Juftice, fo 
abus’d, and returning their Threats with 
Blows, not only was our Advocate, but 
Champion too. He was feconded by his 
Man, and two or three fick PaiTengers ap¬ 
pear’d our Friends, that ferv’d rather to en¬ 
courage us, than encreafe our Forces 

Upon which I was fo far from begging 
Pardon, that, without any refpedt, I held 
my Fills at Tryph<em, and plainly told her 
fhe fhould feel me, if her leacherous Ladifhip, 
who only in the Ship deferv’d to be punifih’d,, 
was not content to decline her Pretenfions to 
Gito. 

The Angry Lycas was all in a rage at my 
Impudence, and very impatient for revenge 
when he found, without being concern’d for 
my own Caufe, I only flood up for ano¬ 
ther’s. 

Nor was Tryphxna lefs dillurb’d at my 
contempt of her ; at what time every one 
in the Velfel chofe his fide, and puthimfelf 
in a poflure of defence. 

On our fide Eamolpus ’’s Slave diflributed 
the Inflruments of his Trade, and refcrv’d 
a Razor to defend his own Perfon; on the 
other, Trypbana and her Attendance ad¬ 
vanc’d, arm’d witli nothing but their Nails 
and Tongues, which Jail tupply’d the want 
of Drums in the Army ; when the Pilot 
crying out, threaten’d he wou’d leave the 
Ship to the mercy of the Wave 1 -, if they 


f 
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continu’d the buftle rais’d about the Lnft 
ef two or three Vagabonds. 

This did not in the leaft retard the Fight; 
they prefling for Revenge, we for our fafety: 
In fhort, many fell half dead on both fides; 
others withdrew, as from great Armies, to 
be dreft of their Wounds; nor was yet the 
Rage of either Party abated. 

When Gito drawing out that part of him 
Tryphana moft admir’d, clapt a bloody Ra¬ 
zor to’t, and threaten’d to cut away the 
caufe of all our Misfortune. But Tryphsm 
could not bear fo ill an AQrion fhould be 
committed, and haftily flew to prevent it: 
I often offer’d at my Throat too, but with 
as little defign to kill my felf as Gito to 
do what he threatned : He the more boldly 
handled his Weapon, becaufe he knew it 
to be the fame blunt Razor he had us’d 
before; which made Tryphana very appre¬ 
hend ve of his Tragick Intentions. 

Upon this, both fides drew up their 
Ranks, when the Pilot perceiving how co¬ 
mical a War it was, with much ado he was 
perfwaded to let Trypbana difpatch a He- 
rauld to Capitulate: Articles of Peace, ac¬ 
cording, to the Cuftom of Countries, being 
immediately ftruck up on both fides, Try- 
phana fnatch’d an Olive-branch, the Enlign 
of Peace, that ftuck to the Image of Pro- 
fpe.rity, pictured in the Ship, and holding it 
iff the midft of us, thus addreft her felf, 

v ^ 1 r ♦ • -* 1 # 
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Good Gods ! what Fury does your Minds enrage 1 
What fudden Madnefs arms you to Engage ? 

Not here her Brother curft Medea flays - 
Nor Tarts here a guilty Flame obeys, 

And lovely Ruin to his Troy conveys. 

But flighted Vows thefe dire Misfortunes lend. 

And the wrong’d God does for his Fame contend. 
The Ocean fwells, and the tempeltuous Wind, 

Is like our Humours, fierce and unconfin’d. 
Without, the Waves a threat’ning War begin. 

And Love has rais’d a dreadful Storm within: 
Expos’d to Nature’s Quarrels and our own. 

For, former Feuds by gentle Peace atone. 

Nor let your wild, ungovern’d Pafilons be 
Rough as the Winds, or angry as the Sea. 

When in a great heat Tryphxna had thus 
expreft her felf, both Armies flood ftill a 
while, and reviving the Treaty of Peace, 
put an end to the War. Our Captain Eu - 
molpus prudently us’d the occafion of her 
repentance, and having firft feverely repri¬ 
manded Lycos ., fign’d the Articles : Which 
were as follow. 

Trypbxna, you do from the bottom of your 
Heart promife never to complain of any In¬ 
jury you have receiv’d from Grto ; nor to 

r • i 7 
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make mention of, or upbraid him with, or 
ftudy co revenge, directly or indirectly, any 
Action of his before this Day ■ and to pre- 
venc your forcing him to an unwilling Com¬ 
pliance, be it further agreed, that you ne¬ 
ver Kifs or Hug him without his confent, 
upon the pain and forfeiture of five Pounds; 
And that the young Gentleman may not be 
bilkt, you are to pay your Money before¬ 
hand. 

Item, You Eye as ^ from the bottom of your 
Heart, do promife never to reproach, orin- 
fultingly treat Eacolpius , either in Words or 
Deeds: And that you will never offer him 
any Incivility, on the penalty of five Pounds 
for each time you abufe him behind his 
Back. 

Conditions thus agreed on, we laid down 
our Arms: And left any Grudge might flill 
remain, we wip’d away the memory of all 
things paft by killing each other. 

All Parties defiring Peace, our Quarrels 
vanish’d,and a fumptuous Banquet following, 
fpread an air of Mirth thro’ the whole Com¬ 
pany: The Yeffel rung with Songs, which 
teftify’d our Joy: And now a fuddenCalm 
hindering the Ship from making any way, 
the Crew betook themfelves to feveral Di- 
veriions : An Angler ftruck a Fifh, which 
nfing, feem’d with hafte to meet its ruin; 
There another draws the unwilling Prey 
that he had betray’d with an inviting Bait: 
When looking up, we faw Sea-birds fitting 
on the Sad-yard, about which, one skilfi 
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in the Art of Fowling, having plac’d Lime- 
twigs, made ’em his Booty. Their downy 
Feathers flew about in the Air, or fwam 
upon the Surges of the Sea. 

Now Lycas began to be Friends with me, 
and Tryphana, as a Mark of her Love, threw 
the bottom of the Glafs upon Gito : By this 
time EumolpusvfdS got quite drunk, and fell 
a rallying us that were bald and ftigmatiz’d, 
till having fpent his infipid Jeflrs, he return’d 
to his Poetry; and defigning an Elegy on 
the lofs of our Hair, he thus began. 

Nature’s chief Gift, your lovely Hair, is loft; 

Thofe blooming Locks feel an Autumnal Fro It: 

Your gloomy Brows their banilh’d Honours mourn 

Which no kind Spring will gratefully return. 

The Charms indulgent Nature gives to day. 

Fallacious Gods to morrow take away. 

A thoufand Charms did late furround 

Your Heads, with golden Treiles crown’d ; 

Charming as Cynthia’s filver Light, 

Or as the Rofie Morning bright. 

Now all your banifht Beauties lee nr, 

Dead as Cocytits fable Stream, 

From fporting Girls you’ll frighted run, ^ 

And, confcious of the Crime you’ve done, k 

You’ll Love’s foft Battels meanly fhun. d 

Im- 



4 


ijo The Satyrical 14^0 R IC,S 

Impending Death you well may fear. 
The awful Tyrant now draws near: 
Fir ft with our Beauties he begins. 
And then Life’s faded Bloflom wins. 


Part II, 


He wou’d have condemn’d us to hear 
more, and I believe worfe than the former, 
if an Attendant of Tryphtna had not difturb’d 
him ; Who taking Gito afide, drefs’d him 
up in her Miftrifies Tower; and to reirore 
him to his perfect Figure, ine cmk a pair 
of falfe Eye-brows out of her Laches Patch- 
box, and fet them on fo exa&ly, Nature 
might have miftaken ’em for her own Work. 

At the fight of the true Gito , Tryph&na 
wept for joy, who cou’d not before embrace 
him with fo fincere a fatisfadtiom 


I was glad to fee his lofs fo well repair’d; 
yet often hid my Head, as fenfibly I appear’d 
more thdn commonly deform’d, when even 
lye as thought me not worth the fpeaking to: 
But ’twas not long e’re the fame Maid came 
to my relief, and, calling me afide, drefs’d 
me in a Peruke no lels agreeable: For be¬ 
ing of a golden Colour, it very much im¬ 
prov’d my Complexion. 

But Eumolpus . our Advocate, and Recon¬ 
ciler, to entertain the Company, and keep 
up the Mirth, began to be plealant on the 
tnconftancy of Women : How forward they 
were to Love, and how foon they forgot 
their Sparks 1 And that no Woman was fo 
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Chaft, but her Lull might be rais’d into 
Fury: nor wou’d he bring Inftances from 
ancient Tragedies, or Perfonages notorious 
to Antiquity,but was ready to entertain us, if 
we wou’d pleafe to hear, with a Story within 
die Circle of his own Memory: Upon which, 
the whole Company giving him attention, he 
began his Story in this manner. 

There was at Ephejhs a Lady of fo cele¬ 
brated a Reputation, that the Women of the 
neiebouring Nations came to pay their Re- 
fpeors to. her, as a Perfon of an extraordi¬ 
nary Virtue: This Lady at the death of her 
Husband, not content with tearing her Hair, 
or beating her Bread, thofe common ex- 
prellions of Grief, follow’d him into the 
Vault, where the dead Body was plac’d in 
a Monument, and, after the Grecian Cuftora, 
watch’d the Corps, and whole Nights and 
Days continu’d weeping ; the perfwafions of 
Parents and Relations cou’d neither divert 
her Grief, or make her take any thing to 
preferve Life: The Magistrates of the Town 
endeavourd to perfwade her from fo fevere. 
a Mortification ; but were oblig’d to retire, 
having met with no fuccefs in their Attempt: 
And thus lamented by all for fo lingular an 
Example of Grief, fhe liv’d five Days without 
eating. ' • 

All left her but a faithful Aiaid, whofe 
Tears flow’d as fait as her afflicted Lady’s, 
and who when the Lamp they had by them 
began to expire, renewd the Light; by this 
time fhe became the talk of the whole Town, 

. and 
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and all degrees of Men confefir, fhe was the 
only true Example of Love and Chaftity. 

In the mean time there happening a Trial 
of Criminals, the Condemn’d were order’d 
to be Crucify’d near the Vault in which the 
Lady was weeping o’er the Corps of her late 
Husband. The Soldier that guarded the Bo¬ 
dies left any might be taken from the Crofs 
and buried, upon his Watch obferv’d a Light 
in the Vault, and hearing the Groans of fome 
afflicted Perfon, preft with a Curiofity com¬ 
mon to Mankind, he defir’d to know who 
or what it was ; Upon which he enter’d the 
Vault, and feeing a very beautiful Woman, 
amaz’d at firft, he fancy’d ’twas a Spirit, 
but viewing the dead Body, and confider- 
ing her Tears and torn Face, he foon guefs’d, 
as the truth was, that the Lady cou’d but 
ill fupport the lofs of her Husband : He brings 
his Supper with him into the Vault, and be¬ 
gan to perlwade dm mournful Lady not to 
continue her unneceifary Grief, nor with 
vain Complaints confume her Health : That 
Death, was common to all Men ; and many 
other things he told her, which ufe to reftore 
afflicted Perfons to that calmnefs they before 

enjoy’d : But the Ladv ftartled at the Con fil¬ 
iation a Stranger offer’d, redoubled her Grief, 
and tearing her Hair, caft it on the Body 
that lay before her. 

The Soldier however did not withdraw, 


but with the like Invitations offer’d her fome- 


w'hat to eat, till her Maid o’ercome, I pre- 
fume. by the dealing feent of the Wine, no 
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longer cou’d refill the Soldier’s Courtefie. 
When refrelh’d with the Entertainment, fhe 
began to join her Perfwafions to win her 
Lady ; And what advantage, began fhe, 
wou’d you reap in ftarving your felf, in 
burying your felf alive ? What wou’d it fig- 
nifie to anticipate your Fate ? 

D^je think departed Souls regard our Care ? 

Will you, Madam, in fpight of Fate, re¬ 
vive your Husband ? Or will you fhake off 
thefe vain Complaints, the Marks of your 
Sex’s Weaknefs, and enjoy the World while 
you may ? The very Body that lies there 
might advife you to make the belt of vour 
Life. 

We obey without reluctance when commanded 
to Eat or Live. 

The Lady now dry with fo long Falling, 
fuffer’d her felf to be o’ercome; nor was fhe 
’ lefs pleas’d with her Entertainment, than 
her Maid that fur render’d. 

To a know with what Thoughts encouragin'* 

o OO 

Meats infpire young Perfons . 

With the fame Charms our Soldier had 
won her to be in love with Life, he addrefl: 
himfelf to her as a Lover ; nor did his Per- 
fon appear lefs agreeable to the chalte Lady, 
than his Converlation ; and the Maid, to 
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rails 

felf. 
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him, thus expreft her 


And, drnPd with pleafmg Love ,' dare you tngage^ 
E?re you confider in whofe Tents you are ? 


To make fhort; nor even in this cou’d the 
Lady deny him any thing. Thus our vifto- 
rious Soldier fucceeded in both,fhe receiv’d his 
Embraces : Not only that Night they ftruck 
up the bargain, but the next and the next 
Night after: Having Ihut the Door of the 
Vault, that if any of her Acquaintance or 
Strangers had come out of Curiofity to fee 
her, they might have believ’d the moft chafte 
of all Women had expir’d on the Body of 
her Husband. Our Soldier was lb taken with 
his beautiful Miftrifs, and the privacy of en¬ 
joying her, that the little Money he was 
Mailer of, he laid out for her Entertain¬ 
ment,, and, as foon as ’twas Night, convey’d 
it into the Vault. 

In the mean time the Relations of one of 
the Malefactors, finding the Body unguarded, 
took it from the Crofs and buried it. The 
Soldier thus rob’d while he was in the Vault, 
the next Day, when he perceiv’d one of the 
Bodies gone, dreading the ufual Punifhment, 
he told the Lady what had happen’d; and 
added, That with his Sword he would pre¬ 
vent the Judge’s Sentence, in cafe fhe would 
be lo kind to give him Burial, and make that 
place at once the fatal Monument of a Lo¬ 
ver and a Husband. 


The 
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The Lady not lefs Merciful than Chaft, 
protefted, That the Gods would never per¬ 
mit her, at one time, to feel the lofs of the 
only Two fhe held moft dear; I’d rather, 
added fhe, hang up the dead Body of the 
one, than be the wicked Inftrument of the 
other’s death.. Upon which fhe order’d her 
Husband’s Body to be taken out of the Coffin 
and fixt to the Crofs, in the room of that 
which Was Wanting: Our Soldier purfued 
the directions of the difcreet Lady, and the 
next Day the People wonder’d how the dead 
Body was a fecond time affix’d to the 
Crois. 

The Seamen were pleas’d with the Story. 
Tryphxyia, not a little afham’d, lovingly in¬ 
clin’d her Cheek to Giro’s,and hid her Blufhes; 
but Lycos wore an Air of Difpleafure, and 
knitting his Brows, If the Governour, laid 
he, had been a juft Man, he ought to have 
reftor’d the Husband’s Body to his Monu¬ 
ment, and hung the Woman on the Crofs. 
I don’t doubt it made him refleCt on his own 
Wife, and the whole Scene of our Amours 
when we rob’d his Veffel. But the Articles 
he had agreed to, oblig’d him not to com¬ 
plain ; and the Mirth that engag’d us, gave 
him no opportunity to vent his Rage. 

Tryphona entertain’d her lelf in Gito’s Arms, 
prefling oft his Neck with eager Kifles, and 
oft difpofing his new Ornaments, to make 
’em appear more agreeable to his Face. 


At 
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At this I was not a little out of humour 
andj impatient of our new League, cou’d 
neither Eat nor Drink any thing ; but with 
fide-looks wifh’d a thoufand Curfes on them 
both ; every Kifs and every Look fhe gave 
him wounded me. Nor did I yet know 
whether I had more reafbn to repent the 
lofs of my Miftrifs or my Friend, he having 

rob’d me of her, and fhe having deluded him 

from my Arms: Both were worfe than Death 
to me. And to com pleat my Mifery, neither 
Tryph<ena fpoke to me as if I had been her 
Acquaintance, and once belov’d ; nor did 
Gito think me worth converfing with or 
drinking to : I believe he was tender of the 
new return of her Favours, and afraid to 
give her a fecond occafion to fall out with 
him : Grief forc’d a flood of Tears from my 
Eyes, and I Imother’d my Complaints, till 
I was ready to expire. 

When Lycos perceiv’d how well, tho’ in 
this trouble, my yellow Ornament became 
me, he was inflam’d afrefh ; and laying a- 
fide the haughty Brow of a Matter, he put 
on the tender complaifance of a Friend • 
but his endeavours were fruitlefs. At laft, 
meeting with an entire repulfe, his Friendfhip 
turn’d to Fury, he endeavour’d to ravifli 
the Favours he cou’d not win by Entreaty; 
at what time Tryphana. unexpectedly came in, 
and obferving his wantonnefs, in the greateft 
confufion he hid his Head, and ran from 

her. 


Upon 
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Upon which Trypbdna, poITeft with a firrange 
Paffion, ask’d me, and made me tell her 
what thofe Careffes meant; £he was infpir’d 
with new heat at the relation, and, mindful 
of our old Amours, offer’d to revive our for¬ 
mer Commerce; but worn off my Legs 
with thofe Employments, I gave her Invita¬ 
tions but an ill return; yet fhe, with all the 
Defires of a Woman tranfported by her Pafi- 
lion, threw her Arms about me, and fo clofely 
lock’d me in her Embraces, I was forc’d to 
cry out; one of her Maids came in at the 
noife, and believing I wou’d liav’d force 
from her the Favours I deny’d her Miftrefs, 
rafht between, us and loos’d the Bands: Try- 
pharaa meeting with fuch a repulfe, and even 
raging with defire, took it more grievous at 
my Hands, and with threats at her going off, 
flew to Lycai-j not only to raife his refentments 
againfl me, but to join with him in purfuit 
of revenge. 

By the way obferve, I had formerly been 
well receiv’d by this Attendant of Trypb<ena y 
when I maintain’d a Commerce with her 
Miftrifs, upon that fcore fhe refented my 
converfe with Tryphaw, and deeply fighing, 
made me eager to know the occafion ; when 
fhe ftepping back, thus began, If you had 
any fparks of a Gentleman in you, you’d..va¬ 
lue her no more than a common Proftitute ; 
if you were a Man, you wou’d not defcend 
to fuch a Common-fewer ; thefe Thoughts 
not a little difturb’d her ; but I was afham’d 
of nothing more than that EumoLtms fuf peeling 

N ‘ die 
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the occafion, fhou’d, in his next Verfes, make 
our fuppos’d Quarrel the Subject of his Drol¬ 
lery, and that my care to avoid it fhou’d prove 
one means of difcovering it. 

When I was contriving how to prevent 
his fufpicion, Eumolpos hiriifelf came in, al¬ 
ready acquainted with what was done; for 
Trypho/u1 had communicated her grief to Guo, 
and endeavour’d, at his coll, to compenfate 
the Injury I had offer’d her. Upon which 
Eumolpus was on fire, and the more, becaufe 
this action was an open breach of the Arti¬ 
cles file had fign’d. 

When the old Doftor faw me, pitying my 
Misfortune, he defir’d to know the whole 
Scene from my felf; I freely told him the 
attempt of Lycos, and how the paffionate 
Tryphona had affaulted me, all which he was 
already inform’d of; whereupon he fworea 
folemn Oath, that he would vindicate my 
Caufe, and that Heaven was too juft to fui~ 
fer fo many Crimes to go unpunifh’d. 

While we were thus difeourfing, a Storm 
arofe; now thick Clouds and raging Waves 
obfcurd the brightnefs of the Day, the Sea¬ 
men flye to their Polls as faft as Fear could 
make ’em, and pulling down the Sails, leave 
the Veffel to the mercy of the Temp eft; 
for the Wind often veering, made the Ma¬ 
riners hopelefs of any direfl Courfe ; nor did 
the Pilot know which way to Steer : Some¬ 
times the ungovernable Ship was forc’d on 
the Coal t of Sicily , often, by contrary Blafls, 
it was tois’d near the Shores of Italy ; and 

what 
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what was more dangerous than all the reft? 
6 n a ludden,. the gathering Clauds fpread 
fiich horrid darkriefs, that the Pilot could 
not fee: over the Fore-caftle - r upon which all 
difpair’d offafety ; when Lycos threw himfelf 
before me, and lifting up histrembling Hands, 
I befeech you Eucolpius , began he, affiftthe 
diftrefs’d, tliat is, reftore the facred Veft and 
Timbrel you took from the Image of the 
Goddefs Ifis ; pitty us according to your ufuai 
Mercy; At what time a Whirlwind fhatcht 
him up, and threw him howling amidft the 
Flood, and foon a fpiteful Wave juft fhew’d 
him us, and drew him back again. 

Tryphona avoided Hidden death by the fide¬ 
lity of her Servants, who catch 7 d her, and 
plac’d her, with her beft Goods, in the Skiff 
belonging to. the Veffel; by which means fhe 
got fafely to Shore. 

I lock’d in Git o’ s Arms, not without Tears, 
cry’d out, Arid this we have merited of 
Heaven, that only Death fhould joyn us; but 
even now, I fear, Fortune will be againft it; 
for fee the Waves threaten to overfet the 


Veffel ; and now the Tempeft comes to burft 
the belov’d Bands that unite us ; therefore if 
you fincerely love Eucolpius , let’s embrace 
while we may, and {hatch this la ft Joy evert 
in fpight of our approaching Fate. 

When I had thus faid, Gito threW off his 
Mantle, and getting under mine,- thruft his 
Head out at top, and that the malicious 
Waves might not waft us afunder, be inclo- 
fed us both in his Girdle; And ’tis {bmecom- 

N 2 fort,- 
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fort, faid he, to think that by this means 
the Sea will bear us the longer e’re it can 
divorce us from each others Arms. Or if, 
in companion, it fhould throw us on the fame 
Shore, either the next that paffes by wou’d 
give us a Monument of Stones, which, by 
the common Laws of Humanity, he wou’d 
caft upon us ; or, at leaft, the angry "Waves, 
that feem to confpire our reparation, wou’d 
unwittingly bury us in one Grave, midft the 
Sand their Rage wou’d vomit up. I was la- 
tisfy’d with my Condition, and as on my 
Death-bed, did now contentedly expert the 
coming Hour. 

In the mean time the Tempeff, a&ing the 
Decrees of Fate, had rent all the Rigging 
from the Velfel; no Mali, no Rudder was 
left, not a Rope or a Plank, but an awkard 
fhapelefs Body of a Ship tofs’d up and down 
the Flood. 

The Fifhermen that inhabited the Sea-fide, 
expefiing a Booty, in all hafte put out with 
their Boats; but when they faw thofe in the 
Vei'fel that cou’d defend their own, they 

chang’d their defign of pillaging to fuccour- 
ing. 

After a falute on both lides, unwonted 
Murmurs, like that of fome Beaft labour¬ 
ing to get.out, proceeded from beneath the 
Mafter’s Cabin; upon which, following the 
found, we found Eumolpu-s fitting alone, and 
in his Hand a large Scroll of Paper that he 
was filling, even to the Margent, with Ver- 
fes; we all were amaz’d to fee a Man amufe 

himfelf 
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himfelf with Poetry at a time when he had 
reafon to think each Minute would be his 
laft; and having drawn him, making a great 
noife, from his Hole, we endeavour’d to re¬ 
cover him from his Frenzy; but he was in fuch 
a heat to be difturb’d, that, ’Sdeath, laid he, 
let me make an end of this Couplet, it finifhes 
the Poem ; on which I took hold of the Mad¬ 
man, and order’d the flail murmuring Poet 
to be haul’d on Shore. 

When, with fome trouble, we had got 
him on Shore, we very penfively enter’d one 
of the Fifhermens Huts, and having fupp’d 
on part of our Provifions which the Salt¬ 
water had fpoil’d, we pafs’d the Night in a 
very melancholly condition. 

The next Day, as we were propofing how 
to beftow our lelves, we difcover’d a Hu¬ 
mane Carcafe floating, and gently approach¬ 
ing the Shore : I ftood ftill concern’d, and 
began, with more diligence, to fee if what 
was prefented to our view was real. 

When finding it to be a Man’s ; And who 
knows, faid I, but the Wife of this unhappy 
Creature, fecure at home, experts the return 
of her Husband; or perhaps a Son, igno¬ 
rant of the fatal Storm, may wait the wifh’d 
arrival of his Father, who with lb man? 
Rifles feal’d his unwilling parting : Thefie 
are our great Defigns ; vain Mortals fwell 
with promiling hopes, yet there’s the iflue 
of them all! fee the mighty Nothing how 
it’s tofs’d ! 
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When I had thus bemoan’d the Wretch, as 
one unknown, the Sea cafl: him on Land 
with his Face, not much disfigur’d, toward 
Heaven; upon which I made up to it, and 
eafily knew that the late terrible and impla¬ 
cable Lycos was lying at my Feet. 

I coaid not reftrain my Tears; and, beat¬ 
ing my Breaft, Now where’s, laid I, your 
Rage ? where your unruly Pafiions ? now 
your expos’d a Prey to Fifh and Beafts ; and 
the poor Shipwrackt Wretch, with all his 
hoafted Power, has not one Plank of the 
great Ship he proudly call’d his own. After 
this, let Mortals flatter themfelves with gol¬ 
den Dreams ; let the wary Adifer heap up 
ill-got Wealth for many Years; ’twas but 
yefterday this lifelefs thing was proud of its 
Riches, and had fix’d the very Day he thought 
to return. How fihort, good God, is the 
poor Wretch of his defign ! But ’tis not the 
Sea only we have reafon to apprehend : The 
Wars hurry fome to death; others perifih at 
the Altar, where they v/ere offering up their 
Devotions; a third by a Fall haftens his arrival 
to the Goal of Death ; Eating often kills the 
Greedy; and Abftinence the Temperate. If 
we rightly confider it, in this Sea of Life we 
may be Shipwrackt every where: but we 
vainly lament the want of Burial to a Wretch 
that’s drown’d ; as if it concern’d the perifli- 
ing Carcafs, whether Flames, Worms or 
Filhes were its Canibals, Whatever way 
you are confum’d, the end of all’s the lame* 
But Fiih, they object, will tear their Bodies 
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as if Teeth were lefs gentle than the Flames; 
a punifhment that we believe is the higheft 
we can infliQ: on Slaves that have provok’d 
us; therefore what madnefs is’t to trouble 
our lives with the Cares of our Burial after 
we are dead, when the befb of us may meet 
the Fate he vainly Arrives with fo much dilh- 
gence to avoid ? 

After thefe Reflections, we perform’d the 
laft Offlce to the Dead, and, tho’ his Ene¬ 
mies, honour’d him with a Funeral Pile; but 
while Eumolpus was making an Epitaph, his 
Eyes roam’d here and there, to find an Image 
that might raifehis Fancy. 

Having freely acquitted our felves of this 
piece of Humanity to Lycos , we purfu’d our 
defign’d Journey, and all in a fweat, loon 
reach’d the head of a neighbouring Hill, from 
whence wedifcover’d a Town featedonthe 
top of a high Mountain ; we did not know 
it, till a Shepherd inform’d us ’twas Crotona ; 
the moll: ancient, and once moft flourifhing 
City of Italy : When we enquir’d of him what 
fort of People inhabited this renown’d place, 
and what kind of Commerce they chiefly 
maintain’d, fince they were impoverifh’d by 
fo many Wars ? 

Gentlemen, faid he, if you have defigns 
of Trading, you muff go another way • but 
if you’re of the admir'd fort of Men, that 
have the thriving qualifications of Eying and 
Cheating, you’re in the dirett Path to Bull- 
nefs ; for in this City no Learning flourifheth 
Eloquence finds no room here ; nor ear. Tcm- 

N a. nerance. 
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perance, Good Manners, or any Virtue 
meet with a Reward; afliire your felves of 
finding but two forts of Men, andthofeare 
the Cheated:, and thofe that Cheat. A Fa¬ 
ther takes no care of his Children, becaufe 
the having of Heirs is fiich a mark of Infa¬ 
my, that he who is known in that Circum-. 
fiance, dare not appear at any publick Game 
or Show, is deny’d all publick Privileges, 
and only herds among thofe that all Men 
pifs upon. But fingle Men, who haye no 
tyes of Nature that oblige the difpofal of 
their Wealth, are carefs’d by all, and have 
the greatefi Honours confer’d on ’em; they’re 
the only Valorous, the only Brave, nay, the 
only Innocent too. You’re going to a City, 
added he, like a Field in a Plague-time, where 
you can obferye nothing but one Man de¬ 
vouring another, as Crows dead Carcafes. 

The prudent Eumohm , at a thing fo fur- 
prizingly new, begun ‘to be thoughtful, and 
conlefs’d, that way to Riches did not difpleafe 
him. I believ’d it the effect of a Poetick 
Gaiety, that had not left his Years : When, 
I wifh, continu’d he, I cou’d maintain a 
greater Figure, as well in Habit 1 as Atten¬ 
dance, ’twould give a better colour to my 
Pretences : B y tiercules, I’d throw by the 
Wallet, and foon advance all our Fortunes. 

Promifing therefore to fupply his Wants, 
V/e have with us, faid I, the lacred Veil: of 

and all the Booty we made at LycurguPs 

Village ; and you have given me fuch hopes, 
htmolfta, added I, that were the Goddefs 

lier 
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her felf in my power, I’d pawn her for Mo¬ 
ney to carry on the Proje£L 

Upon which, faid' Eumolpus, why delay we 
the bringing our Hands into ufe ? and if yon 
like the Propofal, let me be Matter. 

None e’er condemn’d a Project that was 
no charge to him; therefore to be true to 
his Intereft, we engag’d in an Qath, before 
we wou’d difcovef the Cheat, to fuffer ten 
thoufand Racks; and thus, like free-born Gla¬ 
diators, felling our Liberty, we religioufly 
devoted both Soul and Body to our new 
Matter. 

After the fplemn Ceremonies of our Oath 
were ended, like Slaves, at a dittance, we 
falute the Matter of our own making. When, 
beginning to exercife his Authority, he com¬ 
manded us to report, that our ancient Lord 
(meaning him) griev’d at the Iols of a Son, 
who was a great Orator, and comfort to his 
Age, was unhappily forc’d to quit the place 
of his Abode, left the daily falutes of thole 
that expected Preferments under him, or Vi- 
fits of his Companions, might he the conti¬ 
nual occahons of his Sorrow ; and the late 
Ship-wreck had added to his Grief, having 
loft to the value of Twenty thoyifand Crowns; 
tho’ lie was not fo much concern’d at the 
lofs of liis Money, as of his large Retinue; 
that, he fear’d, wou’d make them not pro¬ 
portion their Thoughts to his greatnels ; and 
to add, that our Lord had Mortgages almoft 
pa half the Eftates in Africa , and mighty 

Sums at Ufe on Perlonal Security: and cou’d 

raifc 
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raife of his own. Gladiators^ difpers’d about 
Numidia , a Force able to plunder Carthage. 

After this, that his Actions might agree 
with his Condition, ’twas concluded neceffa- 
ry to wear an Air of Difcontent; that he 
fhould, with a ftately ftiffnefs, like Quality, 
often Cough, and Spit about the Room ; that 
his Words might come the more faintly from 
him ; that in the Eye of the World he fhou’d 
refufe to eat or drink; ever tailing of Riches; 
and fometimes, to confirm their belief, fhou’d 
break into thefe words : Strange, that fuch 
or fuch a Mannour fhou’d difappoint my Ex¬ 
pectation,that us’d to be bleft with fo large an 
Encreafe ! And that nothing might be want¬ 
ing to compleat the humour, as often as he 
had occafion to call any of us, he fhou’d 
ufe one Name far another; that it might ea- 
fily appear how mindful the Lord was even 
of thofe Servants he had left in Jfrick. 

Matters thus order’d, having, as all that 
wou’d thrive, implor’d the Blefling of Hea¬ 
ven, we began our March, but both Gito 
did not like this new Slavery, and the Ser¬ 
vant which EumoLpu* had hir’d, bearing moft 
of our Baggage, in a little time beginning 
to be uneafie in his Service, wou’d often reifc 
his Burthen, with ten thoufand wry Looks, 
and as many Curies for our going fo faff; at 
laft he fwore he would either leave his charge, 
or go quite away with’t. ’S death, faid he, 
d’ye think I’m a Pack-horfe, or a Dray, that 
you load me thus ? I was hir’d for a Man, 
not a Horfei noram I lefs a Gentleman by 

Birth 
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Birth than any of you all, tho’ my Father 
left me in a mean condition. Not content 
with reproaches, but, getting before us, he 
lift up one Leg, and venting his Choler at 
the wrong end, fill’d our Noflrrils with a 
beaffly fcent. 

Gito mock’d his humour, and for every 
crack he gave, return’d the like, that one ill 
fcent might ftifle another. 

But even here Eumolpua returning to his 
old humour : Young-men, began lie, this 
Poetry deceives many; for not only every 
one that is able to give a Verfe its num¬ 
bers, and fpin out his feeble Senceinalong 
train of Words, has the Vanity to think him-* 
felf infpir’d; but Pleaders at the Bar, when 
they would give themfelves a loofe from Bu- 
finefs, apply themfelves to Poetry, as an En¬ 
tertainment without Trouble, believing it 
eafier to compile a Poem than maintain a 
Controverfie, adorn’d with a few florid Sen¬ 
tences : But neither will a . generous Spirit 
affeQ; the empty Sound of Words; nor can 
a Mind, unlefs enrich’d with Learning, be 
deliver’d of a Birth of Poetry; there mull 
be the Purity of Language, no vulgar Ex- 
preflion or Meannefs, as I may call it, of 
Words, is to be admitted, but a Stile per¬ 
fectly above the common, and with. Horace -—. 

' Scorn the Illiterate Herd, 

.dnd drive ’em from you* 

B elides. 



s 88 


muflr 


of Part IF. 


—^ ^ J * * 

your Expreflions appear- of a piece with the 
body of the Difcourfe, and your Colours fo 
laid, that each may contribute to the Beau¬ 


ty 


Ho 


mer and the Lyricks for Examples, Rome a. 
Virgil and a Horace, the Purity of whofe 
Language is fo happily correct: Others ei¬ 
ther never faw the Path that leads to Poetryy 

afraid to tread it. To de- 


were 


Wars 


Mafterpiece, the unletter’d Head that offers 
at it will fink beneath the weight of fo great 
a Work; for, to relate pafl: Addons is not 
fo much the Bufinefs of a Poet as an Hifto- 
rian; the boundlefs Genius of a Poet ftrikes 
thro’ all Mazes, introduces Gods, and puts 
the Invention on the rack for Poetick Or¬ 
naments, that it may rather feem. a Prophe- 
tick Fury than a ftrict Relation, with Wit- 
neffes of meer Truth. As for example, 
this Rapture, tho’ I have not given it in the 
iafi: hand: 


iTow Rome reigns Emprefs o’er the vanquifhtBall 
So far as Earth Extends, obey’d by All: 

Unsafe yet with Lull: of Power, fhe’s curll: 

And boundlefs as her Empire is her Thtrfi. 

Her daring Sails remote!! Worlds explore. 

The Bdtick Seas, and Happy Albion’s Shore. 
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Her Impious Troops-did ftill the Rich invade, 

✓ 

f • t 

And either found a Caufe for War, or made. 

With Seeds of Woe thus Fate the Empire fill’d. 

And a Luxurious Soil in Mifchief’s till’d. 

• * 1 
In Wealth abounding, difficult to pleafe, 

► j | 

• • 

The pamper’d City ranfacks Earth and Seas : 

♦ 

She fcorns the Dye which Tyrian Altars boalt, 

# 

And feeks a nobler on th’ Iberian Coafl. 

Her wanton Troops in purple Armour fhine. 
Deck’d with the Spoil of Gods and things Divine 
Naked and bare their facred Wardrobe Hands 
Too much expos’d to Sacrilegious Hands : 

The Indians Silks, the Arabs Spices lend. 

And rich Perfumes in hazy Clouds afcend : 

O’er Lybian Fields the painted Leopard flies. 

And for his Skin the gaudy Monfter dies : 

The warlike Bealls, which on Tarentum's Plain 

Fabric ins beat, are for their Ivory flain : 

/ 

And Punick Huntfmens mercenary Guilt 
Forgets the Blood their beftial Soldiers fpilt. 

Yet deeper Crimes foretel her certain Doom, 
Calling for Vengeance on luxurious Rome. 


Kcw 
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Now mo.tied Tygers, eager to, engage, 

w 

With bloody- Claws grqul Qft th’ Imperial Stage, 

% 9 9 

And whitft their Teeth convicted. Wretches try. 

The People clap to fee their Fellows die. 

But, oh ! who can without a Biufh relate 

The vicious Modes of our Nefarious State ? 

\ _* 

When Perfian Culioms, into Fafhion grown, 

# 

Make Nature ftdrt, and her belt Work difbwn,' 

Male Infants now are fndtch’d from all that can 

% 

By Timely progrefs ripen into Man : 

Thus circling Nature, damp’d a while, retrains 

# 

Her ufual Courfe, and in a Paufe remains: 

9 

The Herd of Fops a frantick Hhmour take. 
Scarce Men themfelves, they Manly Modes forlake* 
Behold the mighty Luxury of Romc y 

% # t M 

From Afric Slaves and coftly Tables come, > 
And Carpets wrought in a Numidian Loom. ■* 
Stupendous Domes onr haughty Senate build, 
With all the Riches of the Orient fill’d : 

The Boar’s infipid, taftlefs is the Filh, 

* 

If Ivory Pards bear not the Silver Dilh. 


Vaft Flocks.of Sheep, and Herds of Oxen die, 
Whofe Price their Lords with foreign Toys fupply- 


r 
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The Soldier’s Cask, and pond’rous-hilted Sword, 

P 

Turn’d into Plate, grace his voluptuous Board. 

Sicilian Mullets, caught in dangerous Seas, 

Firft charm our Eyes, and then our Fancies pleale. 

■ 

To raife our Gult with wanton Arts we try. 

And with expenfive Sauce new Hunger buy. 

In our Eleftions fee what Phrenzies reign, 

Where brib’d Affemblies fell their Votes for Gain ; 

% 

Their fervile Choice obeys the Power of Gold, 

For that the People and the Senate’s fold : 

That awful Power which Ihould our Rights defend. 
Fawns on the Rich, and for their Int’reft bend: 
Merit and Worthy by Gold corrupted, dies. 

And trampl’d Majelty beneath it lies. 

Cato’s Excufe the giddy Rout neglect. 

And, as they’re paid, their guilty Choice diredr. 

’Tis true, he won, •- 

But yet the Candidate with Blulhes Hands 
Afham’d of Power he took from worthier hands: 

0 Manners ruin, and the Peoples Ihame! 

He fufier’d not alone, the Roman Name, 

Virtue and Honour , to their period came. 
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Thus 
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Thus wretched Rome does fier own Ruin fhare - 
She fells her felf, arid is her felf the Ware. / 

All Lands are mortgag’d, the w hole Empiresbound, 
And in the Ufe the Principal is drown’d. 

4 

Thus Debt’s a Fever, and, like that Difeale, 

Bred in our Bowels by unfelt degrees^ C 

Will thro’ our Vitals every Member feize. j 
Fierce Tumults' now to Arms for Succour call. 
For Want may dare, but never fear a Fall. 

Wafted by Riot,’ Wealth’s an Ulcerous Sore 


9 


That only Wounds can its loft Strength reftore. 
Wlidt Rules of Reafoh, or foft gentle ways, 1 
Rome from this Lethafgy of Vice can raile ? 
When fuch mild Arts can no impreflion make. 
Wars, Tumults, Noife, and Fury muft awake. 
Fortune one Age with three great Chiefs fupply’d, 

Who by the Sword in various manner dy’d : 

* 

On slfta s Plains the Parthidns Crajfus flew. 

And broke his Troops with their revengeful Yew* 


Great Pompey ?s Blood the Egyptian Tyrant 


invu. -J 


In Thanklefs Rome the murder’d Cafar bled. 


1 hus, as one Soil alone too narrow were 


Their glorious Duft and great Remains to bear. 

O’er 



Part 


> 4 * 
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O’er all -the Earth their fcattef’d Ruin licsj 
Which no one World could in it felf comprize. 1 

4 

Betwixt Parthenope and Bajds Tide . ' 

. 

A Cavern lies, molt dreadful, deep,and wide : 

- t ■ . 

Here heavy Styx and dire Cocytus Streams . 

Emit fuiphureous Fogs and hazy Steams, 

V ^ f • 

f | i # f I % 

Around the fatal compafs of their Breath 
No joyful Springs indulge the fruitful Earth, 
Nothing but black Confufiori all around,- 

Omens of Death, and Birds obfcene are found ; 

• ^ * 


Where lonely Rocks in difinal Quiet mourn, 

0 

Which Cyprefs fliade,- and gloomy Yews adorn. 

% 

liere Pluto rais’d his Head,- and thro’ a Cloud 
Of Smoak material unto Fortune bow’d,' 

Then fpake,— Great Queen, whofe foVeraign fwa? 
No lefs than Fate,, both Gods and Men obey. 

You feldom like what too fecurely Hands' 

Does Rome not tire your faint fupporting Hands . 

* 

How can you longer bear lier finking Frame ? 

Nor Romans hate, who hate the Roman Nahi£. 

See, 1 all aroundluxuriousTrophieslie,' 


And* their decreafi’n’g Wealth new Ills fupply 



/ 
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Here golden Piles the azure Skies invade, 

* 

There on the Sea encroaching Moles are made: 


On Palaces here Spicy Groves are leen, 

• * ' . 

And verdant Woods load Deities marine • 


Inverted Nature’s injur’d Laws they wrong. 



And threaten Realms which do.to me belong. 

4 # - 

Such mighty Caverns in the Earth they make. 


They undermine and Hell’s Foundations lhake: 

f 

^ _ 4 

Whilft near the verge of Night they link for Stone, 

And hollow Rocks beneath their fury groan j 

6 

Proud in expectance of forbidden Day, 


The haughty Gholts begin to difobey. 

Fortune , be hind *, flgn this proud City’s Doom, 
And lay in Dult the glitt’ring Spires of Rome : 

No Age or Sex , propitious Goddefs, Ipare ; 

But croud with Spirits the Infernal Air. 

Infernal Lips no Human Victims tafte ; 


For want of Food, Hell’s footy Damons walte. 
When Sylla's Sword let out a purple Flood, 

And Roman Gods were Itain’d with Roman Blood , 

Then Hell rejoyc’d.— The Goddefs ftrait replies, 

♦ 

Father, whofe Realm beneath our Empire lies. 


If 
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» ’ * 
if dangerous Truth's may be with-Safety told, 
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My Thoughts With yours a due.proportion .hold.'-'-: 

A Seflfe of .'Wrongs m y injur’d Brea f£ infpires, :: 
And Rage niy Mind with juft' Refinement fires:: v - 
I curfe the Bieflirigs which to Rome r lent. 

And of my Bounty^ how abus’d, - repent. - 

Thus the prokcfheight of Rome's afpiring Walls 

. _ * f ‘ ' 

By the fame God that rais’d her Grandeur falls. : 1 

# 4 ^ • t 

Methinks I fee Pkarfalia 's fatal Plain 

• \ . « . 

Glutted with Blood of noble Romms flain: 


* N 


t • • 


Congefted Piles the'mighty Slaughter tell, 

V • • 

And pitying Gods mourn the fad work of Hell : 

. .• * • # r , * 

vdZefotian Woe'S, kri dZyb'ian Groans I hear; 


• « 


* ' .. 




Their Sunburnt liead in ghaftly Shapes appear. 

t ^ # 

At Aclium Cafar's ^avaf Force prevails, 

• * ^ r • ^ j 1 w r * • * • 4 I* j j r f • *. » 

And Cleopatra fixes with purple'Sails : 

f 1+ # 


k «' 


-<* —* . I ■ . I . •• iY '■ - • l 


Foreboding Signs abloody Harveft tell, 


4 *• 


Set open all the Avenues of* Hell: 

^ — v- • • r 


/ < —»• v. 4 / • 


• ; « ^ ,< 1 ' • - « . •# ^ • • • . i 

Charon to Proferpine can ne’er convey. 


r • 


• * 4 


• 4 


•« * 


•c 


The numerous Dead fliall for their palfage Cray : 

• **-."**• 

• ' . *-_-*. . • * ' * s' 

Furies fhall be with the vaft Ruin crown’d, 

• • - ♦ ' ‘ « * ‘ 9 


ff 




•« -< - * 


^ | V H# ^ -V ^ •* ♦ 


Wound : 


O 2 


The 





The univerfal Fabriclc of the World, 

Rent and divided, toy.o.ur Empire ? s hurl’d. 

* 

Scarce had Ihe fpoke,e’re from a .Cloud there flies 
A Nitrous Flame, and Thunder rent the Skies } . 


At Jove’ s avenging Bolts to, low eft Hell, 

Earth doing up, th’ affrighted Pluto^ icW : 

When loon the angry Gods dire Omens fhow, 
That bode Deftruction and approaching Woe 

Aftonifhment furpriz’d the darken’d Sun, 

• % m 

As if the War already was begun 5, 

# g ’ 1 

The ripening Ills prefaging.Cjw/?;'* knew, 

90 .*4 * • J 

W 

And confcious, from Impiety withdrew : 

• - - * * . * i ' 

With hideous noife the falling Mountains cleave, 

• • • # # • 4 

And Streams repuls’d, their ufual Courfes leave •, 

*• t 4 % • • • # • 4 •« • « 

Battalions charge and combat ip the. Air, 

' . • - % 0 -* f 0 

And Mars excites his fiery Sons to War : 

V . t - . • •• 

Sicilian Plains hear dreadful MEtnaxoxQ, , 

' ' * 

9 9 

• • 0 m • • 

And fulph’rous Streams furprize the wondring Shore- 

# * 

Prefaging Tombs and melancholy Urns 

0 0 \ 

Sad Groans emit, whofe Fire no longer burns- 

% 

•Portending Comets with long purple Streams 
Affright Mankind, and daft their fanguine Beams. 




_ * 

Petronius 




Jove once defcended in a golden fhowre, 

t 

Now angry Clouds a bloody Deluge pour. 
Warning great Julius from Batavian Fields, 

To fetch the Crown Rome’s conquer’d Empire yields. 
High on the Alys, where the divided Rock 
Amilcar’ s Son did with Arrange force unlock. 

Altars devoted to Alcides fmoke. 

And Grecian Prayers do Grecian Gods invoke: 

The Temple with eternal Ice is crown’d, 

Whofe milky Top in hazy Clouds is drown’d: 

# 

This facred Dome you’d think’t didHeav’n fuftaih. 
And brawny Atlas eas’d of half his Pain. 

The melted Snow ne’er from its Summits run, 

% 

Thaw’d by the force of a Meridian Sun : 

\ 

Here conquering Julius leads his joyful Bands, 

And in the midft a while confid’ring ftands. 

From thence Italian Plains the Chief Purveys, 

And thus to Heaven with low fubmiffion prays : 

Saturnian Jove , and Jove’s Almighty Bride, 

With Aid divine afliflr the jufter fide. 

Witnefs, thefe Arms unwillingly I wear, 
Compel’d by Injuries too great to bear r 



Pro- 
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Proferib’d and-baniflvd, whilft.I mix’d with Blood 

♦ 

The conquer’d Rhineland, fwell’d its angry Flood: 
The mournful River,, as it fwiftly runs. 

Hugs in its bloody Arms its flaughter’d Sons. 

* ♦ # l ■ 

Preparing Gauls^onr Empire to invade. 

Skulk in the Alps-, of Cafars Arms afraid. 

Twice thirty Fields our conquering Troops have won, 

As many States have found themfelves undone. 

J . j ’ • - • ■ , . , 

The German Troops^ in Fa line lies inclos’d, 

* 1 

My Legions fought ■, to unknown Wars expos’d, 

’ * « a 

9 

Did firfi: the Depth of trembling Marfhes found, 

9 < 

And fix’d their Eagles in unfaithful Ground. 

But what Return has Rome's proud Senate made l 

• # * « • 

Comparing Abroad, 1 am at Home betray’d : 

They think my Conquefis dangerous to .their Peace, 

• 9 

And as my Glory, fo my Grimes encreaie : 

A Mob in Arms againft my Fame declare. 

And Actions flight the Gen’rous only dare. 

ISIo Afian Slave fhall bind this Arm in Chains, 


And unreveng’d contemn my Warlike Pains ~ 


Bold with Succefs, I’ll to new Conqueils lead. 
Come, my Companions, thus my Caufe I’ll plead 
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Let’s boldly fight, alike upon, us all 
Does Equal Guilt and Equal Danger call: 

With you I did the Britipi Ocean plow. 

And haughty Nations to our Arms did bow : 
Fortune invoke fee, glitt’ring Crowns appear ] 
With fuch an Army who Succefs can fear ? 

Thus Cafar fpoke : from the propitious Sky 
Defcending Eagles, boding Victory, 

Drive the flow Winds before ’em as they fly. 

From dark Recedes of a Grove proceed 

Shrill Ci'ies, and Vifionary Soldiers bleed : 

% 

The Sunbeams with unufual brightnefs rife. 
Spreading new Glories round the gilded Skies; 
Fir’d with the Omens of their vaft Succefs, 

The glit’ring Troops o’er Rocks Mountains prefs. 

Where frozen Earth,cover’d with Ice and Snows, 
A dreadful Quiet in dull ftiffnefs fhows \ 

But when the Cuirafflers had broke the Chain, 

And foften’d milky Clouds of frozen Rain, 

So quick the melted Snows to Rivers run. 

That foon a Deluge from the Mountains fprung: 
When fudden Colds the fhuddering Currents feize. 
Stop their flow Streams, and riling Billows freeze. 

O 4 The 
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The Currents, frozen to.an’Icy way, 

4 

To fuddenFalls both Man and Horfe betray. 

Now pregnant Clouds a gloomy Horrour form. 
And breaking, are deliver’d of a Storm. 

Ctzfar advancing, braves the threatning Skies, 
And-fteddy on his Confcious Worth relies : 
Alcmenrf s Son did lefs fecurely rufh 
From the proud Height of riling Caucafm: 

With fuch an Air Jove on the Gyants preft, 

9 

Who fcal’d the Skies, and durft his Heaven moleft. 

% 

The Mountains tops now Cafar’s Armies gain. 

And fpread Confufion o’er the troubled Plain : 

Big with the News, Fame takes her fudden rife. 
Proud of her Toyl, and ftronger as fhe flies. 

In dreadful terms the wanton Goddefs tells 

I 

Th’ approaching Wars, and 7 hitb to Ealjhood fwells. 


Thrice flie proclaims 

A # • » 


• * 


A numerous Fleet is riding o’er the Main, 

The melted Alps are hid with CafcA s Train, 

- • • * • 

Wfiich wreaking from a German Conquefl: come. 
And with alike Deftruffion threaten Rome. 
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part II; Petronius Arbiter, 

Uow Arms , Blood , Death , and difmal Scenes of War 
Are to each Eye prefented froni afar ? 

With anxibus Thoughts of coming Ills poflfefl:, 

A horrid Tumult reigns in every Breaft : 

This flies by Land, and this the Deep explores, 
■Thinking the Sea lefs dang’rous than the Shores : 
The daring Soldier traits his Sword and Shield, 

4 

k 

And boldly runs the hazard of the Field : 

The Priefls and Women, pious in Diftrefs, 

For Aid in vain reluctant Heaven addrefs: 

The Flamen’s Fears and Clamoursof the Gown 
Add frefh Diltraftion to the tremblingTown : 

A various Courfe the giddy Vulgar fteer. 
Following the blind Impulfes of their Fear j 
One takes his Children in his pious Arms, 

Another keeps his Houlhold-gods from harms •, 
Their frighted Wives uxorious Husbands bear, 

Thele guard their Parents with a Filial Cai'e : 

* 

Some their rich Goods to diftant Cells convey. 

And only for their Foes prepare a Prey. 

So in a Storm, when no Sea-Arts prevail 
To guide the Shij) with any certain Sail^ 

Some 
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Sothe .bind the fplitted Malt, fome fwim to Shore, 

And their loft Wealth at every ftrokc deplore. 

But why, dowe of vulgar Fears complain. 

When both the *Gonfuls did their Honour ftain. 

And Rome ’s high Towers deferring Romney fled, 

And hid in humble Cottages his Head, 

Whofe Triumphs o’er the Eafth made Jove afraid 

ThatGeneral nextfhou’d ffeav’ns high walls invade? 

Yet he, of Empires and of Men the Shame, 

Quitting the Luftre of his fhining Name, 

Meanly at once abandon’d Rome and Fame. 
Terreftrial Jars to Heayens do Fears impart. 

The peaceful Train of quiet Gods depart: . 

Weary of Crimes, they quit the impious World, 

Leaving Mankind in fad Confufion hurl’d : 

Fair Peace , as Leader of the Heav’nly Train, 

Beating her lovely Arms, did firft complain ; 

A Wreath of Olives bound her drooping Head, 

And to th’ Infernal Realms of Night fhefled 5 

Jufiice and Faith as her Attendance went. 

And mourning Concord , with her Garments rent. 

Sad Profcrftne unbolts her Brazen Doors, 

And ftrait the Furies ouit the Stygian Shores 

j Zrinny'S 





Erimif s Fraud, Defpair, and Panick Fear, • „ •• 
Troubles, and Death, in horrid fiiapes appear: - 

Difoi'der’d Rage , from Brazen Fetters freed, 
Afcends to" Earth with an impetuous fpeed : 

ft 

Her wounded Face a bloody Helmet hides, 

ft 

w 

And her left Arm a batter’d Target guides •, 

Red Brands of Fire fupported in her right. 

The impious World with Flames and Ruin fright j 
The Gods dcfcending, leave their bleffc Abode, 

And wond’ring Atlas mifs’d his ufual Load: 

4 

The embattel’d Powers their Saphire Walls forfake. 

And ripe in Faction, various Parties take : 

For Cafar firlt Diane does appear. 

For him Minerva fhakes her ponderous Spear: 

His mighty Sword the God of Battel draws, 

Brethes Death and Woes,and aids the Julian Gauie. 

• * 

To the fame fide the Moon her Forces bends, 

♦ 

And now, uncall’d by Magick Power, defcends : 

# 

Prefaging Phoebus from his Silver Bow; 

i _ 

Shoots certain Arrows and unerring Woe } 

• ■ ft 

The bearded Shafts on Pompey' s Squadrons light. 
And force the wounded Horfe to fudden flight ^ 

# i' » 


The 


I 
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The Trumpets found, and with a difmal yell 
WHd Difcord rifes from the Vales of Hell: 

From her fwell T d Eyes there ran a briny Flood, 
And clotted Gore upon her Vifage flood. 

Around her Head Serpentine EfPiocks hung, 

And ftreams of Blood flow’d from her fable Tongue. 
Her tatter’d Clothes her yellow Skin betray, \ 
(An Emblem of the Breft on which they lay) \ 
And brandifh’d Flames her livid Hand obey. J 
Thus from Hell’s Deep fhe pafs’d, with dire defign, 
Up to the top of Noble Appen/une, 

f 

From whole proud height fhe diflantPlains defcry’d% 
And glit’ring Troops, which march’d on e’ry fide,> 
When burfting into Paffion, thus fhe cry’d : J 

Let murd’rous Rage to Arms the World infpire, 
And deadly Feuds let all Mankind on fire ; 

i 

The Wife and Brave alike, involv’d in Arms; 

Shall feel rhe Rage of Rome's inteftine Harms , 

The Seas fliall murmure, ’frighted Nature quake, 

And rooted Hills like bending Oziers fhake. 

But why docs C&far march fo flowly on. 

And not at once pafs o’er the Rubicon ? 
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* « • 

The Gods decree he fliall Rome’s Trenches force, 

* 

And to the Forum lead his Brittijh Horfe; 

* • 

If ’frighted Pompey dfeads th ? approaching Foe, 


Let him to fatal Epidamnum go. 

And fill its Plaint with' Blood—Thus Difcord faM-, 

► 

# 

And impious Barth her black Decrees obey’d. 


' r 

When Eumofousj with his ufual Freedom, 
had deliver’d himfelf of thefe Lines, we ar¬ 
riv’d at CrotoaA , where having refrelh’d our 
felves in a little Inn we took up at, the next 
Day, defigning an enlargement of our Houle 
and Fortune, we fell into the company of 
lome flattering Parafites, who immediately 
enquir’d what we were, and from whence 
we cameWhen, according to our Contri¬ 
vance, prudently advancing our Characters, 
we told the credulous Knaves from whence 
we fee out, and the Occafion of our Voyage- 
Upon which immediately all their Fortunes 
were at Eumolpm’s Feet 5 and each, to in¬ 
gratiate himfelf into his favour, ftrove t« 
exceed the reft in prefenting. 

While this Flood of Fortune was for a 

• * 

long time flowing upon us, Eumolpm y Tnidiit 
his Happinefs, having loft the memory of 
his former condition, fo boafted his Intereft„ 
that he affirm’d, none in Crotona could refill 
his Defires ; and that whatever Crime any 
of us fiiould be guilty of, he had Friends 
potent enough to iecurcus from Punifiiment. 

But 




But tho’ our daily-encreafing Riches left 
my pamper’d Body no Defire unfatisfied; 
and tho’ I flatter’d riiy felf into an Opinion 
that ill Fortune, had taken her laft Leave of 
irie, yet not Only the Thoughts of my pre- 
fent condition, but the Mean’s of getting to 
itj would often break in upon my Joys, and 
embitter all the fweet. And what, faid I to 
my felf, if forne one wifer than the reft 
fhould difpatch a Meflenger for djrzc, fhould 
we not fbon be difcover’d ? What if the Slave 


Eumolpits pick’d up, glutted with his prefent 
Happinefs, fhou’d betray us to his Compa¬ 
nions, and malicioufly difcover the whole In¬ 
trigue ? We fhould then be put upon the 
ftroul again, and be oblig’d with fhame to 
renew our former Beggary. Heavens ! how 
ill it feres With wicked livers! :: that 1 they 
mu ft ever expe& a deferv’d Punifhment. 

4 Going out full of thefe Thoughts to di- 
4 vert Melancholy, I refolv’d'on a Walk, but 
4 had fcarce got into a publick one, e’re a 
4 pretty Girl made up to me; • who, calling 
4 me Vdytnus, told me her Lady would be 
c proud of an Opportunity of fpeaking with 
4 me. 

4 You’re miftaken, Sweetheart, anfwer’d I 
4 in a little heat, I’m but a Servant, of ano- 
4 ther Country too, and not worthy of fo 
4 great a Favour. 


No Sir, faid fhe, I have Commands to 
you; but becaufe you know what you can 
do, you’re proud; and if a Lady would re¬ 
ceive a Favour from you, I fee, fhe mult 


pur- 


* 


♦ * 
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0 4 t * - 1 % f 

it: For to what-end are all thofe 
Alufements forfooth, the curl’d Hair, the 
Complexion advanc’d by Wafbes, the wan¬ 
ton roul of your Eyes, the affected Air of 
your Gate, unlefs in order to incite a Pur- 
chafer ? For my part!,, t am neither Witch 
nor Conjurer, yet can guefs at a Man by his 
Phyfiognomy; and when I find, a Spark 

walking, can guefs the meaning. To be 
jhort, Sir, .if fobeyqu are one of them that 
fell their Ware, PH procure you a Buyer; 
but if you’re a courteous Lender, confer the 
Benefit. As for your being a Servant* and 
below (as you fay ) fuch a Favour* it en~ 
creates the Flames of her that ? s dying for 
you. ’Tis the foolifh Humor of fome Wo¬ 
men to be in love with Filth ; nor can they 
be rais’d to an Appetite, but by the Charms 
forfooth of fome Slave or Laquey: Some 
can be pleas’d with nothing more than the 
ftrutting of a Prize-fighter, with a- hack’d 
Face, and. a red Ribbon in his Shirt • or am 
Aftor, incited to proflritute himfelf on the 
Stage by the vanity of (hewing his pretty 
Shapes there: Of this fort is my Lady, who 
indeed, added fhe, prefers the paltry Lover 
of the upper Gallery, with his dirty Face and 
Oaken Staff^ to all the fine Gentlemen in 
the Boxes, with their Patches, Gunpowder- 
fpots, and Tooth-pickers. 

When pleas’d with the humour of her 
Talk, I befeech you Child, faid I, are you 
the fhe that’s fo in love with my Perfon ? 


Upon which the Maid fell into a fit of Laugh- 
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ing. I wou’d not, return’d fhe, have youfo 
extreamly flatter your felf,. I never yet truc¬ 
kled to a Waiter, nor will Venn* allow I 
fhou’d embrace a Gibbet.. You muff addrefs. 
your felf to Ladies that kifs the Enfigns of 
Slavery; be affur’d that I, though a Ser¬ 
vant, have too fine a Taffe to converfe with 
any below a Knight. I was amaz’d at the 
relation of fiich unequal paffions, and thought 
it miraculous to find a Servant, with the 
fcornful pride of a Lady, and a Lady with 

the humility of a Servant. 

Our pleafant Difcourfe continuing, I de- 
fir’d her to bring her Lady : fhe readily con- 
fented, and taking hold of her Petticoats, 
tript it gently into a Lawrel Labyrinth, that 
border’d on the Walk; ’twas not long eke 
fhe ufher’d her Lady to me; a Beauty excel¬ 
ling even the flattery of Painters; words can’t 
exprefs fo perfect a Creature ; whatever I 
fhou’d fay of her wou’d fall fhort ot what fhe 

was * , . | 

Her Hair fpread all upon ner Shoulders, [ 

and feem’d in eafie Curls to wanton in the | 
Air, Her Forehead was oval, and naturally | 
inclin’d the Hair to its advantage. 1 he 
fhape of her Eye-brow;s was molt correct. 
Her Eyes Eclips’d the Glory of the brighteft 
Star- Her Nofe had an eafie turn, and her 
Mouth was fuch as Praxiletes believ’d Verna 1 
had. Then her Chin, her Neck,her Arms,and | 
Feet gently girt- with Embroider’d Sandals, | 
to whole whitenefs the Parian Marble woudi 
ferve but as a foil.' ’Twas then I began to 1 


t. 
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defpife my old Miftrefs Doris. And thus 
broke out in a Rapture. 


Sure amorous Jove's a holy Tale above. 

With fancied Aits that wait upon his Love, 
When we are blcft with fuch a Charm as this. 
And he no Rival of our Happinefs: 

How well the Bull vvou’d now the God become. 

Or his Grey^hairs to be transformed to Down ? 
Here’s Daitae's felt, a touch from her wcifd fire, 
A-nd make the God in liquid Joys expire. 


She was pleas’d, and fmil'd with fuch an 
Air, that fhe feem’d like the Moon in her 
Silver Glories breaking through a Cloud ; 
when addrefling her felf, her pretty Fingers 
humouring the turn of her Voice/ If a fine 
Woman, very lately acquainted with your 
Sex, faid fhe, may deferve your love, let tnc 
commend you to a Miftrefs. I am fenfible 
you have a Friend already,nor have I thought 
it below me to enquire into your Circumftan- 
ces : But why not a Miftrefs too ? I enter the 
Lift on the fame bottom with your Friend, 
nor do I defire to engrofs all your Careffes: 
only think me delerving, and confer them 
you pleafe. 

Let me befeech you a Madam, return’d I, 
by all thofe Cupids in your Face and Alien, 
to permit a ftranger in the number of your 

P .Ad- 
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Admirers ; you’l find him molt Religious, 
if you’ll accept his Devotions^ and to con¬ 
vince you, Madam, that the "Way to this 
Heaven, (like the Paths of Paradife) is not 
to be trod gratis, I prefent you with my 
Friend. 

What ! laid file, do’ you give him with¬ 
out whom you cou’d not lice, on whole 
Lips your very Being depends, whom you 
love as I do you ? Her words were attend¬ 
ed with ; fuch- a Grace -at their delivery, and 
the.fweet found fo charm’d the .yielding air, 
yoiuwou’d have (worn fome Syren had been 


thin 
fh i n 


cr 


Melodies 
fo 


amazing, 


my original from Apollo-, 


X * J 

and fancying, a Glory 
z , I ventur’d to enquire 
wlia.t Name the G.oddefs own’d :• My Maid, 
I perceive, laid fhe, has hot inform’d you, I 
am call’d .Circe ; I would /not have? you be¬ 
lieve, thb v I bear that Name, thatl.derive 

_ « ^ — — - . 4 . - ^ - * _ 4 # 

Mo- 

_ X / J , 

tlier, while fhe lay in the God’s Embraces, 
held the fierv Steeds: Yet I fhall know e- 
nough.of Heaven, if Fate will give you to 
my Arms. And who can penetrate into the 
Decrees of Defliny ? Therefore come, my 
Dear, and Crown my Willies. Nor need 
you fear any Malicious difturberof our Jovs, 
your Companion is faV enough from hence/ 

which ihe threw her Down}' 

led me to a Plat of 

Ground’ , 


U pon 
% 

i\rm.s about me, and 

the Pride 


ot Nature 


deckt 


v. ; r n j. 


£-) * L J 


variety of every pleafing Ob- 


On 
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* 

• I 

f • r - ' - * 

Oil Ida’s top, when Jove his Nymph carefs’d, 

♦ * * 

And lawlefs heat in open,view exprefs’d, 

# * 

His Mother Earth in all her Charms was feen, 

9 

1 

♦ » 

The Role, the Violet, the fvvect jeffimin, 

4 ♦ 

And the fair Lilly fmiling on the Green. 

• w 

Such was the Plat on which my Gann lay. 

Our Love was fecret, but the charming Day 
Was bright, like her, and as her Temper gay. 

Here we prepar’d for Battel, and through 
ten thoufand KilTes preJft to a ciofer engage¬ 
ment; but a fudden wen hnefs rob’d me of 
my Arms. Thus cheated in her expectati¬ 
on, fhe highly relenting it, askt whether 


her Lips, her Breath, orfomeill (cent of any 
part of her, offended me? Or if none of 
thole, whether I was afraid of Gi to ? 

I was lb afham’d of my felf, that if there 
was any fpark of the Ad an left in me, I loft 
it. And finding every part of me feeble, 
and as it were lifelefs: I befeech you, Ma¬ 
dam, faid I, don’t triumph o’er my mifery : 
I’m certainly bewitcht. 

4 i So flight an excufe coil’d not allay her 
‘ refentment, but giving me a difdainfu! 
‘ glance, fhe turn’d to her Maid, And I 
prithee Gryjis , faid flic , be free with me, 
don’t flatter' your Miltrefs, Is there an;, 
thing misbecoming or ungentile about me 
Or have ! us’d Art to hide any natural Do 

P .2 form it \ 
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formity ? I can’t tell how you’ve dr eft: me to 
dav. 

Upon which, e’re Chryfis cou’d make a re¬ 
turn, Ihe fnatcht a Pocket-glafs from the 
Maid, and after fhe had pra&is’d all her 
Looks, to try if any appear’d lefs charming 
than before, lire took hold of her Petticoats 
that were a little rumpl’d with lying on, and 
immediately ran to a neighbouring Temple 
dedicated to Venus. 

I could not tell what to lay of do, but as 
if I had feen a Vilion, at laft began with 
horror to confider whether I had been rob’d 
of any real Joy. 


So when a Dream our fleeping Sight betrays. 
And to our view fomc hidden Gold conveys i 

- Jr 

Our bufie Hands th’ inviting Trcafure feize. 

And fnort-liv’d Joys our a&ive Fancies pleafe. 

But foon we tear, left any confcious Spy 
May find the Secret and the Theft deerv. 

4/ 

And ^vhen v/ichSleepour charming Dreams, are o'er, 


Our minds reifor’d to what they were before. 
Concern’d, we wifi the fancy’d Lofs regain’d. 


And with the Image ftill are entertain’d. 


4 .This misfortune might make me juftlv 
think it not only a true Villon, but real 
< Witchcraft; for I was fo weak, I could 
lcarce get upon my Legs ; my Mind at laft 

‘ a lit- 
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4 a little freed, began by degrees to recover 

* its vigour, upon which I went to my Lodg- 
■* ing, and diifembling a faintnefs, lay down 
4 upon my Bed. A little after, Giro being 
4 inform’d I was ill, came to me much 
4 troubl’d • but to allay his concern, I told 
4 him I was only a little weary, and had a 
4 mind to repofe my (elf, but not a word of 
4 my laid Adventure. I talk’d to him about 
4 feveral things, I was afraid to difclofe the 
4 Secret, becaule I knew he envy’d everyone 

* that appear’d Agreeable to me, and tp 
4 prevent his fufpicion, throwing my Arms 
4 about him, I endeavour’d to give a proof 
4 of mv tenderneis ; but being dilappointed 
4 in my expectation, he a role very angry, 
4 accufing my weaknefs and ftrange beha- 
4 viour to him, told me, that of late he had 
4 found my chief Favours were bellow’d to 
4 Perfons who did not merit my Kindnefs. 

4 My Refpeft for you, Giro , faid I, has 
4 ever been the fame, but now my Dancing- 
4 days fubmitto Reafon. 

Giro fell a laughing, and with a fort of an 
ill-natur’d Raillery replied , That he was 
pleas’d with my Difcretion, but conceiv’d 
that Friendfhip was confident with Reafon ; 
that the wiled Perfons had always the pro 
undeft Refpect lor that Venerable fame ; 
that •Socrurti thought it no diminution 



to his \Vidiom, to contratl a loleinn 1'rieiv.l • 
Jhip with Alctbiades 3 one oi idle moli , 
able of Men. 


r 


s-. 


rec: 
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. Ending thefe words, Gito went out of the 
i Room in a Paflion, affronted at my Conduct 
and' Behaviour. 

He was hardly- gone e’re Cbryfis enter’d 
my Chamber, and'gave me a Billet from her 

Miftrels, wherein I found this written : 

• * • 
c • 

4d 1 flatter'd, my feIf with a?i Expectation 

afurr y how had. I been deceiv'd ! 
Siyy if I may be fo fee y I defire 10 
know how you defign to bejlow year flfy and whe- 



tijer you dare -unture abroad on thoje JLt‘"s y 
which Ten thou Lind* to One but may fink under 
you: Let me advije your tender Tears to beware 
of a Pa/tie ; I never jaw any body in fo much 
Danner: On my Confcience you are juft goino : 
.And (hould the fame Chiinejs feiaee you all over* 




{ m/fjt be loon obi ifd to weep at your Luneral . 
But , to co,evince you I am [march concern'd 
fo; your Recovery, I /bail give you a Prefcriptioa 
for your Cure : Eat heartily, Drink moderate¬ 
ly, and Sleep three Nights alone. As'to my 

felf, I am not in the leaf apprehcnftve of ap¬ 
pearing to another lefs charming than 1 have to 
you : / am told neither ?ny Cilajs nor Report do 
flatter me. Rare well, if yarn can. 

M 

9 

When Chryfis found I had read the Rc- 
proaches of her Milrrefs, This is the Cnltorn 
Sir, laid ihe, and chiefly of this City, whete 
the Women are lb potent in Magick Charms, 
even to make the Moon conic is their Power, 
therefore the Recovery of. lammi filing J ,o\ e 

J vJ m V-' ^ • 

betoruL- rhelr Cate : "Tis onlv writing lome 

loft 
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foft things: to my Lady,- and -you make her 
happy. For ’tis confelt, fince her Di(ap¬ 
pointment, (lie has not been her felf;. I rea¬ 
dily confented, and calling for Paper, thus 
addreft my felf: 

r ' 

► 

5 r | ''IS co /if eft) Madam, 1 have often finned, 
.1 •• for I'm not only a Man, but a 'very young 
one y yet never left the Field Jo difbonourably be¬ 
fore. Tou have at your Feet a confeffing Criminif 
that deferves whatever you can inflict: i 've cut a 
Throat , betrayed my Country y committed Sxcri- 
hye ; if a Punijbment for any of thefe will Jerve y 
Jam ready to receive Sentence. Jf you fancy my 
Death y l wait you with my Sword ■ but if a Beat¬ 
ing will cont ent you y ] fly naked to your Arms. 
Only remember y that 'twits not the Workman 
but his Materials , that fail'A: I was ready to en~ 

but wanted Arms. IF ho rob'd me of them 
I know not • perhaps jny eager blind outrun my Bo¬ 
dy • or while with an unhappy hajle I amid at all , 

/ was cheated with abortive 'joys. / only know 1 
don't know what I've done: 1 on Lid. we fear a 
Pal fie, as if the Difeafe- con'd do more , that has 
already rob'd me of that Ly which Jfhon'd have 
purchas'd you. All I have to fay for myJ'elf\ is 
this, that I will certainly pay with bit ere ft the sir- 
rear s of Loir , if yon allow me time to repair my 
JSlisfortune. 

Having Cent hack Chryfis with this Ani'wer, 
to encourage my jaded Body, after the Batli 
and Strengthening Oyls [rad a little refrejlfd 
me, I betook my felf to fuch a courte of 

P 4 Diet 
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Diet as might render me ftrong and vigo¬ 
rous, ufing Wine very, moderately ; upon 
which to fettle myfelf,’ I took a little Walk, 
and returning to my Chamber, flept that 
night without Company; fo great was my 
care to acquit my felf honourably with my 
Miftrefs, thkt I was afraid of any Tempta¬ 
tion which might have drawn me from my 
Duty. 

The next day rifmg without prejudice 
either to my Body or Spirits, I went, tho’ I 
fear’d the place was ominous, to the fame 
Walk, and expected Chryjis to conduct me to 
her Miftrefs; I had not been long there, e’re 
file came to me, and with her a little Old 
Woman. After fhehad faluted me. What, 


any nice Sir Courtly , faid fhe, does your Sto¬ 
mach begin to come to you ? 

At what time the Old Woman drawing 

from her bofom a Wreath of many colours, 
bound my Neck; and having mixt Spittle 
and Duft, fhe dipt her Finger ink, and markt 
my Fore-head, whether I wou'd or no. 


When this part of the Charm was over, 
fhe made me fpit thrice, and as often put in¬ 
to my Bofom enchanted Stones, that fhe had 
wrapt in purple; after which file began to 
examin me very nicely; when, quick as 
Thought, fhe found all things to her fatis- 
tattion. She, was all joy ; And d’ye lee, 
my Chryjis , faid fhe, d ye lee what-a Hare 
I have Jtarted, for another, to have the pleajure 
of the Chaco. 


Never 
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* * • ' * . I 4 -r 0 


jJever-defpair ; Priaput I invoke 


To help the parts that make his Altars fmoke. 

» , * * - ! ’ 


£ After this the Old Woman prefented 
■ me to Cbryfis , who was very glad file had 
i recover’d her Millrels’s Treafure ; and 
‘ therefore hallning to her, jhe conduced 
* me to a moll pleafant Retreat, deckt with 
i all that Nature cou’d produce to pleafe the 
‘ Sight. ■ : ' ; ' 




Where aged Elms call a refrelhing Shade, 

And vvell-trim’dPines their lhaking tops difplay’d 

• I 

Where Daphne ’midft the Cvprefs crown’d her 
Head. 

4 

Near thefe a circling River gently flows, 

I • 

* 

And rouls the Pebbles as it murmuring goes. 

A place defign’d for Love, the Nightingale 

# 

And other Birds its foft Delights can tell, 

f # » i ^ 4 * 

Who on each Bulh falute the coming Day, 

4 • 

• • 

And in their Orgyes ling its hours away. 


She was in an undrefs, reclining on a flow- 
ry Bank, and diverting her felf with a Myr¬ 
tle Branch; as foon as I appear’d, fheblufht, 
as mindful of her difappointment: Chryjis 
yerv prudently withdrew, and when we 

were 
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were left together, I approach’d the Tem¬ 
ptation ; at what time-The skreen’d my. 
Face with the Myrtle,,, t and, as if there Jiad 
been' a Wall "between ' tisfi becoming more' 
bold •. AVhar,. my cold Spark , began file, 
have you brouglrt all your. felf to day ? " 

Do you ask, Madam, I return’d, rather 
than try ?. and throwing my felf to her, who 
with, open Arms was eager to receive me, 
\ve kifs’d a little Age away, when giving the 
iignai to prepare for other Joys, file drew, 
me to a more clofe Embrace; and now our 

^ 7 

murmuring Kiffes their fweetnefs tell, bid¬ 
ding us prepare for greater Pleafures ; now 

— r try'cl ‘every fold of 


Olll 


twining Iambs 


a hidden chilnels preft upon my 


' V «/ 

Love ; now, loekt in each others Arms, our 
Bodies and our Souls are Join’d: But even 
here, alas ] even /a mid ft thefe dear' begin¬ 
nings > , 

Joys, and made me leave’em all Imperle£h 
Ctrce , enrag’d to befo affronted, had re- 
courfe. to Revenge, and calling the Grooms 
that belong’d to the Houfe, made them give 

nor was fhe fatisfied with 
this, but calling all the Servant-Wenches, 
even the meaneft in the Houfe, fire made 
’em lpit Upon me. I hid my Head as well 
as I cou’d, and without begging pardon, 

for I knew what I iiad deleav'd, was turn’d 

' * * * • / 

out oi doors, with a large Retinue of Kicks 
and 


me a warming ; 


'•'OLttie 


u 


ojel i 


— ^ ^ - 

turn’d out too,, and Chryjis beaten; and the 


wgoic ramilv wondering with themfclves, 

. - 7 ' ** ^ # - 7 

enquir'd the Cat lie oi' tlici 


# / 
Ladv’s difbrder. 

I hid 
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t » t 


» * 


I hid my bruizes^as well as I cou’d, left my 

Rival Eumolpm might fport with my ftame, 

or Gito be concern’d at it; therefore, as the 

only way to difguife my Misfortune, I began 

to difTemSle Sicknefs, and having got in Bed, 

to revenge my felf of wliat had been the 

Caufe of all my Misfortunes, took hold of 

. ■, J ^ • 

it ? and 

« 

s 

With dreadful Steel the part I wou’d have lopt, 

I 

Thrice from my trembling Hand the Razor dropt. 

» * 

, K 

Kow, what I might before, I cou'd not do, 

# f 4 0 

• ' . 

For, cold as Ice, the fearful thing withdrew ; 

• # 

And fhrunk behind a wrinkled Canopy, 

Hiding his Head from my Revenge and me. 

. 

• • # 

Thus by its fear I’m baulkt of my defign. 


• • 


When I inWords more killing vent my Spleen. 

At what time railing my felf on the Bed, 
in this or the like manner I reproach’d the 
fallen Impotent: With what face can you 
look up, thou Shame of Heaven and Man, 
that canft not be ferioully mention’d ? Have 
I deferv’d from you, when rais’d within light 
of the greateft Joy tc be doom’d to the higheft 
Misfortune ? To have a fcandal iixt on tjte 
very prime and vigour of my Years, and to 
he reduc’d to the weaknefs of dn Old Man ? 
1 be feed i \ou, Sir, give me an Epitaph on 
my departed Vigour ; the’ in a great heat I 
had thu-. laid. • - 

tu 
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H e Jltll continued looking on the ground , 

Nor more , at this had rais'd his guilty Head 
Than wither’d Poppies on their tender Stalks. 

Nor when I had done did I lefs hepent 
of my ridiculous Faffion, and with a con- 
fcious blulli began to think, how unac¬ 
countable it was, that forgetting all fhame, 
I fhou’d contend with that part of me that 
all Men of Senfe reckon not worth their 
thoughts. A little after, relapfing to my 
former humour \ But what’s the Crime, be¬ 
gan I, if by a natural Complaint I was eas’d 
of my Grief ? or how" is it, that we blame 
pur Stomachs qr Bellies, when ’tisour Heads 
that are diftemper’d ? 'Did not 'VlyjJ'es beat 
his Breaff, as if that haddifturb’d him ? And 
don’t we fee the Actors ppnifh their Eyes, 
as if they heard the Tragic!* Scene ? Thole 
that have the Gout in their Legs, Eye-ar 
at them: Thofe that have'it in-their Fin¬ 
gers, do fo by them: Thofe that have fore 
Eyes, are angry with’em. 

Why do the folemn Coxcombs of the Age 

1 % « 

At my familiar Lines uujuftly rage > 

In Meafuresloofely plain blunt Satyr flows. 

And every Vice in proper Colours fhovvs. 

Love 1 defcribe, and all the wanton Joys 
Of blulhing Matrons', and of amorous Boys. 
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«► 

• # % 

Thus Epicurus taught: the Powers above 

■ 

Regardlefs of terreftrial Crimes below. 

Enjoy a long Eternity in Love, 

T . . ■ f 

Letting the giddy World at random go. 

r 1 

There’s nothing more deceitful than a ri¬ 
diculous Opinion, nor more ridiculous than 
an affefted Gravity. After this, t call’d 
Gito to me ; And tell me, faid I, but fincere- 
ly, whether Afcyltos, when he took you from 
me, purfujd the Injury that Night, and treat¬ 
ed you in an unhandfome manner? The 
Boy with his Finger in his Eyes, took a fo- 
lemn Oath, that he had no Incivility offer’d 
him by Jfcyltos. 

This drove me to my Wits end ; I was in 
fo much confufion, I knew not what I faid; 
but at laft I conhder’d to what purpofe I 
Ihould refledf on Misfortunes which were 
paff and gone, and making my felf uneafie 
with calling them to mind; at laft I did 
what I could to recover my Vigour; and 
being willing to invoke the Affiftance of the 
Gods, I went out to pay my Devotions to 
Pnupu-s, and as wretched as I was, did not 
defpair, but kneeling at the entrance of the 
Chamber, thus befought him: 




Delight of Bacchus, Guardian of the Groves, 

V.. ' ;* 

The kind Rellorer of decaying Loves, 

• 4 - 

Lesbos and verdant Thafos thee implore, 

* - . . 

* * 

Whofe Maids thy Power in wanton Rites adore; 

^ • • • J • _ ® r 

joy of the Dryards , with propitious Care 

^ ‘ ‘ , I - ' * 

Attend my Willies, and indulge my PrayV. 

• • • * • . * 

My guiltlefs Hands with Blood I never ftaim’d. 

Or fhcrilcgioijfly the Gods prophan’d ; 

.. . • ? 

Thus low I bow, reftoring Bleflings fend, 

I did not thee with my whole felfoffhnd. 


Who ftns thro 7 Wcaknefs is lefs guilty thought: 
Indulge my Crime, and fpare a venial Fault. 

On me when Fate Ilia'll frailing Gifts bellow. 

I’ll ( not ungrateful ) to your Godhead bow; 

A fucking Pig I’ll' offer to thy Shrine, 

• And facred Bowls brim-full of gen’rous Wine ■ 

A deftin’d Goat lhall on thy Altar lie. 

And the horn’d Parent of my Flock lhall die • 
Then thrice thy frantick Votaries lhall round 
Thy Temple dance, with finilingGarlands crown’d,? 
And moll devoutly drunk, thy Orgies found. J 


While 
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* ■ « , ~ 

While I was thus at Prayers, an old Wo¬ 
man, with her Hair about her Ears, and 
disfigur’d with a mournful Habit, coming in* 
difturb’d my Devotions; when taking' hold 
of me, fhe drew me in a great lurprize out 
of the Entry; And what Hag, faid Hie, has 
devour’d your .Manhood P Or what Ominous 
Carcafe have you humbled over in' your 
Nightly Rambles ? You have not acquit¬ 
ted your felf lihe a Man, but, like awafhy 
Jade, have tir’d and founder’d upon the 
Road : Nor have you been content to fm 
by'your felf, but you have alfo betray’d me 
into' your Crime, and expos’d me as well as 
your felf, to the jull Refentment of the 
Gods ; and, Do you imagine I will not be 
reveng’d ? 

When leading me, lubmiffive to all her 
Commands, a iecond time to the Cell of a 
neighbouring Prielfefs of Priapus, fhe threw 
me upon the Bed, and taking up a Stick 
that faltnecl the Door, reveng’d her felf on. 
me : X with a great deal of patience receiv’d 
her Fury, and at the fir If ifroke, if the 
breaking of the. Stick had not leifen’d the 
force Of the Blow, without doubt fine had* 
broke my Head and Arm. 

I groan’d, and hiding my Face with my 
Hand, lean’d upon a Pillow, and burlt into a 
flood of Tears : The- old Woman fate down 
by me, and wcd£ as bitterly as my felf com- 

' i. ■ < ^ # ' 

plaining of the ivifieries of Age, till the 
Ptieffeis came in upon us; And what, laid 
file, do you do in my Chapel, as melancholy 



• € f • 


I * > * 
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as if you came from a Funeral ? Don’t you 
confider thefe are Holidays, in which even 
the mileraSle ought to be merry ? 

Alas, my Enothea / laid (he, this Youth was 
born under an ill Star, for not the greateft 
Beauty can taife him to a perfect Appetite; 
you ne’re Beheld a more unhappy Man; In 
fiis Garden, the weak Willow, not the hilly 
Cedar, grows; in fhort, you may guels what 
he is, that cou’d rife Unbleft from Circe' s 
Bed. 

Upon this, Enothea fet her (elf between 
us, and moving her Head a while; I, laid 
fhe, am the only one that can give a Reme¬ 
dy for that Difeale ; and, not to delay it, let 
him fleep with me to Night, and next 
Morning examine how vigorous I fhall 
have made him. 


All Nature’s Works my Magick Power obey. 
The blooming Earth fhall wither and decay. 
And, when I pleafe, be verdant, frefli, and gay. 
Here dowry Vales hull vernal Beauties know. 
There frozen Plains hull hide themfelves in Snow 
By Magick Charms I’ll make a Whirlwind ceafe. 
Contract its Breath, and murmure into Peace : 
Tygers and Pards, fubmihive to my Will, 

Obey my Orders, and negledt to kill : 


At 
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At;rny. Commands fubftantial Darkhefs Toon 

J * « iV . ^ # • • ^ • • . . . . * ^ 

# * . - * t ^ 9 1 

O’erfpreads the Skies, and Hides thc-Silver Moon :. ; ' 
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.W-s fiery Carr flopt bn th’.iEtherial.plain, . .! 
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And 'Thetis long experts her Lord in Vain;' -u 
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The Po?2tick BulFs emitting Fire ana ‘Shioke 

The Witch Medea to her Service broke,. 

’ * ~ ‘ 

And made their fwelling Clicks fuftiin the Yoke. 

• r • • . 

Refulgent Circe^ Daughter of the Sun, 

* 

Could into Swine ZHyJfcs' s Soldiers turn : * 


\ 


♦ 

a; 


In Woods Silcnus-, Proteus in the Seas, .... . 

. . * t • 1 , • • 

Conceal the God,and take what Form's they pleafe: 

• r 
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As great’s my Skill, as far' my Power extends, 

' .-•».» J 

The fervile World to my Enchantment bends. 


I fhook with fear at fucli a Romantick Pro- 
mife, and . began more intentivcly to view, 
the Old Woman : Upon which flic cry’d 
put, O Enothea , b,e as. good. as. your word; 
when, carefully wiping her Hands; fhe lay 
down on the Bed, : and' half finother’d me 
with Kilfes. 

Enothca, in the middle of the Altar 
#1 * ^ 

plac’d a Turf-Table, aind laid upon it burn¬ 

ing Coals; and an old ; crackt Cup repair’d 

with Pitch ; in which Use us’d to Sacrifice: 

/ • * ♦ • 

when flie had fixtir to the fmoaky Wall from 
which {lie took it, putting on her Habit, ihe 
plac’d a Kettle bv the Fire, and took down a 

Q. Bag 

9 
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Sag that hung near her, in which a Bean 
was kept for the rife fhe Mw put it to, and a 
very aged piece of a Hog’s "Forehead, with 
the print of a hundred cuts on’t; when o- 
pening the bag, fhe threw me a part of the 
Bean, and bid me carefully ftrip it. I obey’d 
lier Command, and try’d, without daubing 
my Fingers, to deliver the Grain from its na- 
fty covering ; but fhe, blaming my dullnefs, 
fnatclit it from me, and skilfully tearing its 
Shells with her Teeth, fpit the black mor- 
fels from her, which lay like dead Flies on 
the ground. Horn ingenious is Poverty, and 
what grange Arts will Hunger teach ? The Prie- 
ftefs teem’d fo great a Lover of this fort of 
Life, that her Humour appear’d in every 
thing about her, and her Hut might be truly 
term’d, Sacred to Poverty. 


No flaming Rubies here are fet in Gold, 

No Marble covers the deluded Mold *, 

Void of expenflve Art, the reverend Ihrine 

With natural modelt Ornaments does Shine. 

• 1 • 

• • Y 

Round Certs. Bower the bending Ozier grows; 

9 ‘ * 4 

Earthen is all the Plate the Prieftefs knows: 
The Jugg is Earth which holds the holy Wine, 
Ozier the Difh, facred to Pow’rs divine.- 
The Fane can boalt — . .. .... 


♦ 


* 


No 



No Brayen.Knobs, nor fplefidid purple Pride,. 

4 \ » • 

Mudd mix’d with Dirftheipious Relifts hide ; 


$ • 
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RulhfiS aiid Reeds the humble Roof adorn, 

; ' * ' ' . # > ' y, 

: ^ 

And Straw deprived of its Autumnal Corn. 

i ’ • ' ■ ■ . 

On an old Shelf a favoury Ham is found; 

* : 

And Scrvice-bcrricsinto Garlands bound : 


Such a low Cottage He calc confin'd, * 

t 

* 

Low was her Cottage, but fublime her Mind* 

Her bounteous Heart a grateful Praife.fhall crow a, 

» 

4 

And Mufcs make immortal her Renown. 

• • 


• I • • • 

• • • # 

: After which Hie tailed of the Flefh, and 
hanging the reft, old as her felf, on the Hook 
again, "the rotten Stool on which fhe was 
mounted breaking, threw her into the Fire, 
her fall fplit the Kettle, and what it held put 
but the Fire; fhe burnt her Elbow, and all 
her face was hid with the allies that her fill 


had rais’d. 

Thus difturb’d, I arofe, and Laughing, 
took her up immediately, left any thing 
iliou’d hinder the Offering: She ran for new 
Fire to the Neighbourhood, and had hardly 
got to the Door," e’re I was let upon by three 
Sacred Geefe, that daily, as I conjecture, 
about that time were fed by the Old Woman ; 
they made a hideous node, and, fin-round¬ 
ing me, one tears mv Coat, another my 

Ox * . * 

Shoes, while their furious Captain made a 
•,. . O 2 v emy 
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very brisk attack upon my Legs ; till fee- 
ing my fell in danger, I began to be in ear- 
neft,- an.d fnatchingnip, one of the Feet of our 
little Table, made the valiant Animal feel 

-• / - , r . • ; 0 

the providefs of my Hand * nor content with a 
flight blow or two/ I reveng’d my felf with 
its Death. 


Such were the Birds dlcides did fubdue. 

That from hisconqu’ring Arm toHcaV’n withdrew 
Such were the Harpyes, who at Phineu* Board 
Met poyfonous Death, in Silver Difhes ffor’d. 
Their dreadful Shrieks difturb the trembling Air, 
And Powers above the wild Confulion lhare j 

r 

Horrours difturb the Order of the Sky. 

And frighted Stars beyond their Courfes fly. 


By this time the other two had eat up the 
pieces of the Bean that lay fcatter’d on the 
Floor, and having loft their Leader, return’d 
to the Temple. When glad of the Booty,- 
and my Revenge, I cur’d the flight Wound 
in my Leg which the Goofe had made, with 
Vinegar. But fearing the Old Womans an¬ 
ger, I defign’d to make off; and taking up 
my Cloaths, began my march. I had fcarce 
reach'd the Door e’re I faw Enothea bringing 
in her hand an Earthen Pot fill’d with Fire; 
upon which I retreated, and throwing down 
my Cloaths, ftxt my felf in the Entry, as if 
I were impatiently expecting her coming. 

hnoths. i 
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Emthea entring, rak’d th r e. Fire, together 
which Ih’e had made of broken Sticks, and 
putting more Fuel upon- it, began to excufe 
her felf for haying fo long, telling me, that 
a Friend of hers would not let her'go before 
hie had (againltthe Laws'of Drinking) taken 
three Healths together: when looking about 
her, Wha't, laid Hie have you been doing in 
nry abfencei? Where’s the Bean? 

I, who thought I had behav’d my felf ve¬ 
ry honourably , told her the whole Fight; 
and to end her grief, for the lots of the Bean; 
prefented her the Goofe: when I fhew’d the 
..Goofe, the Old Woman let up fuch an out¬ 
cry, that you wou’d have thought the Geefe 


were' re-entring the place. 


%« 


Being in all the confulion imaginable at 
fo lfrange a humour, I askt the meaning of 
her paffion, and why fhe pitied the Goofe 
.rather than me. 

But wringing her hands,You wicked wretch, 
•laid Hie, Who d’ye fpeak to? D’ye know 
what you’ve done ? You’ve kill’d the Gods 
delight, a Goofe the pleafure of all Matrons ': 
And, left you lliou’d think your felf innocent, 
know, if a Magilfrate fhou’d hear of it, you’d 

You have delii’d with Blood my 
Cell, that to this day lias been imiolable. 
You have done that, for which, if anyX io 
malicious, he may expel me from my Office. 


be bang’d. 


She laid, and trembling, rends her aged flairs. 


And both her Cheeks with mad diilraction tears 
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Tears 
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Two falling Screams her wrinkled Bofbm lave, 

; ^ St .;«*• • * • * 1.. • 1 . 
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Wave 


‘ ' • / 


Upon which, I befeechyou, laid I, don’t 
grieve. I’ll recompenfe the lots of your Goofe 
with in Oitrich. ■ f . 

WhiliVl was fpeaking, file fat down on 
the Bed,- lamenting her lofs; at what time 
Profelen,is came in . with the Sacrifice, and 
•viewing the murder’d Goofe, and enquiring 
inro the Caule, began very earneftly to cry 
and pity me, as if ithad been my Father! had 
kill’d, and not a Goofe. But tir’d with this 
fluff,- I. befeech ye, faid I, tell me, tho’it 
had been a Man I had {lain, would not Gold 
wipe off the Guilt? See here are two Pieces, 
with theleyou may pur chafe Gods as well as 
Geefe. 

Which when Enotbea beheld, Pardon me. 
Young-man, faid fhe, I am only concern’d 
for your Safety, which is an argument of 
Love, not Hatred ; therefore we’ll take what 
care we canto prevent a difeovery You have 
nothing to do, but to entreat the Gods to for¬ 
give the Sim ’ 

The wealthy Lord fhro"Storms at Court may fail 

♦ 

» . - * . ’ 

} a to Vrefermoiii with a profp'rous Gale, 

t \ - ' ’ • ■ ’ * 

On 
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Fart It Petronius Arbiter. 
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,On Honour’s gilded Pinaeles may itarid, 


< r 


And have the World and Fortune at command 

# f 

He by the force of Gold’s prevailing Charms 

r 

Can bring a beauteous Goddefs to.his’Arms, 

And bribe her Father, tho’ a Kingjike Jove-, 

' # • ^ 

. • / 

# • 

To hide th,e Joys of her forbidden Love. 

• ft * 

He can be Lord Ghief-Juftice, Chancellory 

Can grace the Pulpit , or adorn the Bar 

♦ 

Surprizing Lines with eafie Art he writes, 

9 • 

And Numbers fmooth as Addifon’s indites: 


Sure of Applaufe, the gilded Pages fhiue, 

ft • 

Arid dare contend. Immortal Garth /. with thine. 


I 


i. 


* * 


pf Wealth pollcfs’d, you do vyhate’er you pleafe, 

1 • 

The Judge or Frlcjl your awful Nod obdys, 

1 

■ ft 

All ftrait your Skill and mighty Knowledg own, 

* . 

♦ 

And equal you to Holt or Littleton. 

All things fubmit to Gold, and you may have 

. . 


. « 

Whatever your wanton Thoughts or Wilhes crave. 


You of all Pow r er and Grandeur are pofleft, 

« 

Have He.vtPn and Jove too lodg’d within your Cheff 


While my Thoughts were engag’d in thefe 
pdd Adventures, ihe plac’d a Cup ot Wine 
under my Hands, and having ck-anCd my 

0.4 
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prophahe extended Fingers with facred Leeks 
and Parfley-,,.§iet-hrawdome Hazel-Nuts: into 
the Wine^ with an Ejaculation,, and as they 
funk 6r %’aVe' her judgment; but T well 
knew., whhonit.. the help of. a Conjurer, the 
empty rotten, ones wou’dfwim, and. thofe 
wholefvtfhelsnvere whole, would naturally 

fink to the-bottom. " 

When applying her felf to the Goofe, from 
its Breaft Which fhe had open’d, file drew'a 
hilly Livgiyand then-told"'me my future 
Fortune. And that no mark of the Murder 
might be left,' file put the dead Goofe upon a 
Spit, which, lhe fa id, -file had fatten’d 
a little b.eibrp, as fenfible it was to die. 

In the mean time the Wine went brisklv 


round, 



now the Old Women gladly 


Eat up the Gppfe they -fo lately lamented; 
wdien they had p.ickt its Bones, Enothea lialf 
drunk, turn’d ' to me; And‘ now, faid -fhej 
I’ll finiifi. r the.. Charm- that .recovers your 


Strength : When drawing, out a Leathern 
Effigies of 1 the Leity fhe worlhip’d, fhe dipt 
it in a medleyof Oyl, fmall Pepper, : and the 
bruis’d feed, of Nettles, and began by de¬ 
grees to direct its paifage through my hinder 
parts'-; " with : this mixture lhe barbaroully 
fprinkl’d me all over, and with the juice ot 
Lreffes and Suthernwood walking my Brea It, 
lhe besanwithui bunch of-Green Nettles 

U pon 

which jumping from her, to avoid the fling, 
I made offi , 'i'he Old V/omen in a great 
rage purfu’d me, and tho’ drunk with Wine, 

. . • ‘ ■ ' ’ and 


to ilrike gentlv ail the Vale below. 
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me 




, T , ^ T& ~ V crying Stop, Thief .but having 
wounded my Hands in my precipitate flight, 
i got off. 

When I came home, I went to Bed to eafo 
my wearied Limbs, but the thoughts of my 
Misfortunes would not let me fleep; when 
confidering how unparallel’da Wretch I was, 
I cry’d out. Did my ever cruel Fortune want 

the afflictions of Love to make me more mife- 

• - ^ • • • • 

table? O unhappinels! Fortune and Love 
confpire my ruin. Severer Love fpares me no 
wav, or loving, or belov’d, a Wretch: Chry - 
(is adores me, and is ever giving me occaii- 
ons to oblige her : She, that when the brought 
me to her Miff refs, cfefpis’d me for' my mean 
Habit as one beneath her Defires; that’very 
Chry (is , that fo fcorn’d my former Fortune, 
p indues fne even to the hazard of her own j 
and fwor-e, when file flrff difcover’d to 
me the violence of her Love, that fliewou'd 
be ever true to me. But Circe's in poffeffion 
of my Heart, I value none but her; and in¬ 
deed who is lo charming as fbe? Compar’d 
to her, wliat was Ariadne or L<ed.i ? what 
Helen, or'even Venus L Paris himfelf, the Um¬ 
pire of the wanton Nymphs, if with thole 
Lyes he had leen her contending for the Gol¬ 
den Apple, wou’d have given his Helen 
and the Goddeffes for her. If I might be 
admitted to-kils her fweet Lips again, or once 
more preis her divinely riling Breaffs, per¬ 
haps mv vigour wou’d revive, which now £ 

. ■ ‘ • . be- 
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believe lies opprefl by Witchcraft. I fhcor'd 
difpenfe with my Reproaches, I fhou’d forget 
that I was beat, efteem my being turn’d out 
pf doors a ; jfport, fo I might be again hap- 
py in her favour. 

Thefe thoughts and the Image of the beau¬ 
tiful Circe fo rais’d my Mind, that I oft, as if 
‘my Love was in my Arms, with a great deal 
pf fruitlefs ardour hug’d the Bed-cloaths, till 
put of patience with the kiting Affliction, I 
began to reproach my Impotence; yet reco¬ 
vering'mv prefence of Mind,I flew for Com- 

' j j * » , J * « * 

fort to the Misfortunes of ancient Heroes, and 

• . 1 ' • * * • >' f • 

thus broke out: 



Not I alone have Heavens juft Angeg felt, 

. * ■ 

'the Gods with others have feverely dealt; 

• * 

By Jtmo 3 s Rage the Heavens Alcid.es bore, 

* 

And loft fair Hyla* on the Pontick Shore* 


ILaomedon did Jove's Refentipents feel. 

And -Telephits bled by the fatal Steel. 

Pates fure decrees no mortal Power can fhun, 

* | • » ^ k 

• 9 9 

* 

9 

Nor can the fwifteft from Heav’ns vengeance run. 


Full of anxious Cares I fpent the night: 
and Gito ? being inform’d I lay at home, the 
next morning enter’d my Chamber by day¬ 
break, when having pafflonately complain’d 

of my loofe Life, he told me the Family took 

much notice of my Behaviour, that 1 was 

feidom 



Part 






feldorn in waiting, and that perhaps the 
Company I kept wcur'd be my ruin.' 

By tills I underftoqd-heAyas inform’d of 

my Affairs, and that fome onehad beeniq 
purfuit of me; upon which I askt him’ whe¬ 
ther any body was to enquire for.me ? Not 
today, faid he, but yefterday vthere came 
a very pretty Woman, .who, when fhehad 
tir’d me with a long fitting Difcourfe,' at 

lafttold me you defery’d tq be punifli’d, and 

jlidu’d be'ufed as a Slave, if you longer com- 

* 1 ’• J 1 1 ' * ‘ 0 

plain d. 


This’ fo fenflbly toucli’d me, that I began 
afrefh to reproach Fortune: Nor had I done, 
e’re 'Cbryfis came in, and wildly throwing her. 
Arms about me: Now, faid Fie, I’ll hold 
my Wifh, you’re ray Love, my Joy; nor 
can you think to quench this flame, but 
clofer Embraces. 



I was much difturb’d at Cbryfis’s Wanton- 
nefs, and gave her fair Language, to get rid 
of her ; for I was very apprehenfive of the. 
Hanger of Eumolpus 1 s hearing it, lince his 
Good Fortune had made him’lo proud. I 
did therefore what I could to appeafe her 
rage ; IdilTembled love, whifper’d fo ft things, 
and,in lliort, manag’d it fo like a Lover, that 
flie believ’d me one. I made her underhand 
in what danger we both were, if Ihe fhou’d 
be found with me in that place, and that 
our Lord Eumolpas punifli’d the leaft offence. 
Upon which l.he immediately made out, 
and the more haffiJy, becaufe fhe law Gito 
returning, who had ieft me a little -before 
flie came, ' 1 She 
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: She was fcarce out, when,' on a fudden one 
of the Slaves came to me, and told me that 
b.ur Lord :fo highly refented my two days ab¬ 
sence, that imlefs, ashead.vifed me, I invent¬ 
ed a good JExeufe to allay Ids heat, I fhou’d 
certainly be punifli’d. 

. • Gno perceiving how concern’d I was, 
fpoke not a word of the Woman, but ad¬ 
vis’d me to behave my felf merrily to F.u- 
molp&f, rather than ferious. I purfu’d the 
Copnfel, and put on fo pleafant a Face, that he 
receiv’d me in Drollery, without the grave 
ftiffnefs of a Mailer : He was pleafant on 
the fuccefs of my Amours, praised my Mien 
and Wit, that was fo agreeable to the Ladies : 
And I’m no Strangpr, faid he, to your In¬ 
trigue with a very beautiful Lady. But now 
Eamolptts confider, your Amours rightly ma¬ 
nag’d, may turn to our advantage; therefore 
do you Perfonate the Lover, I’ll continue the 
Character .I’ve begun. 

Hp was yet fpeaking,when there enter’d the 
Room a very Venerable Matron, her Name 
Philumene, who by the well-manag’d Virtues 
of her Sex had often got great Booties, and 
noy/ grown old, and pall her blooming years, 
had a mind to thruil her Son and Daugh¬ 
ter upon a chiidlefs Old-mth; and to put 
her Device in execution, Hie comes to Eu- 
molpus, and addreffing her felf to him, com¬ 
mends her Children to his Conduct,affirming, 
that flie committed her felf andall her hopes 
to his Wifdom ; that he was the only Perfon in 
the World She could confide in. In fhort, that 

‘ ihe 
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flieVbu’d leave her -Children* thefte, to hear 
his Wifdom, which was the only Portion Phe 
con’d give them. Nor Was Hie worfe than 
her word ; a’nd leaving a very b'etutiful Girl, 
with her little Brother, went out under pre¬ 
tence of paying Heaven publick Thanks in 
the Temple fo'r the Favours fhe had receiv’d, 
}lu wolf ns was too cjuick lighted, not to- per¬ 


ceive with what intent the 


Oh 


feels were afli'gn’d to his Care, and thanking 
it no Crime to- betray a Trull which was 


founded on Treachery, invited the young 
Girl to celebrate the Myileiies of Love, the 
Damfel, tho’ young and feemingly unac¬ 
quainted with the World, knew her Interell 
too well to refufe him any thing, fhe loft what 
young Ladies value them (elves upon, and 
iealled Eumolpm luxurioufly with her Beau¬ 
ties : For my part, as foon as I was fenlible of 
the Intrigue, I put in for my fhare of the 
lovely Prize. She conlented to my Wifhes, 
but my acfverle Fortune Hill attended me. 

I was not fo concern’d at this as the for¬ 
mer ; for a little after my ftrength return’d, 
and finding my felf more vigorous, I cry’d 
out, the courteous Gods are great, that have 
made me whole again. For Mercury , that 
conveys' and reconveys our Souls, by his Fa¬ 
vours- has reftor’d what his Anger had taken 
away: now, thought I, my Reputation fhail 
be as great as that of Protefilaus , or any other 

of the Ancient Heroes. 

% 

This great Blefting making us merry, we 
laugh’d at ■Blrilumene's Cunning,and the young 

Ladies 
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7 adi es - com eiianctf.: -Which ? iwou’d 


little wit-kus ; ;- ; fpr 


iyhat we 


When 



; on-tHis fordid manner of deceiving 

’ j? t ‘ * . . r> - * • p i . t ^ 


child Iels 


condition .of pur prelent Fortune,, and toid 
Eumolpu* that the Deceivers might be deceiv’d, 
that therefore, all our A&ions jhou’d be of a 
piece with the Chara^er we bore. That 
-Socrates , the wife ft of Men, us’d tohoaft lie 
never law a Tavern, nor ever had been in 
the common Company that frequents fucl i 
places. That nothing Was more convenient 
than a difcfeet behaviour. All thefe are 
Truths ; nor fhou’d any fort of Men, added 

I, fooner expect the fudden alfaults of ill for¬ 
tune, than thofe that covet what’s other 
Mens. But how ihould Pick-Pockets live,' 
iinlefs, by fome well-oi'der’d Trick to draw 

._ , 7 J , T- ft ' ^ A 


As 


Fools together* they get Employment? 
Filh are taken witli what they reatiy eat 

- ^ « i . • i ' r ' . i * 


fo Men 


cheated with fomething 


empty 


Thus the Peo¬ 


ple of this Country have hitherto receiv’d us 
verynobly^ but when they find the arrival of 
no Ship from Africa ., laden, as you told.’em, 
with Riches and your Retinue, the impa¬ 
tient Deceivers will leffen their bounty, or 


am 


repent her Favours. 

I have thought of a means, laid Eumolbtts, 
to make our Deceivers continue their care of 

us. And drawing his Will out of his Pocket, 
thus read the laft lines of it. 

All 
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. .. All that have Legacies' in .this itiy 
Will and Tefta inept, my, freed Men except-; 
ed^eceives ’em oh thelp conditions^That the?- 
divide my Body,, and eat it before the Peo¬ 
ple. And that they may pot think it an un- 
juft Demand, let them know, that to tills day 
ym the Cuftom of many Countries, that the 
Relations of the Dead devour their Carcafes,- 

4 l 9 l J 4r 

arid for that reafon they often quarrel with 
their Tick Kindred, becaufe they fpoil their 
fkfh by lingring in a Difeafe. j only inftance 
this to my Friends, that they may not refute- 
to perform my Will;- but with-the fame tin-. 
Cerity they wifht well'to my Soul, they might 
devour my Body< 

When he had read the chief Articles, fome 

4 » / 

that were more intimately acquainted with 
him enter’d the Chamber, and. viewing the 
Will, earneftly entreated him to impart the 
Contents of it; he readily eonfented and read 
the whole. But when they heard the neceft 
fity of eating his Carcafe, they feem’d much 
concern’d at the ftrange Propofal; but their 
infatiate love of the Money made ’em con¬ 
ceal their furprize, and his Perfon was fo aw¬ 
ful to ’em, they durft not complain, Gorgiits by 
name told him, he was willing to accept the 
Conditions,fo he might not wait for the Body. 

To this Eumoltnts reply’d, I’m not in theleall 

apprehenllve of your performance, nor that 

your Stomach will refufe the Task, when to 

recompence one diftalteful Minute you may 

promife your felf Ages of Luxury. ’Tis but 

Shutting your Eyes, and fuppofmg, inftead of 

Man’s 
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. 

Maii r s.fleffi|qu were eating an hundfe<L£hou- 
(x*iA n rri^roc rv SomeSawee-may be adcled to 

for 



fahdCrowns. 

• • 

vary-the tafte; 
prepar’d by^ Art to commend-it to tlife StOrnah. 
If yoii dfefifeinflrahce^df this*kind to make ye 
approve my Ad vice; tli a Saguntines^ when they 
werebefieg’d Bjf Hannibal' eat Humaii Bodies, 
without the hopes of an Effate for doing it.’ 
The P etaviii reduc’d .to thelaft extremity, did 
the like ; nor ; had they further hopes in this 
Banquet than to fatishe Nature; When Sci- 
fio took Numantia.^ Mothers were found with 
their Children half eaten in their Arms. But 
fince the thoughts only Of eating Man’s 
flefh create an abhorrence, ’tis' but refolding, 
and you gain the mighty Legacies I leave 
you. 

Eumolptts recounted thefe" fliamelefs Inhu¬ 
manities vvith fo much confufion, that his 
Parafites began to fufpeft him, and more 
nearly conlidering our \Vords and aftions,their 
Jealoufie encreas’d with theirObfefvafion,and 
they believ’d us perfect Cheats'; Upon which 
thofe who had receiv’d us molt nobly, re- 
folv’d to feize us, and juftly take their re¬ 
venge; but Chry fts , privy to all Stratagems, 
gave me notice’ of their defigns; the frightful 
news fo fix'uck me, that I made off with Giro 
immediately, and left Eumolptts to the mer¬ 
cy of his Enemies; and in a few days we 
heard the Crotonians angry, that that old Ra- 
lcal fhou’d live fo long at flich afumptuous 
rate on the publick charge, facrihc’d him the 
Ma/JUian way. Whenever the Majjilians were 

vifiteJ. 
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Vifited with a Plague, fouie one of the poor- 
eft of the People, for the fake of being well 
fed a. Whole Year at tlje publick charge, 
Wou’d offer himfelf a Sacrifice to appeafe the 
Gods : He, after his Year was up, dreft in 
Holy Wreaths and Sacred Garments, was 
led about the City With Invocations on the 
Gods, that all the Sins of the Nation might 
be punilllM in him, and fo was thrown from 
a Precipice* 


The End of the Second Part* 
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On a Happy Life s confining in Virtue. 

A Fragment , beginning^ Non eft falle¬ 
ns, )&c. By Mr. Tho. Brown. 


Y OU’re mightily deceiv’d, I fwear. 

And mightily, my Friend, you err; 
Wretched’s the ftate in which you guefs 
Confifts our Life’s chief Happinefs. 

’Tis not your Fingers to behold. 

Loaded with Rubies fet in Gold ; 

Nor, like a Royal Mifs, to wear 
A Nations value in your Ear ; 

Nor all the Trifles to receive. 

That the Exchange or Mint can give ; 

A 

With all the ihining Toys and Colt, 

m # 

The Strand or Lombard-flrett can boalt. 

R 3 


Nor 
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* 

• v 

Nor is’t, like Popes, our felves to plcafe, 

. -.- - —* --— . - : .. . 

With-holy Luxury and-Eaie : _ 


Nor yet on purple Beds to deep, 

- ** • * »»* 

Whilft Centinels your'Palace keep. 

/ * m | • » • «• 9 # ~ « • 

Nor yet in mighty Pomp to feaft, 

* • 1 - 


Or fmell the Odoiirs'of the Eaft- 






Nor is’t to have our .glittering Board,. 

• > 

♦ 

Uncommon Rarities afford-: •, 

% » * . * \ •. . • 

Tail Pyramids of FoWl and El ft, 

i J . j * - # , . > 

For which cven Epicures might wiih ‘ 

* » 1 ‘ . 4 . . 0 i • » . 

And whatfoe’er the coftlieft Feaft 

‘ # • . . • • . 

Can boaft'of when hy Aoc^ct dreft. 




% r 


* 


Nor to poftefs'the Spicy ftore, 

• 9 f • • 

Which our Eafl-India-Vlctt ‘brings o’er z' 

^ • 

• ♦ 

But ’tis to have a Confcience, 

/ % • ♦ 

Guarded with fpotlefs Innocence j 

• 9 

# * 

And with a Courage to advance, 

i 

’Gainft all the Shocks of Time and Chalice 

♦ 

And not, as Monmouth did, to go 

Amongft the fcoundril Mob and Bow, 

On both Tides popularly low. 

I 

Nor yet to be with Fears pofleft, 

i 

Tho’ naked Swords infult your Breaft. 


\ - 


* 


? 



x 


he 


* ♦ 





4 


The happy Man that thus can he, 

« • 

‘ ' 

From all thefe anxious Sorrows free, 

♦ 

• ■ 

May giddy Fortune make his lport, 

* 

♦ 

• • ^ a • 

And fmile at both the Camp and Court. 

« • * • I • • 

A Mind fo It eddy, unconcern’d and brave j 

May force th’ Imperious Jilt to be his Slave. 

% 



A FRAGMENT. 

Ugomthe Levity of JLfoman. 


• • 


# • 



* 

Beginning, - Grede Ratem Ventis, &c. 

r * * 

O mm it your Ship to Sea and Wind ; -~ v 

But not your Thoughts to Womankind-. 
The veering Wind, and faithlefs Sea, 

Have much more Faith, than any She. 

All Maids are treacherous in their Love, 

And if, by chance. One conltant prove, 

I know not how Ihe e’er fhould be 
Made conltant by Inconltancy. 


* 

> 


i*» 


R & 

4 
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EPIGRAM. 



Mpubis nupfi yajido, nunc firmior annis 
Exfucco & tremulo film fociata viro. 

m * . 

Tile fatigavit teneram, hie state valentem 

• ' • • * * 

Tnta&am tota node jacere Sinet. 

Dum ncllem licuit, nunc dum volo non licet uti 

% » 

4 

O Hymen aut annos, aut mihi redde virunt. 


:? 'I 1 



TTranflated thus. By Mr. Tho. Brown. 

9 9 

Oming a tender Girl from School, 

Marrying, I met a Thundring Fool r 

, § * • # 

, • J , 

0 % 

Put fit for Love’s Embraces grown, 

* .. 

. * 

I’ve got a thing that’s next to none. 

• , 

The firft with Youth’stoo vigorous warmth infpir’d 

♦ 

With Love’s uncalled Joys my Weaknefs tir’d : 

My fecond grunting Spark, cold to Loye’s Charms, 

9 

He fills my Bed, ’tistrue, but not my Arms. 

* 

* 

When I’ad no Appetite, Love cloy’d me, 

* • 

* 

I 

Now I’ve a mind to’t, ’tis deny’d me. 

. 

Oh Hymen, Hymen! for my Quiet, 


Contrad my Stomach, or enlarge my Diet. 


t * .. . 


Or, 
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* ' * 

On the Tower of G 0 L 2 ). 

By Mr. Burnaby. 

* 

Beginning, Quifquis liabet nummos, &c a . 

f 

W Hoe’er has Money may fecnrely Sail j 

O11 all things with all-mighty Gold prevail- 
May Danae Wed, or rival Amorous Jove, 

t 

And make her Father Pandar to his Love. 

' . * . * 1 

s • • * • • 

May be a Poet, Preacher, Lawyer too : 

* , • • 

* • 

0 

And, bawling, win the Caufe he does not know : 

1 / 

And TO to Cato’s Fame for Wifdom grow. 

t ^ 

Wealth without Law will gain at Bar renown, 

• # * 9 • 

» • 

Howe’er the Cafe appears, the Caufe }s wQh> 

• . • ^ * 

* f • • * * * 

Every rich Lawyer is a Littleto?u 

m • 

Jn ihort, of all you wilh you are polTeft, 

' • ' 

All things prevent the wealthy Man’s requell. 

For Jove himfelf’s the Treafure of his Cheft. 



That 




% 



By the Author of the London Spy ; beginning 
Cerberus, forenfis erat Caufidicus, &c. 

• s * / 

A * 

S Ure Cerberus a Lawyer fir ft mu ft be, 

ft 

Whole clam’rous Mouth would open for a Fee j 

But, fince when e’er he wrangl’d, ftill he had 

• • 

Three fpeeious Reafonsfor the Noift he made, 

« ft • 

To pleafe his Client, to inform the Court, 

• # # 

And to gain Riches for his own fupport} 
Therefore he’s doom’d in Hell three Heads to bear. 
And in hisMouth three how lingTongues to wear. 
That the loud Eloquence he once could boaft 
To his own Int’reft, but his Client’s Coft, 

f • 

w 

Mightnow be turn’d to dreadful Howls and Yelps, 

• • r 

The fnarling Language of illiterate Whelps:. 

t % 

And tho’ on Earth, no other Bribe but Gold 
Would make the Pleader for his Client fcold. 

Yet now in Hell, a greafie Sop muft be, 
niftead of Coin, the growling Puppy’s Fee, 
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* 

On c WIFE. 


By the fane ; beginnings Uxor, legitimus debet 

quafi Cenfus amari, &c. 

' Wife, who as our own by Law we hold, 

J. JL We ought to value, as we do our Gold 7 
But even that, which few delight to pay. 

On fome Accounts, we ought to throw away. 

* 

Wiving, like Coining, for our Eafe began ; 

9 

ft 

Both were intended for the Good of Man : 

* ft # 

• « * ♦ 

ft 

The Coin the Image of the'Prince fhould wear. 
The Woman fhould her Husband’s Image bear. 

9 ft 

Both from the pow’r of others Ihould be freed, 

% 

And both fhould ferve ns at a time of need 7 
But if by keeping either Wife or Coin, 

We find that neither anfwers our defign, 

ft 

Both fhould be parted with when e’er we pleafe, 

* 

And not be kept to interrupt our Eafe 7 

♦ 

For when the End propos’d is once deftroy’d, 

ft 

The Vows that make us wretched mu ft be void. 

True,we Ihould prize our Money and our Wives,,' 
So long as they add Comfort to our Lives - 7 

t- : ■ : 

But 
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But if the Mettal, or the Dame proves bale. 

And bears the Stamp of an adult’rous Face, 

As worthlefs profs and Counterfeits they ought. 

To be defpis’d, when e’er we find ’em naught; 

Agd as each Plant tbeir Fruits when rotten fhed. 

So both fhould be divorc’d from Bag and Bed $ 

For Coin that’s bad’s a' fcandal to the Purfe, 

% * 

And a falfe Woman is a matchlefs Curfe. 

’ - ' • • . - 

Concerning our Choice in Marriage. 

By the fame ; begiant?tg i 'M.Qxh\is 8c Y ultu M ulier 

quaeratur habenda, &c. 

I E that for Money weds prepofterous Shapes, 
Is brib’d to get a brood of monftrous Apes $ 
Such as may fright their Nurfes, fhame the Earth, 

And be hereafter bound to curfe their Birth 

. 

4 % 

For Female Pigmies muff ipfeft their breed. 

And ftint the growth of Man’s prolifick Seed. 

The wary. Farmer fcorns to fpend his Toil 
Upon a hungry and unfruitful Soil. 

The prudent Potter breaks and throws away 

The faulty Mould, that 'would deform his Clay. 

% 

What 






• > 


iter; 



What upright Mortal would not then difdain 
The Womb, that Ihould degrade the Shape of Man, 

‘And, by its ftrange diftorted Cells, debafe 

* ■ 

The heavenly Image of the Godlike Race ? 

Which adds molt comfort to the Husband’s Life?; 

9 

Full Bags with a prepoftrous homely Wifbj 
Whofe plenteous Fortune he may foon exhault 
On fome kind Harlot, who has Charms to boalt 9 
Or Ihe, whofe lovely Form is fo divine, 

0 

.That ’tis enough to blefs thee that ihe’s thine ? 

What tho’ her Fortune’s fmall ? her Beauty’s grdSt, 

'And will delight thcc more than an Eftate } 

She’ll make thee happy in a fprightly brood 

Of infant Angels cloath’d in Flelh and Blood 5, 

Such whofe fweet Charms will pleale you more than 

(Gold, 

And caufe you to be reverenc’d when old : 

But the crook’d armful of diftorted Bones, “5 

i 

Will turn your Nuptial Joys to Sighs and Groans,)* 
And curfe you with a Race of Monkey Sons, 

9 
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<• 

The RofefDancer. 

. - • 

* 

♦ • * ♦ # 

By the fame beginning, Stupea fuppofitis ten 

duntur vincula lignis, &e. 

♦ • 

« ' 

Ince a&ive Man can in the Air rebound 

« + 

♦ 9 , * , 

Upon a Rope, far diftant from the Ground,' 

Andby unweary’d Pra£tice grow fo bold, 

% 

0 

To do what others tremble to behold ; 

4 . • 

Why ihould we wonder learnt fhonld flye 

• •* 

Upon his Father’s Wings, fo high ? 

f , * 

Old D&dalui from Birds deriv’d this whim, 

• * » 
As Men by croaking Frogs were taught to fwim : 

To thefe, Delight and Safety, firft inclin’d 

v # 

The active Pains of the induftrious Mind j 

0 

But what myfterious Project could induce 

9 

0 

Mankind, to bring Rope-dancing firft in life ? 

a 1 • • a 

(An Art acquir’d with fo much Fear and Pains, 

1 # • # # * 

And next rewarded with fo little Gains.) 

♦ 

’Tis hard to guefs, fince every ftep they take, 

• V 

The aftive Fool’s in danger of his Neck ; 

♦ 

And all the profit to himfelf he draws. 

Is little more than fcandalous Applaufe.’ 

Slow- 
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M a 

However, by this Art we may difcern. 

That nothing is too hard for Man to learn; 
Unheard-of Wonders human Race might do. 
Conquer Herculean Labours daily new. 

Had we but Courage to purfue with pains. 

The vail Conceptions of our teeming Brains. 


A Fragment imitated 7 beginning. ) Candide 
fidercis, &’c. 

$ 

By Tho. Brown. 

D ivine Cofmeiu has two burning Eyes, 

From which refulgent Beams and Glories 

(rife. 

Her Neck with od’rous fweets of Rofes flows j 
Her wanton Hair in golden Ringlets growrs. 

Her fragrant Lips are charmingly o’erfpread, 

t 

Like young Aurora’s, with a purple Red. 

v 

a 

in various Branches each meandring Vein, 

' ^ » S 

With azure Hills her lovely Bofome ftain. , 

k - - -k * 

9 

Beauty it felf, Youth fmiles, and every Grace, , ,, 

J 

Pay all their tribute to her heavenly Face, 


A 
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A dazling Goddefs’s bright Form Hie bears \ 

f % • 

Not ftronger Charms the Queen of Beauty wears, 

♦ 

% 

Your filver Hands wiil colde.fi: Bofoms warm. 

And with a touch the Old and Pious charm: 

Your pretty Foot* defpifing common Floors^ 

On Carpets treads, or Genoa's Marble Stores: 

Nor fliall th’ ignoble Pavement of the Street, . 
Hurt or prophane Cofmelias facred Feet; 

I » 

When you amongft the Beds of Lillies ft ray. 

Their Leaves drop down as proud to ftrew your way 

♦ 

Whilft, like Camilla , over them you pais, 

# • 

Leaving no print upon the Flowers or Grafs. 

- 

Let meaner Beauties with fuccefslefs care 
Purchafe rich Pearls,and glittering Gems prepare)- 
To adorn their Necks,or grace their lovely Hair,' 
Cofmelia only can attract my Eyes,' 

t 

Rich in her felf when fiript from Vanities, 

Not flattery, nor yet Foetick Fire, 

Can do her Juftice, or enaugh admire. 

The Mufes and the Syrens ceafe their Song, 

Pleas’d with the Mufick of your charming Tongue/ 
From which increafing Sweets do ever flow. 

And my poor panting Soul youi' raviffr fo, 

* 

That 



1 
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That to your humble Slave, you cruel prove, v ; 

• 4 a - « v # ^ ^ « 

* i ^ 

t, - « . » 

And dart at him a thoufand Shafts of Love ; 

* J . • • , # * * 

A raging Flame feeds on my wounded Heart, > 

* 

No Herbs can cure me, nor the Surgeon’s Art. 

9 + * ^ 

4 

One Rifs from you will all my Cares remove, 

• * • • . . • 

And make me . fmile like the young God of Love : 

* * ' 

This healing Med’cine can my Grief comptrole, 

. % i A • ~ - . • • - ' 

And cure the wild diforders of my Soul. 

# ) * 

J 4 ~ 

Let not your Face fuch killing fairnefs wear, . 

* ' . . - . * * 

Ah ! do not thus my Nerves in pieces tear. 

9 

mm 9 A f » 

« • « f # t 

Nor let my Tomb, when I am dead,. complain, . 

‘_ ' K J ' 

That I was by my Dear’s unkindnefs flain: 

• f % \ 

But if you think this Boon too great to grant 

. - ' ’ 

To me your Slave, and humble Supplicant, 

f ' 

Yet grant me this, that when I breathlefs lye^ 

‘ >Ii . i * 

. 

Kill’d with the murdering Light’ning of your Eye, 

. ' * • • ... 

In mournful Arms you would the dead imbrace 5 

« • * • • 

. « 

I’ll foon i-eyive, touch’d by that lovely Face. 



* 
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--q i w ^ t > * r ... 

A Fragment 0/“Petrbnius, ‘P'arayhrafed by 


another Hand. 




S t 




l» • in 


eje&a riudu^ Fate. - fe'c 



■ ‘ I - l * ■*- 


• *- 


^ -v — ~ 


- — r % • 



H 


mutual Wounds 




■•. —. I 


focial Woes 


« t 


(< 


\\ 


I - 


■^r.vr ~ 


t - 


* 


• . 


The Merchant, ruin’d by the faithlefs Main, 
Seek's a known Partner of his Shipwreck’d pain j 

r r ** T ** r •* • *• ^ 

• "*• - 1 ' *♦ , * r ’ a / * . *V *>•••< » r 

On whole kind Breaft he may his lofs bemoan, 

. ' * • • * ' '• , .. '' ' i •*-*-* 

Inclin’d to pity Sorfows by its own. 

• ♦ t ^ w 
' • • * t • ^ r • ♦ ^ • - - •*.»’*) t ^ 


When 


Wiii3s 


Reludtant Furrows twice the Corn entomb 




• - . 


t % 


/— /■“* -v r — 
* .1 * 


. fc 
9 . % 


And faded Poppeys lofe their purple Bloom 

• * ^ t f r “ • 

In barren Fields nodeeming Seeds appear. 


#* - * • rn * y f* 1 ** /• ' 

Loft'are the hopefuf BlofToms of the Year. 


. - , ... , . r 1 " » 

To home low Vale the frighted Farmers fly, 

• • • t~ - V 7 r ,* • r ■ r ’ ' ; ro '> /'. f.»*\ • 

And mourn the Ruins of the angry Sky. 

• > * ^ r % r?- - ^ f 

* * * - ■ ♦ • # ^ e • • » » f 


Their various wrongs the lad Convention fhow 
And in the publick loofe their private Woe. 

Funerals the Sad in mutual friendfhip bind,. 

% 

And childlefs Parents Confolation find : 

Each of the others Pain afliimes a part, 

Divides his Sorrows, but unites his Heart.' 


In 
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infiruHions to the Roman Youth , beginning 
Artis feverse fi quis amat affe&iis^c" 


IT THoe’er wou’d with ambitious juft defire, 
’ » To Maftery in fo fine an Art afpire. 
Mult all Extreams firft diligently (him. 

And in a fettled courfe of Virtue run. 


Let him not Fortune with ftifFGreatnefs climb. 
Nor, : Courtier-like, with Cringes undermine ^ 
Nor all the Brother Blockheads of the Pot 
Ever pefvvade him to become a Sot *, 

Nor flatter Poets to acquire the Fame 

•V 

Of, I proteff, a pretty Gentleman * 

But whether in. the War he wou’d be great. 

Or' in the gentler Arts, that rule a State •, 

Or elfe his amorous Breaft he wou’d improve 
Well to receive the youthful Cares of Love, 

In his firft Years to Poetry inclin’d. 

Let Homer % Spring bedew his fruitful Mind } 
His manlier Years to manlier Studies brought, 
Philofophy muft next imploy his Thought. 

Then let his boundlefs Soul new Glories fire. 
And to the great Demofihems afpire, 

S 2 


When 
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When round in throngs the lift’ning People come, 

ft 

■ 

T’admire what fprung in Greece fo flow at home. 

6 

% 

Rais’d to this height, your leifure Hours engage 
In fbmething juft and worthy of the Stage j 
Your choice of Words from Cicero derive. 

And in your Poems you defign fhou’d live. 

The Joys of Feafts, and Ten-ors of a War, 

More pleafing thofe, and thefemore frightful are,V 
When told hy you, than in their acting were: •- » 
And thus, enrich’d with fuch a golden Store, 

You’re truly nt to be an Oratour. 


Tryphxna’j Speech for Teace^n hoard the 
Ship of Lyras ; beginning, } Quis furor 
exclamat, Pacem convertit, <bc. 

W Hat Fury did thefe fudden Broils ingage. 

How have thefe guiltlefs Hands deferv’d 

(the Rage ? 

No Paris a iloln Dame to Troy conveys, 

% 

No Witch Medea here her Brother flays : 

But flighted Love mult needs refenting be : 

And Tuidlt the Waves who is the raging he 


Now 
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* 

Now rob’d of Arms, that can attempt my Fate ? 
By whom is fimple Death fo little thought ? 

Let not your murderous Rage out ftorm the Seas, 
And Dangers of the angry Waves encreafe. 




U N happy Mortals, on how fine a Thread 

Our Lives depend! how like this Puppet Man 
Shall we, alas, be all when we are dead » 


Therefore let’s live merrily while we can. 


In defence of Satyr , beginning^ Quid me 
conftri6ta fpe&atis fronte, isfc. 

W Hy do the ftrid-liv’d Cato’s of the Age 

At my familiar Lines fo gravely rage ? 

In meafures loofely plain, blunt Satyr flows. 
Which all the People fo fincerely fhows. 

For who’s a Stranger to the Joys of Love ? 

Who can’t the thoughts of fuch foft Pleafures move? 
Such Epicurm own’d the chiefelt Blifs, 

And fuch Lives the Gods themfelves polfefs, 

' J ^ 

S 3 J$il 


2 6 2 
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A-i Epigram.on Tantalus, beginning , ? Nee 

bibit inter .aquas, l&c. 

Nhappy Thantalusy amidft the Flood, 

Where floating Apples on the furface flood. 
Ever purfu’d them with a longing Eye, 

Yet could not Thirfl nor Hun per fatisfie. 


u 


— * 

Such is the Mifer’s Fate, who curft with Wealth. 
In mid ft of endlefs Treafures ftarves himfelf. 


t 

4 

5 . . 


* 



On the "Plurality of Gods ; beginning , Pri¬ 
mus in Orbe Deos fecit timor, &c. 

By Capt. A)’Ioffe. 

Rom flavilh Fear the dreadful Gods arofe, 

4 

Who ft ill on timorous Fools ftrange Laws im- 

(poie. 

When from the burning Sky fierce Thunder came, 

.And Walls were tumbl’d down with the impetuous 

(Flame - 7 

• * • 

And lofty Achos fhook with blafting Fires, 

Fill’d mortal Breafts with pannick dread and fond 

(de fires 


* 4 


Then Pha-b-M mounting up the eaftern Skies, 

# 

From ru'oftrate Man receiv’d his Sacrifice. 


Then 



BiiffcUri P e t-r jo k id si Ar? i t e r.~ $&£ 

Then to. the waining^Moon Itrange Rites were paid. 
And to the growing Honours-of her Head:., j- - 
Hence fprung the Mob of Idols, Brafs and Stone. 

r . ri»»— *•”** J - .. 

And humbler Wood, th’ imagin'd Gods.t’ atone, 




And the divided Year, by changing Months was 

’ -'(kndwh. 

• • V ^ f 

Thefe were the Pro] efts of degenerate Vice 


Lies 


4 - 


L . 


** - 


' - / 


» - • 


* -f - S-* 


Frfw Error firft the Husband-man comp'elfd. ~ 

• ► * ^ 

To give the Autumn Honours of the. Field ' 

To yellow Ceres : Bacchus, hence divine, 

. ♦ t * 

Had his Head crown’d with the full clufter’d Vine: 

. . ^ i • 

• , % 

Milled by Error s powerful command, 

% 

• I * # « 

Tales grew glad from the dull Shepherd’s Halid. 
Blew Neptune rul’d thro’ all the rolling Waves \ 
And Fallas challeng’d all the gloomy Caves. ■ • 

The perjur’d Wretch, and Traytor, now combine 

* 

1 f # 

To purge their guilt by forming Gods divine: 
And every one, with Avarice of Lies, 


Contend tomultiply the Brood of fpurious Deities 
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T7 *j •, ' : yJ . • “T-Tr* • ' " *•- /• r-y-t ft' 7 ' - • - - • 

L/p0/2 tpe y unity oj our 1 ujte ; beginning 

Nolo quod Cupid, l&r. 

# - ♦ f * ~ ^ 


* ^ # 

at’s foon obtain’d, we naufeoufly receive. 



* v All hate the’ Victory that’s got with leave 

• — • • • • • • • i 

Wefcorn whate’ef-from o'u'r own' Me proceeds. 
And follow Fops our neighbouring Climate breeds: 
The Mullets which Sicilian Nets betray. 

Exceed not thofe, which in the Tybcr play.. 

1*0 «• $ • ■ ♦ * 

• * 

But thefe are cheaply taken, .thofe come far, 

' • * ... . • • » • • { 

With difficulty got, and coffc us dear : 

Thus the kind She, abroad, we admire above 


s. 


Th’ infipid Lump, at home, of lawful Love : 

I • % • 

% 

Yet once enjoy’d, we ftrait a new defire, 

% 

And abfent Pleafures only do admire. 


Hymn to Priapus ; beginning. , Nympha- 
riim Bacchique comes, Sc. 

# *4 

• * 

# m 

Ac chits and Nymphs delight, O mighty God l 

VV homCynthia gave to rule the blocking wood. 
Lesbos and verdant Lhafos thee adore, 

An^ Lydians , in loofe. flowing Drefs implore, 

V" 

And raife devoted Temples to thy power. 




Thou 
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Thou Dryad’s Joy, and Bacchus ’s Guardian, hear 

• - - - 1 1 

My confcious Prayer with attentive Ear. 

My.Hands with guiltlefs Blood I never Eaind, 

f 

# 

Hor yet the Temples of the Gods prophan’d. 

Reftore my Strength, and lulty Vigour fend, 

W * 

My trembling Nerves like pliant Ofiers bend. 

♦ # 

Who fins thro’ Weaknefs is not guilty thought, 

* 

No equal Power can punilh fuch a Fault. 

A wanton Goat Ihall on your Altars dye, 

And Ipicy Smoak in curls alcend the Sky. 

A Pig thy Floors with facred Blood ihall ftain, I 

% 

And round the awful Fire and holy Flame, 

Thrice Ihall thy Priefts, with Youth and Garlands. 

(crown’d,' 

In pious Drunkennefs thy Orgyes found. 
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P 

H Afte generous Youth,a foreignWorld explore 

And quit this cruel, this ungrateful Shore , 
The rapid Rhine , and Jfier% foaming Wave, 

Bxpec! a Chief fo refolute and brave : 

• » 

Upon their Banks you {hall the War decide, 

'And routed Troops {hall fv/ell the purple Tide, 

In vain the French uncertain Saints invoke, 

Dunkirk once more {hall feel the Brit tijh Yoke* 

Jpres our Troops, our Arms {hall Lijle fubdue. 

And ftorm Namur , when reinforc’d by you. 

But prudently of future Wrongs afraid. 

If you deny, ungrateful Squadrons aid. 

Charge with the Prujfian Foot, or Danijh Horfe, 
And Lines defended by the Houfhold Force, 




► 



Or if your thoughts on bolder hazards run, . 

4 ’ 

Fir’d by the Rays of a Weft-Indiari Sun, 

4 “ r ^ 

O’er unknown Waves your daring Fleet {hall go, 

ft 

ft* « . * ' *’ « 

Far to the South of burning Mexico 5 

4 — 

No more in Gems their Pagan Gods'fhall fhine, 

♦ 0 - 

• ft 

But all the Treafures of the Welt be thine. 

% 

# 

VLyffcs buried in his ban en Ifle 

* # • 

Illultrious Greece , by Banifhment and Toil, 

* • • 

His adverfeFate did but his worth approve, 

• • 

9 

And Ugliing Goddefles purfu’d hi,s Love. 




» 
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C Hloe, you write to. me for Coin,' 

And in return I fend you Wine, 


Like Wealth, its Power is equally Divine. 



E’en ftick to that, ’twill make you merry. 

For mine, or others abfence chear ye 

^ * - • * 

That foftens every N ymph that’s cruel. 

For mellow Venus is a Jewel. 

■ -. . - • 

# 

So Ariadne, when her wanderer, 

Falfe The feus, left her, wafh’d off grief and care, 
Enjoy’d God Bacchus? and became a Star, 


r ■* 



% 
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By Charles Blount, Efq; 



H’ Almighty’s Image, of his Shape afraid, 

»» % r • •. '* * * ^ / . # « 1 ji^ 

’* * -_ '■ • i-*!.'*. li L x ^ i .iff: .! * ■ •% 

A nrl flio n D.irf a^Ar:XT»ifnt*A »7# 


- And hide the noble ft Part e’er-Nature made,' 

- • • • w . / «■V 

••• 9 * • ' J • f** I • #% ^ r ^ U 


Which 




4 ...... ^ 


1 «“* ♦ -* 

, * » • t 


The Fall this Fig-leav'd Modelfcy began* 

■ • • ! • ' • r . • 


J: 1 


• V 


- 


punifh Woman by obfcuring 


-* > V 


' r 


> l 




f • 


Before, wherever his ftately Cedar movM, 
She faw,‘ ador’d, and kifs’d J the thing fee 

Why do the Gods their leveral Signs di'fc 

• • • # • -» 
r • . »'.*.•« •* J ^ 

Almighty Jove his Thunderbolt 1 expofe. 


r f.. 










1.. 


* • 1 


r 




Mars 


•f # f • \ 




* * - • • • r ^ 

lier Spear to each Beholder’s View, 
* # ^ ^ 4 ^ » * 

And poor Priapus be alone confin’d', 1 ' • 


* k* 


* 


* - 


Women 


s 'god; ‘ and- Parent of Man- 

■' ~ run \ [■ • . ’ (kind, 

Since free-born'Brutes their Liberty obtain, 

• - * •**-*’•. * * *- * • J . _ M , 

Long haft thou -f--Journey-work’d for Souls in vain. 


Storm the Pantheon ; and demand thy Right, 

► 

For on this Weapon ’tis depends the Fight. 



Anzrna ex 'Traduce • 


Cn- 
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; for Murther- of the Heroines. Aeris 

* •-' ft'L J Jw4. VV<AU* Or - J* * . 


m Campis, r 



ronis 


5 



: quos 




i V 


• r ' l /*' Pi 


r - ■ 1 


• i 




j . . 


V 


J ., 


f J - 1 A -A- 


# » 


t A 


jkfaro 


♦ « 


Where 


' \ V f M » If r v ' 

^ - #* w •• .... ^ ^ J \ # ^ , 

That to the. gloomy ftate of Di$ belong 

'n.j ■-"•V"; r: r . ..r ;■;.*j*j jA •;•::*• 1 • t ;_°- 


• I » s « | -» m — • > m * 4 

The HEROINES kept their Orgies'in the Glade. 

_ , • * • • # , , t • I , 1 » 

• - - • . J ^ — S’ - . 1 * *•,. 


Each in her.Hand the fatal Weapon bore.. 

r -;\\:ui hn r. • 

% 

That fent her bleeding to the, Stygian Shore. 

** 1 • -* < « U t I • «. | « * 

In pathleE Woods, in De&rts wafte and. wide, 

. * - •* * . , 

By a malignant Light, they wandring glide, . 

r 1 ' • . . • >. I ‘ i ; f . • • i . , * 

Thro’drowfie Poppeys,- andlhro’ fedgy Brakes, 

t ' — “ ‘ J 1 • • • ». 1 S . - , » 4 

O’er fdent Brooks, ..and fmoptk unruffled Lakes, 

, / l J l f rd ^ ■ , .. . ’ _ , . / . * 

% 

Around whofe rueful Banks.were thinly fpread- 

V 1 * 9 ' ; ' ’ - ** > ' X . 1 • V „ * i ± ^ 

A 

The droopingrployfersrpf various Heroes dead 5 
Uncheer’d by any Sun,' they languid lay, 

• T * • • • K - 

And fcarcedifthiguijfh’d bythe-fickly Ray.' : 
The felf-belov’d Narciffus there was'found* 

* r \ • 

And Hyacintbus .flain by foreign Wound : 

The golden Saffron, and the purple Flow’r, 

Dy’d with the Blood of Venus Paramours 


All 
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All that cou’d make their Sorrows yet furvive. 

And keep the. memory of Pain, alive, 

* 

In fpight of Death, the Heroines compel 
To feel below the Woes by which'they fell. 

Recall their fatal Scenes of haplefs Love, 

4 

That rag’d within their tender Hearts above , 

4 

The Lofs of Life no Lofs of Grief obtain’d, 

• , *• 

For ev’n in Death their fond Defires remain’d. 

Poor Semcle , loft by Juno’s curs’d deceit, 

• • « 

Deplores, in empty Tears, her dreadful Fate; 

/ I 

% 

The Midwife-Thunder ftill renews her. Pain, 

• . # 

• « 

4 0 

And lhe laments her Waited Joys again j 

9 

While the diilembled Lightnings idle Flame 
She waves around, flic feels the mimic Wounds the 

(fame. 



G-enis with Rage upbraids her Lover God, 

That rules the watry Kingdoms with his Noel, 

• m 

That with fallacious Gifts, he but betray’d 

• • 

An injur’d, yet a fond believing Maid, 

When in a fleeting Manhood he deny’d 
The fum of all her Willies and her Pride j 
Since forc’d to her old Figure to return. 

She here mull: Itill her ravifh’d Honour mourn.' 


Still 
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♦ 

* * 

Still Procris Ranching of her Blood is founds 


• t • \ 


Yetblefling ftill’the Hand that gave the Wound ; 

f ’ m 

Fond of the Hand that Lent the fatal Dart, 

Her Cephalus ft illfills her love-fick Heart: 

The Sefiian Maid down to the fatal fhore* 

Where her belov’d Leander lay before^ 

The fmoaky Tapfer headlong with her bore. 

ft 

The manly Sappho, without fear or dread, 

• ¥ r # 

• i 

Threatens to leap from off the cloudy Head 


. • - 


Oflofty Leucade-y a Med’cirie fure, 

m 0 • m 

And by the Godc, for Love,' a promis’d Cure; 

r 

The fad Eripby'le does-ftill ref nib 

• / 

Harnionias dangerous Ornaments to ufe- 
Here all the Stories of the Aerial Crete , 

In dusky Images appear compleat. 

Pajipbae does the fnowy Bull purfue, 

r 

And Ariadne bears the fatal Clew. 

The love-fick Ph&dra with difpairing Eyes, 

Her Suit rejected with her. Letters fpies 
This beat's the Noofe, her wretched End to own 
And that the lhadow of her empty Crown. 


Here 


* 





9 
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Here Laodamia ftill renews her Pains, 

And of her difappointed Love complains. 
Hoping her Lord from Trojan Wars in vain. 
He firlt oft Grecians fell upon that Coaft, 

She firlt of Grecians there a Husband loft ; 

A Husband dearer to her than her Life, 

So fierce a Lover fhe, fo fond a Wife! 

The Fates in pity of her wild defpair. 

Gave him again to her impetuous Pray’r \ 

But oh i the fleeting Gift is of one Night, 

For with the dawn he takes eternal flight. 
And file thro’ purfues his gloomy way, 

Relolv’d no more to view the hoftile Day. 
Sorrow, or Rage appear’d ill every Face, 

And e’ry Hand a naked Sword did grace. 
Thisbe and Canace , the Sidonian Queen, 


27 ? 


With mournful Eyes and armed Hands were feen. 

This bore her Husband’s Sword, her Father’s that. 

And this her Guefts, the Caufes of their Fate. 

Unhappy Dido wanders through thefe Groves, 

To feek the faithlefs Fugitive fhe loves. 

Thus horn’d Diana with her Harry Grown, 

And her pale Torch, in duskie Night, alone, 

T Through 

d 
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Through. Latmim Hills her fecret Steps convey M, * .. 

With ftrange defires,ta the dear confcious Shade,v 

Where her Endymion, in kind Sleep’was laid, J 

% 

To feed her odd fantaftick Love with Blifs, 

That reach’d no further than an empty Kifs. 

A thou find more about dejected rove. 

Repeating ft ill the Wounds of ancient Love, 

With fweet,yet fad Complaints their Pains renew. 
Pleas’d yet to fuffer for their being true. 

Amidft this mournful Train, for want of Eyes, 
U ncautkms JLave with founding Pinnlons flies 5 
His flaming Torch with hoitUc Light difpels 
1 he native darknefs of thofe difmal Gehs. 

All knew the fatal Boy, one common fmart, 

His prefence gave to e’ry love-fick Heart. 

Tho’ humid Clouds obfcure his ihining Belt, 

And his light Torch the prefEng Darknefs felt, 
And his gay Quiver now biit faintly fhone, 

Yet to the confcious troopthe guilty God was known 
They rouze their empty Vigour by comfent, 

All to revenge their ancient Ills are bent: 

Their common Foe had ta’en a devious flight 
Beyond his Empire, to the Realms of Night. 


So 





— 
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% 

So thronging clofe into a ; Grbud, they prefs 
XJpon the trembling God, who in diftrefs. 

In vain deffgns to make a fwift retreat j 
All thoughts'of fafety came, alas / too late. 

Into the middle of this furious throng. 

The captive Deity is dragg’d along. 

A well-known Mirtle in this difrnal Grove 
Is chole to execute the God of Love ; 

A Tree invidious to the Gods of yore, 

■ 

For on this Tree Adonis hurig'before. 

The God'they fix upon the loftiefl Bough, 

His Hands behind him ty’d, his Feet below j. 
Their Threats no bounds, no moderation know. 
And LOVE accus’d, without a Judge or Crime, 


2?5 



Is guilty made in that infernal Clime. 

Each would her felf of proper Faults abfolve. 

And oil the fufleringGod their Guilt devolve. 

And each with furious exprobating Breath, 

Prepares the cruel Inftrument of Death. 

This is their Glory, their malignant Joy, 

Their fweet Revenge upon the captive Boy, 

To punilh him with the fame Weapon here, 

By which above file fell in her Difpair. 

T 2 


This 
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4 

This holds the Noofe on high with eager Hand, . 

# 

And this the Dagger with her Gore diftain’d. 

s 

This brings.the Image of the hollow Stream, 

4 

And this thg lofty Rock, and this the Flame- 

I 

Some, as relenting, only feem to play. 

And with a gay infult but mock their Prey : 

While fubtil Points of airy Weapons draw 
Ne&areous Blood from out fome little flaw. 

From the nectareous Blood fprings up the Role, 

That does its Parent, initsBIulh, difclofe- 

% 

Amidthefe wild Debates and Tumults loud. 
Bright Venus fafcly penetrate the Croud ; 
Obnoxious as her Son to their Decree, 

Yet, by th’ Iajnftice of the Sex, is free. 

She brings no Joy to drooping Cupid's Grief, 

She gives no Help, flie offers no Relief } 

% 

But doubling, with contra&ed Brow, his Pain, 

♦ 

The pauffng Furies flie provokes again: 

Upbraids him loudly with her own Difgrace, 

How oft he made her doat on Mortal Race. 

That he expos’d her, as a publick view. 

In Vulcan’ s Net, to all the heavenly Crew. 




But 
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Put not content with angry Words, fhe chofe . 
A Rod made up of many a new-born Role, C 
And gave the weeping-Boy a thou fa nd Blows, J 

• I 

The frequent Blows by repetition drew 

9 

From his bruis’d Flefli a fweet and purple Dew- 
The purple Dew a nobler Red fupplies. 

And the faint Role with double Blufhes dies. 

Mov’d with the Sufferings of the loyely Boy, 

Their furious Threats no more his Ears annoy, 
Accufing Vemu of excefs of Rage, 

The Heroins ltrive her Anger to alTwage. 

And each afcriboo her Death to cruet Fate, 

% 

And not to Cupid’s Fury or his Hate. 

The pious Mother thanks the gentle Dames 
For quitting of her Son, his Darts and Flames, 
The Croud difperfe each to her leveral Care, 

Alone to groan, eternally defpair } 

And Cupid upward took his fpeedy flight, 
Refolv’d no more to leek the Realms of Night. 
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Beginning ., Fila Solis, l&c, 

• , r 

♦ 

ft <■ 

.By Mr. Tho. Brawn. 

H IL Daughter of the glorious Son 
W-anders to her felf unsuowti - 
Burning with new and monft-rous Fires, 

■ 

Raving Pangs, and impotent Deiires 7 
Proving o’er the Lawns and Meads, 

Amongthe horned Herd her frantick Life file leads. 
The decent Honours of her Nuptial Bed, 

The Royal Dignity, -nor Name, 

• • 

Nor care of her great Husband’s Fame 
Aw her with a model! Shame 7 
The care of Honour, Fame, and Modelty is fled. 
Her Charms, that Women ever prize, 

The force of her victorious Eyes, 
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The ruddy Beauties of her Face, 

k 

In which the Sex their greateft Glories place,. 

' • ’ 1 .. - - ' • ^ 

t ^ ■» 

With indignation, fhe does now defpife, . . . 

♦ • % * 

Since the white Bull infenilble. remains 

» • 

Of all their Darts, and all their amorous Chains. 

. * • 
ft 

The Cows.more happy Figure fhe admires. 
The Cows more happy Figure fhe defires, 

Proportion’d more to her unhappy Fires. 

* * • ** 

She Prdtus wandring Daughters happy deems. 
Doom’d by the angry Wife of Jove 
To range with Herds the Foreft and the Grove. 



Io to her molt blefied fecrns ; 

Not for the Honours of Jove’s Bed, 


Or for the nobler Flame 

Which fhe obtain’d in IJis facred Name j 

But for the ..horny Honours of her Head. 

• _ . 

When Fortune fmiles upon her jcures. 

And gratifie her wild defires. 

About his finewy Neck file’ll throw 

Her Arms, more white than driven Snow ; 

His Horns {lie’ll deck with all the Flow’rs 


That fpring from April’s pregnant Showers. 

Her balmy Lips fhe to the Bull will join. 

To eafe the rigour of her Pain. Tli’ 




Th’ outiragious force of Cupid's Darts, 

< 

Fires with daring'boldnefs Female Hearts.' 

» « 4 

Unlawful Arts Ihe now imploys 

» 

To reap the foul detefted Joys. - 

' 

s 

For by D&dalian Skill file pregnant grows, 

) 

And does a double Nature foon diiclofe j 

* ** $ 

Which the Cecropian The feus (lew, 

• • 

Conduced to his Fate by Ariadne's Clew. 
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C Ambray! whilfl: of Seraphick Love you Write, 
The nobleft Image in the cleared Light: 

A Love by no Self-intereft debas’d. 

But on th’ Almighty’s high Perfection plac’d. 


A 
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* ♦ 

A Love in which true Piety confifts, 

** ^ • « V-« ♦ - • , 4 a - 

That foars to Heaven .without the help of Prielts, 
Let partial Rome the great Attempt oppofe. 
Support the Cheat from which her Income flows; 

Her Cenfures may condemn but not confute, 

- ' 

If belt your elevated Notions fuit 

With what to Reafon fee ms the Almighty’s due. 

They have, at leaft, an Air of being true. - • 

t 

And wliat can animated Clay produce. 

Beyond a Guefs, in matters lb abftrule ? 

But when, defcending from the Imperial height, 

% V., * 

You ftoop offubluriary to treat, •: 

% • 

Minerva feernSthe Moral to dlfpejile - 

How great the Subject, how fublime the Senfe. 

% 

Hot the Akonian Bard with.fuch a flame 
E’er fung of ruling Arts your lofty Theani 
3 n your Telawachtu his Hero’s Son 

t 

* 

We fee the great Original outdone. 

There is in Virtue, fure, a hidden Charm, 

,To force Efteern, and Envy to difarm ; 

4 

Elfe in a flatt’ring Court you ne’rhad beendefign’d 
T’ inftruct the future Troublers of Mankind. 


Happy 
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Happy your native Soil, at leaffc by Nature To, 
In;none her Treafures more profufely flow: 

♦ 

* 

The Hills adorn’d with Vines,with Flow’rs the Plain 

♦ 

Without the Sun’s too near approach, ierene: 
But Heaven in vain-does on the Vineyards fmile. 
The Monarch’s Glory mocks the Labourer’s Toil. 
What tho’ elaborate Brafs with Nature ffcrive. 

And proud Equeftrian Figures feem alive. 

With various Terrors on their Balls wrought. 
With yielding Citadels, furpriz’d or bought , 

9 

And here the Ruin of a taken Town, 

There a bombarded Steeple tumbling down : 

« 

Such Prodigies of Art and coftly Pains 

Serve but to gild th’ unthinking Rabbles Chains. 

Oh ! abject ftate of fuch as tamely groan. 

Under a blind dependancy on One ! 

How far inferior to the Herds that range, 

* 

With native Freedom o’er the Woods and Plains ? 
With them no fallacy of Schools prevail. 

Nor of a Right Divine the naufeous Tale 
Can give to one amonglt themfelvesa Power, 
Without controul, his fellows to devour. 



Tfe Charms of Liberty. 

To Reafoning Human Kind alone belong 

The Arts to hurt themfelves by realbningwrong, 

Hore’ev the foolilh Notion firft began. 

Of trufting abfolute to lawlefis Man t- 

Howe’er a Tyrant may by Force fubfift ; 

For who would be a Slave that can refill ? 


Thofe lef thg da luj ft la fell on the Throne, 

Who make the People’s Int’rell their own ; 

And chufing rather to be lov’d than fear’d. 

Are Kings of Men, not of a fervile Herd. 

Oh Liberty ! too late defir’d, when loll. 

Like Health, when Wantthou art valued moll. 
In Regions where no Property is know A> 

Thro’ which the Garcwe runs and rapid Rhone, C 
Where Peqfants toil for Harvell not their own, J 

i 

How gladly would they quit their native Soil, 
And change for Liberty their Wine and Oil. 

« ft ft 


As Wretches chain’d and labouring 'at the Oar, 
In fight of Italy's delightful Shoar, 

Reflecit on their unhappy Fate the more. 



Thy Laws have frill their force above the reft 

* • 

V 

Ol Got hick Kingdoms, happy Albion J blclt. 


Long 
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Long llnce their ancient Freedom they have loft. 
And fervilely of their Subjedion hoaft. 

Thy better Fate the vain Attempts refills 

•S 

Offaithlefs Monarclis, and defigning Priefts, 

XJ nfhaken yet the Government fubfifts. 

# 

While ftreams of Blood the Continent o’erflow* 
Red’ning the Maefe, the Danube , and the Po^ 
Thy Thames, aufpicious Ifle, -her Thunder fends 
To crufh thy Foes, and to relieve her Friends. 
Say Mufe, fince no furprize, or foreign ftroak, 

9 

Can hurt her, guarded by her Walls of Oak ; 
Since wholfome Laws her Liberty transfer 
To future Ages, what can Albi071 fear ? 

Can Ihe the dear-bought Treafures throw away ? 
Have Univerfitics fo great a fvyay ? 

The Mufe is filent, cautious to refled 
On Manflons where the Mufes keep their Seat. 
Barren of Thought, and niggardly of Rhime, 

My creeping Numbers are forbid to climb j 
Vent’ring too far, my weary Genius fails. 

And o’er my drooping Senfcs Sleep prevails. 

An antick Pile near Thames’s filver Stream, 

Was the firil Objed of my airy Dream j 




In 



* 



The Charms cf 



In ancient times a confecrated Fane, 



But fince apply’d to ufes more prophane: 

Fill’d with a popular debating Throngs 
Oft in the Right, and oft’ner in the Wrong s 
Of Good and Bad the variable Tell, 

Where the Religion that is voted belt 
Is Rill inclin’d to perfecute the reft. 

On the high Fabrick Rood a MonRer fell. 

Of hideous form. Second to none in Hell r 
The Fury, to be more abhor’d and fear’d. 

Her Teeth and Jaws with clods of Goar befmear’d. 



Her particolour’d Robe oh finely Rain’d 
With pious M'urthers,Freemen wrack’d and chain’d. 


With the implacable and brutilh Rage 
Of fierce Dragoons, fparing no Sex nor Age. 
With all the horrid InRruments of Death, 

Of torturing Innocents to improve their Faith, 
Clouding the Roof with their infectious Breath. 
Thus ihe began, Are then my Labours vain. 
That to the Powers of France have added Spain ? 
Vain my attempts to make that Empire great \ 

Andlhalla Woman my Defigns defeat. 



Baffle 



The Chtirms of Liberty* 

Baffle th’Infernal Froje&s I’ve begun* ' 

And. break the Meafures of my favourite Son ? 

Tho’ far unlike the Herpes of her Race, 

That made their Humours of their Laws take place. 
And, flighting Coronation Oath’s, difdain’d 
Their high Prerogative fhould be reft rain’d. 

Xho’ her own Ifle is hleft with Liberty, 

Has fhe a Right to fet all Europe free ? 

Under this Roof, with management, I may 
The Progrefs of her Arms at leaft delay. 

From a contagious Vapour I fnall blow ^ 

Within thole Walls Breaches may wider groyv. 
Here let imaginary Fears be Ihown 
Of Danger to the Church, when there is none. 
From trivial Bills let warm Debate arife, 

, Foment Sedition, and retard Supplies. 

If once my treacherous Arts, and watchful Care, 

Break the Confed’racy, and end,the War, 

# 

Ador’d, in Hell I may in Triumph fit. 

And Europe to one Potentate fubmit. 

Waking at fo deteftable a Sound, 

Which would all Order and all Peace confound, 

I cry’d. 




s$8 The Charms of Liberty^ 

I cry’d, Infernal Hag» be ever dumb ; 

Thee, with her Arms, iet Anna, overcome 5 
Who here reigns Queen,by Heavens on us bdlow’d* 
To right the Injur’d, and fiibdue the Proud. 

As Rome Of old gave Liberty to Greece * 

Anna th’ invaded finking Empire frees. 

The Allies her Faith,her Power the French proclaim.) 
Her Piety th’Opprefl:, the World her Fame. 

At Anna? s Name, dejected, pale, and fear’d* 

The execrable Fantom difappear’d. 



FINIS, 



